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INTRODUCTION 


A New Comic Book Genre Begins 


by Bill Schelly 


Three major trends in the early years of comic books began with a single issue. Action Comics #1 (1938) introduced Superman, inau- 
gurating American comics’ long-lasting superhero genre. Pep Comics #22 (1941) introduced Archie Andrews, which set off a flood 
of teen humor comics. Crime Does Not Pay #1 (194.2) invented the “true crime” comic book, a genre that exploded after World War 1 


To that list of important single issues must be added a fourth: Young Romance #1 (1947), a title that introduced romance comic books 
to America. It originated a type of four-color entertainment that lasted over 30 years, and at its peak, accounted for nearly 25 


percent of the issues on newsstands. 


Created by Joe Simon and Jack Kirby, co~creators of Captain America for Timely Comics, Young Romance was an equally important 
development in comic book history, and a book they stayed with much longer. The team worked for Timely just long enough to 
produce I0 issues of their patriotic hero’s book, whereas they poured their energies into Young Romance for over 100 issues, and 
into its sister title Young Love for another 73. Indeed, their romance output exceeded that of any of the genres they handled in their 
nearly 20-year partnership, though others are more celebrated. But then, most collectors today are male, and Young Romance was 


designed for female readers. 


In 1947, the idea of a comic book especially for girls and women was innovative in itself. Joe Simon recounted its genesis in his au- 
tobiography My Life in Comics (Titan Books, 2011). “Ever since I had returned from military service, it bothered me that there weren't 
any comics specifically for older girls,” he wrote. “Sure, there were titles like Archie Comics, but those were humor books for both boys 
and girls. There were plenty of funny animal books too, like Mickey Mouse and even Punch and Judy. If you saw a girl with a comic book, 
then that would be the kind 


of thing she's be soding” "I CRIED MYSELF TO SLEEP THAT NIGHT-- 
specifically for Ate -- JUST AS I HAD MANY TIMES BEFORE eee 
girls and even older. So I : : 


went to Jack [Kirby] with 


the idea of doing a ro- 
mance title. He thought it 


was a great idea.” 


Both Joe Simon and Jack 
Kirby were well aware of 
the “true love” pulp maga- 
zines of earlier years, like 
Street and Smith’s Love 
Story magazine, because 
they had seen them on the 
racks next to their favorite 
pulps such as Amazing Stories. 
But in the 1940s, pulps 
were being supplanted on 
newsstands by the prolifer- 
ating comic books, which 
became the popular litera- 
ture of choice of the mul- 
titudes. Many pulp genres 
had been reinvented in 
four-color form. Now the 
lovers in romance pulps 


made the leap. 


Simon and Kirby set up Young Romance with Crestwood 
Publications, a small outfit that had been around since 
1940 publishing comic books under the Prize Comics 
banner. Simon convinced owners Teddy Epstein and 
Mike Blier to give them 50 percent of the profits and 
allow them to retain ownership of the title and its con- 
tents. It was an unorthodox deal that could have gone 
wrong. “Actually, it was a stupid business deal—at least 
for us,” Simon later wrote. “Because the deal was that 
we would supply the entire package, and incur all of the 
costs. That meant we would take the first hit if it lost 
money. Of course, we were confident that it was a great 
package. But like I said, no one had ever done anything 
like it. A title could be terrific and still sink like a rock.” 
Still, no risk, no reward—and Simon's gut convinced 


him it could be a breakthrough book. 


Joe Simon knew there was a new generation of young 
women who were different in many respects from their 
mothers, having often performed “man’s work” while 
their boyfriends and husbands were away on military 
bases, boats, and battlefields. A significant number of 


women were inculcated with a stronger sense of self- 


Me 


reliance and wanted to take advantage of the increasing 
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opportunities in many fields of employment, at least 
until they met Mr. Right. Therefore, Simon and Kirby 
conceptualized Young Romance as a comic book that was 
more than an anachronistic , sappy adaptation of the 
love pulps. Few of its subsequent imitators understood 


that its success was largely a result of its contemporary 


approach to the genre, one that fit the times like a glove. 


Mass entertainment in America changed after World War II. People turned away from fantasy and escapism, and were ready to en- 
gage with grittier, more realistic stories in books, movies, magazines, and comics. Unemployment, crime, and juvenile delinquency 
became national obsessions, and the public was hungry for stories that dealt with these issues in one way or another. Sales of Charles 
P gry YY 
Biro’s “true crime” comic book Crime Does Not Pay suddenly took off in 1946, inspiring a flood of copycats, all capitalizing in the 
gy yi, piring py P g 


postwar fascination with crime. 


Simon and Kirby began producing crime stories for publishers Hillman and Crestwood about six months before Young Romance. 
Having grown up in a tough neighborhood, Jack Kirby had been around gangsters and street crime, and his artwork flowed from 
a store of memories that gave their stories in Clue Comics and Headline Comics authenticity. Realizing that crime touched the lives of 
women as well as men, they decided that injecting a certain amount of crime and sensationalism into their new romance title would 


give the book some bite. 


Wanting to start strong, they titled the first story in Young Romance #1 “I Was a Teenage Pickup!” Considering this was 1947 code for “I 
Wanted a One Night Stand!,” it certainly confirmed the book's cover blurb, “Designed for the more ADULT readers of COMICS.” 
Like most sensationalistic titles, it was a bit of a misnomer, as innocent I7-year-old Toni Benson was “picked up” by a popular kid 
she knew from high school, and had no idea what she was doing. Crime elements emerged when the couple entered a road house 
with illegal gambling run by gangsters. (Road houses, generally bars on a highway out of town that featured music and dancing, were 
no place for an underage girl.) The story’s twist came when the police raided the place. After being abandoned by her date (“She’s 
just a pick-up!” he unforgivably shouted), Toni was saved by a gangster who, in the course of the story, proved to be a decent hu- 
man being who has had some tough breaks, “I’m not really a bad guy,” Stanley Budko explained. “My parents were poor—and I had 
to fight all the way to—well, just to keep living, I guess.” This was sophisticated character development for a comic book, especially 
with the knowing, realistic way it was portrayed. In the de rigeur happy ending, Stanley and Toni declared their love after he became 


an honest working man. 


Jack Kirby’s tenement background became central in “Marriage Contract!” in Young Romance #2. Notwithstanding the fact that 
Kitty Burke’s family was Irish rather than Jewish, the milieu and sensibilities expertly evoked Kirby’s Lower East Side of New 
York milieu. A snob’s comment, “She’s just a tenement person!,” had real sting. Yes, Kitty had her moment of teary-eyed 
suffering, like many of the protagonists in these comics, but she was hardly a weak-willed ninny. Defending her brother, she 
upbraided the lout who her father had tried to force her to marry, saying, “If Johnny is a delinquent, it’s because his miserable 
life drove him into the streets! As for you, Mike, you’re just one step ahead of the law yourself!” Here was a comic book story that 


promoted deeper understanding of an important social issue of 1948. 


Two more stories with prom- 


inent crime story elements 


aurea uns collection. one ; ; Q = ae WOULDN'T BE SO BORING IF ZI 
starting in prison, the other ‘ A y COULD GET TO KNOW HER! 


ending in it. “Unwanted!” wis 4 


recounted a young woman's 


attempt to go straight aa & , oe \ f| PLEASE JOHN / 
being released from prison. = —p’  / REMEMBER WHO you 
rare tale told from the male = \ ARE / AFTER ALL, ; 
point of view, a husband who | d = SHE 'S JUST A 


thought his wife was dissatis- 


[ne lee Stolestoreleovel.) sal 


fied with him as a provider 
embezzled money in a mis- 
guided attempt to hold on 
to her. Like all the stories 
in Young Romance, these sto- 
ries ended happily, although 
the husband in “I Stole for 
Love!” vowed to pay his debt 


to society from a prison cell. 


Initially, Simon was unsure 


whether Kirby’s artwork was 


Y, 


his partner’s style was perfect ("= 4 Ai yy j (7) Fa 
to create the “edge” Simon | ‘es sO Gee | ‘ ff vai as 4 ¥ 


wanted in the book. Other 


“too heavy” for romance sto- 
: 


ries. He quickly realized that 


artists drew prettier girls, but Kirby proved adept at handling intimate, emotional scenes and even better at showing the 
inevitable moments of confrontation between characters. Staying mostly with pages set up in a standard six-panel grid, Jack 
drew simple, well-designed panels with most of the characters shown in mid-figure shots. His years of experience in comics 
had elevated his storytelling skills to a level achieved by few. Kirby knew how to propel a story forward without the inclusion 
of larger-than-life action. When fisthights and gunfire occurred (rarely), Kirby’s lively style erupted with a spontaneity and 


dynamism that was beyond the ability of many romance comics artists who followed in his wake. 


As for the scripts, one thing we know: whatever the cover blurb claimed, these were not “true stories.” They were dreamed 
up in story conferences between Joe Simon, Jack Kirby, and often Simon’s brother-in-law Jack Oleck, who reportedly wrote 
many of the finished scripts. Un “Mama’s Boy!,” would Joe Simon have come up with the “Tristan and Isolde” reference on 
its second page?) To bolster the “all true” claim, they ran contests of the type on page 83 of this book, asking readers to send 
in their real life stories. Maybe those letters inspired some stories, maybe not. “True to life” would have been a more accurate 
cover blurb. 


Built into every romance story is the coming together of two people, a perfect set-up for exploring differences of tempera- 
ment, class, education, and moral values, and, in so doing, saying something meaningful about the related societal issues. 
(Even issues like religious differences would be addressed, though the matter of interracial romance was too hot to handle.) 
Young Romance explored the difference between first impressions and a person’s true nature, and showed that young people who 
took a few steps down the wrong path could correct their course. These were important lessons for the predominantly youthful 
readers who were learning to find their way in the world beyond hearth and home. 
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In “I Fell in Love with My Star Pupil!,” a city girl who became a teacher in a rural community spurned the affections of an 
uneducated man who came to her for tutoring. Then she discovered his burning need to learn and improve his lot, and ac- 
cepted his love. In the flash forward at the story’s end, we discovered that he became a doctor and she retired from teaching for 


the joys of being a housewife and mother. 


Beneath the surface was also the subject of “The Man Who Was a Woman Hater!,” one of the most fascinating stories in this 
collection. Featured on the cover of the first issue of Young Love, it starred an uncommonly independent-minded young woman 
who remained undaunted by the forceful rejection of a man who saved her from drowning, but seemed to want nothing more 
to do with her. He was a painter who needed to concentrate on his work and had been burned in a prior relationship. A story 
dealing with a person with a difficult, artistic temperament was unusual then, and it would remain so in the genre. It was just 


one of many unusual stories as Young Romance continued over the next dozen years under the auspices of the supremely talented 


Joe Simon and Jack Kirby. 


The upside of Simon and Kirby's “stupid deal” with Crestwood gave the team windfall profits when Young Romance #1 was pub- 
lished in July 1947. Sales of that first issue reportedly topped 500,000 copies, a strong figure that climbed until it reached 
the 1,000,000 range within a few issues. If there was any doubt that stories for girls produced by cigar-smoking men in their 


thirties would work, they were washed away in a sea of greenbacks. 


AT WAS. ALL OVER INA FEW SECONDS 
. JOE AND HIS "BOYS" WERE 
(DEAD BUT 1 DIDN'T CARE A ; 
THAT... I KNEW ONLY THAT 


NOT 7H. 
WAS ALL THAT MNATTERED. ; 


MONA, ARE 
YOU ALL 
RIGHT ? 


Bill Schelly has been chronicling the history of comic books and popular culture for over 4.0 years. His prior books from Fantagraphics include Man of Rock: A 
Riography of Joe Kubert (2008) and The Art of Joe Kubert (2011). 


DON’T PUT ON THAT 
ACT WITH ME, TONI / 
AFTER ALL, z Io JusT 


PICK YOU UP’ NOW, _g3e 


HOW ABOUT A KISS? ow 


<i ST fay \\ 


" 
Biccoroiné To 
STATISTICS, THE 
GREAT PERCENTAGE 
OF DELINQUENT 
GIRLS COME FROM 
LOWER INCOME OR 
MALADJUSTED 
FAMILIES... L 
GUESS IT WAS AN 
EXCEPTION ... 
I LIVEO WITH 
GRANOMOTHER, 
AND SHE WAS SO 
STRICT WITH ME 
THAT L FELT 
LIKE A CAGED 
CANARY / 


OUT LIKE eon you ocean 
CHILDREN YOUR AGE! }--iT'S JUST THE 
YOU'LL MEET THE /COMPANIONSHIP 


“ THERE 'T WAS AGAIN / iw} 
MY MOTHER HAD LEFT DAD 4 
WHEN I WAS A BABY-- INA fi) |] 
SMALL TOWN LIKE BRADLEY, FAI 
PENNSYLVANIA, THAT HAD 
MARKED HER AS A BAD 

WOMAN! AND GRANNY 

WANTED TO MAKE SURE 

I WOULO NOT BE LIKE-- 

-- MOTHER-- BAD/// 


NO, THAT WASN'T MY LIFE /T WAS JUST 
WATCHING THROUGH THE WINDOW... I WAS 
TON! BENSON, REMEMBER, AND iT 
SEEMED ALL L EVER DIO WAS LOOK 
THROUGH THAT WINDOW... 


THEY'LL COME TO NO OH, L DIDN'T 
GOOD, THOSE YOUNGSTERS, SEE YOU 
DON'T ENVY THEM, TON! ! / COME IN, , 

Cap 


Se 
S ae 


IT’S FOR YOUR OWN 
GOOD, CHILO./ I OON'T 
WANT YOU TO TURN 
OUT BAD LIKE 


YOUR MOTHER / 


"Tl WAS A SENIOR IN HIGHSCHOOL... THAT 
WAS THE ONLY TIME I COULD BE WITH 
YOUNG PEOPLE--IN SCHOOL. 


IF YOU NEED ARE YOU KIDDING ? 
ANOTHER GIRL | IF TON] EVER SAW THE 
TONIGHT, HOW | INSIDE OF A DANCE HALL, 
ABOUT TONI? SHE'D FAINT! 


II 


“t GUESS IT WAS TRUE, ALTHOUGH IT HURT I'VE BEEN SPRING ‘er 
ME SO DEEPLY/ THAT'S WHY L WAS GLAD WHEN] CLEANING, TON}... 
SCHOOL WAS OUT--AND I COULD HURRY HOME !! 


YOU'RE HOME é& PBS 


sy a ; a / 7 z 
JEEPERS, THIS T_T | THIS WAS MOTHER'S TRUNK... fe 
ys / I NEVER DID LOOK INSIDE 4 
TTIC IS A MESS! \ IT.. IT WONDER-~--? 


2 CL NS en, 
A ee Ps 


MOTHER'S DRESS/ IT's = 
BEAUTIFUL / I WISH Z HAD 
meet, A WONDERFUL GOWN 
. LIKE THIS / 


THIS ONE /+-GRANNY a 
WILL NEVER KNOW / : 


“Q) FIXED THE DRESS TO A MODERN 
CREATION... IT WAS LOVELY, ALTHOUGH IM 
SURE GRANNY WOULD CALL IT RISQUE IF 
SHE HAD SEEN IT...AFTER SCHOOL, I'D 
TRY IT ON, AND THEN, ONE NIGHT... 


ALMOST LIKE A 
FAIRY TALE! 


“How CAN L EXPLAIN 
WHAT I FELT 7? WAS IT 
THE DRESS, OR WAS 
L GROWING UP? THIS 
OAY SEEMED TO BE 
DIFFERENT FROM 
ANY OTHER...IT WAS 
SPRING, 1945--AND 
THE BREEZE SEEMED 
TO WHISPER A 
STRANGE MESSAGE 
OF TEMPTATION 
THROUGH MY VERY 

BEING... 


“I WALKED FOR A WHILE IN A NEW 
WORLD, ANDO THEN-- WELL HIS WHISTLE 
WASN'T INSULTING-- IT WAS FRIENDLY-- 


PARDON THE GREETING, 
LADY...BUT IT'S NOT 
OFTEN I SEE A 


MOTHER WAS THAT 


WAY... PERHAPS THIS 


DRESS WILL GIVE ME 
THE COURAGE TO~ 
--GO OUT--AND 
HAVE FUN... 
ANYWAY, IT 

WON'T HURT 


WHY SHOULDN'T I TALK 
TO HIM @ AFTER ALL, 
VE SEEN HIM AROUND 
THE SCHOOL HALLS -- 
HE'S NO-- 
- STRANGER-- 
NEY -NOT REALLY-- 


WELL, LT was 
JUST TRYING 
BE 


OF COURSE NOT... 
I-1'D REALLY 
LIKE TO TALK 

Te You / 


GREAT / STEP_, 
INTO MY CHARIOT. 
WE'LL TALK ALL 
OVER THE 
COUNTRYSIDE / 


"GRANNY KNEW THERE WAS A CHANGE IN 
MY LIFE WHEN I CAME HOME, BUT SHE 
DION'T SAY ANYTHING...SHE JUST LOOKED 
AT ME IN THAT PECULIAR WAY OLD FOLKS 
LOOK WHEN THEY READ OUR MINOS.., 

BUT SHE DION’T SAY ANYTHING... 


WELL, GRANNY, 
AREN’T YOU GOING 
TO SCOLD ME? 


TAKE YOUR 
TIME, TONI... 
YOU'LL FEEL 
CLOSE TO ME- 

--IN TIME 4s. 


I-IM JUST 
AFRAID, I 
GUESS-.- 


RIDICULOUS ! 
EVERYONE IN 
TOWN KNOWS 
ME! BOB SCOTT’ 
WHY, OAD RUNS 

THIS TOWN -- 
ALMOST, ANYWAY’ 


L SUPPOSE 

I'M BEING 

DREADFULLY 
WICKED -. 


OH, BOB--IM SO 
HAPPY’ BUT YOU 
MUST REALIZE -- 

-I HAVEN'T BEEN 

QUT MUCH / 


TONI -- YOU SEEM SO-- 
SO DISTANT. CAN'T YOu 
SEE I'M IN_ LOVE 

WITH YOu ? 


BOB, --WHY-- 
DON'T YOu EVER 
WANT TO COME 

INTO MY HOUSE? 


JUST SHY, TONI,,., 

I'LL MEET YOu 

AT THE S4ME 
CORNER TOMORROW 


TITHE DRINKS MADE ME CHOKE, BUT I 

DION'T MEAN TO ACT LIKE A CHILD... 

ALL THIS TIME, THROUGH THE CORNER 

OF MY EYE, I COULD SEE STANLEY 

BUDKO S, SULLEN FROWN DIRECTED 
ATU 


THE SMOKE IN 


IN HERE- GOS 


an. 


! THAT MADE ME MAD /// 


DRINK UP, BABY! TAGS 
HAVE ANOTHER/ Jah 


te ON os 
Ea) / aN i 


y 


Bw 
Bye 

Se! * Tis WAS. | “js 

| | 


ARO 
\ | 


Ea) 


"Tt WAS GETTING PRETTY WOOZY WHEN I CAN'T AFFORD BOB! DON'T 
THE COMMOTION STARTED /// THE CLUB TO GET MIXEO LEAVE ME/I'M 
WAS BEING RAIDEDO// 


—_ 


UP IN A THING oJ FRIGHTENED / 
LIKE THIS / 


GET YOUR HAND OFF ME, BUDKO! 
LET THAT UTTLE TRAMP SHIFT 

FOR HERSELF / SHE'S JUST A. 
-- PICK-UPS 


HEY, YOU! STay 
WHERE You 
ARE / 


— A 
oo) 4 = . 
Sf =a z 
a Oa 
ee 


can 


cg Og A 
Cos Se 
LS ght 


—_ 
ons 


>< 


“BOB HAD CALLED ME A PICK-UP! MY 


RRY, COPPER 
UT I CAN'T STOP 
© EXPLAIN / 

_ 


“Ot was ALL LIKE A NIGHTMARE.’ I 

REMEMBER. DRIVING AWAY WITH STANLEY-- 

-- WITH THE FRESH AIR CLEARING MY 
DAZED SENSES / 


AREN'T YOU GOING 
TO CRY, KID2 


I-I HEARD WHAT 
BOB-- CALLED-- 
--ME -- 


GOOD! TI CAN'T, 
STAND TEARS. 
WHERE ODO yOu 
LIVE, KID? 


I'M TOO 
ASHAMED / 


“WHEN HE BROUGHT ME HOME, GRANNY 
WAS WAITING UP / 


IL KNEW YOU’D WIND UP DON'T BLAME 
LIKE THIS / YOU'RE 

JUST LIKE YOUR 

MOTHER / 


N 
SO LONG, KID/ DON'T SET OUT’, 
LET ‘EM GET YOU DOWN. A\ GET OUT: 


SO THIS IS YOUR MYSTERIOUS 
BOY FRIEND! -A-A GANGSTER! 


REMEMBER ME, KID? 
STANLEY BUDKO-, 
-- THE HOODLUM, 


\OPHE OAYS THAT FOLLOWED WERE 
LIKE A NIGHTMARE... THEN, ONE DAY, ON 


THE WAY HOME FROM SCHOOL -.. 
o \ a 
g ae i i 


by’ p 7 
Nay 


\ SS 


OuP> 


STANLEY BUDKO/ my 
NAME IS NOT KID.- 
-- IT’S TONI/ HOW 
ARE YOU-- AND WHY 
ARE YOU WORKING ON 
AN iCE WAGON ? 


YOU BIG IDIOT... BUT IY’ YOUR SMILE IS 
AM GLAD TO SEE You...) MY THANKS, KiIO-- 
I NEVER. DID THANK I MEAN TONI / 
YOU FOR WHAT you 
DID, yOu KNow / 


TONI, LM JUST 
COOLING OFF! 


CARE TO TAKE A SOUNDS YOU'RE NOT I DO HAVE THAT 
LITTLE WALK, THRILLING / REALLY A VET E TONI! You 
MILADY-- WITH oA GANGSTER, ARE ) SHOULD-- BE --AFRAID 
A GANGSTER ? fia « a YOU STANLEY? & 


I-I SUPPOSE } I'M NOT REALLY A BAO SOUNDS CORNY, 
SO -- BUT GUY. MY PARENTS WERE DOESN'T !T-- BUT IT'S 
I’M NOT! POOR - AND I HAD TO BEEN PRETTY TOUGH 
FIGHT ALL THE WAY TO-- FOR US. WHEN 
WELL , JUST TO KEEP YOU'RE DOWN, 
LIVING, L GUESS / THEY'LL USE YOu 
\ FOR A FALL-GvY.. 
lL GUESS I'VE 


THAT'S HAPPENED 
IN TOWN J 


KNOWN A NICE &f 


SPHEN, ONE EVENING, I WAITED 
FOR STANLEY AT OUR FAVORITE 
MEETING PLACE — 


iS 


pr 


Maule 


FY, 


Fl | 


~ 


r 


ss 


“STAN AND I SAW EACH OTHER OFTEN. AFTER 
THAT... L LOVED HiM/ HE WAS A GENTLEMAN -- 
HE WASN'T TOUGH AT ALL...BUT PEOPLE 
WERE TALKING --=- 


nr THAT'S HER/I 


TOGETHER 7, \ JUST LIKE 
CONSTANTLY : HER MOTHER! 
SHE AND THAT 


DION’T I 
TELL YOu? 


YOU'RE A SWEET 
KID-- AND I'M JUST A 
GUY WHO'S BEEN 

AROUND TOO MUCH -~ 
SO I THOUGHT IT 

BEST L LEAVE BEFORE 
YOU'RE HURT... 
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“tT WALKED HOME ON HEAVY LEGS... THE FOLLOWING SUMMER,I WAS EIGHTEEN 
I MISSED STAN SO!!! AND OLD ENOUGH TO GO ON DATES <-- UNTIL 

NINE O'CLOCK /..I HAD PLENTY OF COMPANY, 
py BUT LSTILL LONGED FOR-- STANLEY--- 


Hi, TONI/ LET'S GO FOR A OH, HELLO, 
DRIVE / IT’S A SWELL . 
EVENING FOR IT/ 


£ 


a ; av’ 
ti WE'VE BEEN — OH, COME NOW, DON'T PUT ON 
GONE FOR HOURS, ; JERRY /--NOT THAT THAT ACT WITH 
OLD GAG/ I GAVE ME, TON! — 


JERRY’ LET'S 
—7/ OH-OH--LOOKS YOU CREDIT FOR . 
LIKE WE'VE MORE ORIGINALITY . i, 
RUN OUT OF THAN THAT c Wx: 
eas! 7 . “ | Cnr ~ 


A 


Mididd ddd dd ol dadd dddidddd 
© 9e8<Bncorerrepr are 


ase : 
oe 


ora 


I HEARD ABOUT YOUR REPUTATION... GOOD BYE, 
TAKING PICK-UPS AND RUNNING JERRY’ THANKS 
AROUND WITH GANGSTERS /.- BUT FOR THE RIDE / 


I DON'T CARE --KISS ME, TONI./ 


‘LET GO OF ME! 
YOU CONCEITED 
FOO 


4 8.) iS 


LT \ 


SERVICE FOR YOUR 
FEET, LADY ?-—OR DO 

YOU NEED A CHANGE 
OF OIL? 


“> WALKED FOR MILES UNTIL My FEET 
ACHED... JERRY FOLLOWED FOR AWHILE 
AND THEN GAVE UP...THE FIRST SIGN OF 
CIVIIZATION WAS A GAS STATION... 


Ca —e 


iy 


STANLEY BUDKO! @ee 
OH, STAN! YOU 

TURN UP IN THE 
DARNOEST PLACES! 


OH, STAN, 
STAN, T' 


ALL RIGHT 
TOOV 


SO MUCH {DO you TLL MARRY WAS AWFULLY . 
ag 


TON! -- I LOVE YOu OF COURSE ANDO, TONI--IT WEI OH-STANLEY-- Bs 
THINK YOU CAN NICE OF YOu ee 


Pee 


BUT, JUNE, DEAR.- 
HE'S NOT YOUR KIND! 


DON’T WANT YOu 
TO BE HURT / 


Sherman... 
worked, beside 


Karl, her boss-- 
-.- gave her the 
glamour- the 
excitement she 
d always craved! 
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JUNE , DEAR-- YOU'RE } DON’T KID & KARL BARTON, WHO RUNS HIS 
YOURSELF, DAD’S FACTORY, IS PROBABLY 
JUNE .. THAT THE MOST IMPORTANT MAN 
HANDSOME IN TOWN ««- 


BRUTE NEVER 
Oe ALL THE IS COMING LOOKS AT US GOOD DAY, You = 


WORKERS IN || THIS Way ? | POOR EMPLOYEES!) MR. BARTON! 
SS 


BARTON'S 5 
FACTORY, ae / é 
JUNE pe heey 

| 


COLLINS 
IS THE , 
PRETTIEST-- 
---AND AT Ly 


e % Be \ 
THIS MOMENT, -. ' 
THE MOST : y 


OL - Rae 
coteeovs'| big Woy han U/l NES 


...AND IF YOU DIDN'T LOOK CLOSELY, YOu'D 


NEVER, EVEN NOTICE SHERMAN SHERMAN, MR. BARTON-- I 
OTHERWISE KNOWN AS DITTO /*-HE’S THAT WAS =* THINKING 


KIND OF A GUY-- ad ae 


IT'S NO USE, DITTO/JUNE )/ I WASN'T 
MAY BE YOUR GIRL, BUT AWARE THAT 
SHE’S NOT FOR YOU... SHE'S | I WAS STARING 
GOT CLASS.’ SHE'LL WIND AT JUNE, MR. 
JENSEN / 


NN 


be 


Todt youn. oo ae ee ee SIGH/'SN'T HE 
Jee YOU'L Ti 

THINGS RIGHT IF WONDERFUL ? 
YOU WANT TO HOLO rT as 

YOUR JOB IN MY 

FACTORY / 


THOSE IDIOTS our YW IT’S NOT DIFFICULT --THOSE MEN vA FATHER, YOU'RE 
THERE / IF I DIDN'T FOR ONE IN COMMAND KNOW THEIR IRRESPONSIBLE / THOSE 
GUIDE THEM, THIS TO APPEAR EFFICIENT-- 

FACTORY WOULD OR IMPRESSIVE, SON.. 


vA 


i 
iS 


\\s i! “4 i a 
ly ~ 


T/LL HANOLE IT THE V YES--I SUPPOSE 

WAY I SEE FIT’ YOU } YOU/RE RIGHT, 

KNOW YOU’/RE NOT KARL / - 

CAPABLE, DAD / HE‘S GOT TO 
—< = UNDERSTAND / 


SENIOR 


HE CAN'T BE JUNE!SNAP OUT OF 


FRIENDLY WITH IT/ IT KNOW THE BOSS 
THE HELP -- LIKE : 1S TERRIBLY HANDSOME, 
IN THE OLD DAYS-- £] | BUT, FOR GOODNESS 


N STANDS TRANSFIXED WITH HORROR | 
HEAVY CYLINDER WOBBLES--AND THEN 


ENSE 
wey: 


MR. BARTON: 
KARL SARE YOu | 
PALL RIGHT ee 


AHEM! THAT WILL 
BE ENOUGH OF 
THAT, MiSs 

COLLINS / 


I BES YOUR 
PARDON, MR. BARTON! 
I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
POSSESSED ME / 


ain 


SHOULD I HAVE SAID, , 
“WELL DONE, SHERMAN: -- ; 
YOU'RE A HERO/--WHLE =a 

I WAS SCARED STIFF, 


REBUFF YOU JUST myn R\ you savep “ 


HANDED HIM/ MAN'S LIFE! 


\ Wy, : 
NO, DAD/-- I'M THE POOR KARL/-- | | BUT IM GOING TO SEE , 
BOSS/ I MUST UP- }/ YOU DON'T KNOW | | TO IT THAT YOU LEARN: 


HOLD MY DIGNITY= 
MY AUTHORITY / 


MUCH ABOUT 
PEOPLE; DO 
Bil you? 


——— 
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o 
a 
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I AM, BLAST iT/-- YOU SEEM 

TO FORGET, YOU YOUNG 
WHIPPERSNAPPER, THAT I 
BUILT THIS FACTORY! IM 
NOT THROUGH YET / 


WHY, MR. BARTON: 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING IN THAT--- 
YES, SiRe-- | 


t'D LIKE TO CHECK 
CUT SOME TOOLS, 
Mi6S COLLINS-- 


iF IM GOING TO MAMAN OF 
MINGLE WITH THE IMPULSES, MISS 
HELP. I MIGHT AS COLLINS --I WANT 
WELL ENJOY IT/ YOU TO HAVE : 
@. 


-@ OINNER WITH ME 
\ THIS EVENING! | 


f 
y, 


GPHAT EVENING --- 
HE’S CHARMING -- AND 
SO DISTINGUISHED/-- 
I--I WONDER WHAT 
HE SEES IN ME? oA ’ 


j/ ! 
( 
SHE /S LOVE 
. BUT I CAN'T 
FORGET THA 
SHE'S NOT IN 
SOCIAL €LA 
@ 
i i’ = 
’ 


Ly--)| 
a 

MY 
$s/ 


P| 


Zz ia 


: Pig 


I KNOW I’M 
MUCH «+ BUT-- 
LOv’ 


NOT 


HE ASKED ME FOR * Ss 
ANOTHER DATE /+--HE'S ' 
SO DIFFERENT FROM : 


HERMAN / 


OP HE NEXT MORNING == m YOU'VE GOTA 
NERVE, SHERMAN. 

PARDON ME, BARTON-- -- L KNOW WHAT 

BUT YOU’/RE COING THAT IM DOING / 

ALL WRONG -- I’/LL SHOW a 

YOU HOW IT GOES -- : 


lV, 
t 


LET’S SEE HOW 
DEMOCRATIC YOu 
AN BE!’ o= 


BUT IT’S TOO LATE, 
JUNE e+ I'LL BE OUT 
OF A YOB/ ILLe-- 


--AND JF YOU/RE eos ag 


ABOUT ME DATIN 


YOu 


GIRL, RELAX /-* IM JUST, 
BEING --- DEMOCRATIC: 


( 
(( ; 
SHERMAN / I HEARD /--OH, 
xe I’VE BEEN SUCH A FOOL! 
-- I SEE NOW WHAT A 
\ WEAKLING HE IS / 


YOU JUST DID 
WHAT I WANTEO 


A PROMOTION 2! 
--AT LAST 
THEY'VE NOTICED 
YOu! OH, DITTO, 

IM SO HAPPY’ 


I MYSELF AM NOT IMPORTANT, JUST ONE OF 

THE MANY POVERTY= STRICKEN UNFORTUNATES YOU 
CAN FIND IN THE SLUMS OF ANY BIG CiITY--- BUT T 
FEEL MY TRUE STORY SHOULD BE TOLD IN THE 
HOPES THAT IT WILL HELP OTHER GIRLS OVERCOME 
THE MEDEIVAL MARRIAGE CUSTOMS WHICH STILL LINGER 
IN OUR MODERN CIVILIZATION --- YOU SEE, 


| WAS THRUST INTO THE ARMS OF A MAN I! COULD 
NEVER LOVE, WHEN MY FATHER BOUND ME TO A-==- 


CONTRACT! 


oe 


m “THIS DINGY TENEMENT 
My DISTRICT WAS MY HOME, 
B AND THIS IS WHERE TI, 
) KITTY BURKE, GREW UP 
AND GREW TO LOVE MY 
NEIGHBOR, EDDIE GATES --- 


HI, KITTY. SCHOOL'S } SWELL, EDDIE! 
OVER, EH? COME I'0 LOVE TO 
ON, I'LL WALK 

YOU HOME / 


aK 
ae ere iy 


¢ 
~~ : 


=: 


ys SS 
a \ KAM ANY 
us Er a 


al A 
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"EDDIE GATES WAS A SWELL Guy.’ HE HATED = | ik WHAT A DISH! SLUMMING 
THE SLUM AND WAS ANXIOUS TO LEAVE IT pase L¢Z2A WOULDN'T BE SO BORING IF T | 
AS MUCH AS I WAS! EDDIE WORKED HARD o, COULD GET TO KNOW WER! 


JO PUT HIMSELF THROUGH LAW SCHOOL... — a! 
THANKS, KITTY RIGHT NOW L DON'T SAY ma ft | s A / y PLease, O38 00 
IT DOESN'T LOOK LIKE I'LL \ EDDIE! SOME- 7 
ER BE ONE! I CAN'T } Day you'LL : : ; ho 


tt 


y i 
SO am A 


~/ 
JOHN! LET'S \SNOBS, x 
LL-- Ai@y ORIVE BUTE ae Tey aE 
HEY! WOT'S DA 
pm BIG 1OEA! 9 
. 


=r IN || a he 
——— ae lp Sy 6 ie 
fay \ N] A 


ip 


ay 
KE 
y 


KITTY= KITTY, YOU'VE 
BEEN CRYING AGAIN / 
WHAT'S WRONG ? 


OH, MA,I-I CAN'T 
HELP |T--(SOB) IT'S \ UNHAPPY, DARLIN--I 
AM TOO... BUT THIS 
iS THE BEST WE CAN 
AFFORD! YOUR, 


($08) MOVE 
UPTOWN --2 


I HEARO THAT.!--AND I QUGHT TA 

WHIP YE,AS BIG AS Y/ARE/ YELL 
COME TO NO GOOD WITH IDEAS 
LIKE THAT / 


THEN I'LL GO ALONE! 
IM SIXTEEN, NOW! I'LL 
FIND SOMETHING TO DO... 
ANYTHING WILL BE BETTER 
THAN STAYING HERE THE 
REST OF MY LIFE / 


1. US---AND YELL | TO SEE HIM @il 
STAY ONE OF | AGAIN, D’'YE 
us/ HEAR ME? @ 


AND YOU'RE ANOTHER ONE THAT'S “I CRIED MYSELF TO SLEEP THAT NIGHT-- 
ALWAYS IN TROUBLE.’ IF YOU DON’T -- JUST AS I HAD MANY TIMES BEFORE... 
STOP HANGING AROUND THAT POOL — i tiated 
ROOM, I'LL TAN YE GOOD AND 

PROPER / I WANT MY Kee ONE 


= 7 s A 
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“MISERY HAUNTED ME CONSTANTLY IN THE 
FOLLOWING DAYS...BUT I TRIED TO HIDE 
MY FEELINGS FROM MA... SHE WAS 
WORRIED ABOUT ME... 


WOULD YOu 
SWEEP OFF THE 
SIDEWALK, KITT Y/ 
IT'S SO HARD 
TO KEEP THIS 
PLACE CLEAN / 


| GBD I'LL DO IT NOW! 


THAT'S NOT FAIR, \ EDDIE, IT’S NO 
KITTY/ MAYBE IF I / USE /HE'S SO SET 
WENT UP AND IN HIS WAYS! THAT 
TALKED TO HIM-- } WOULD ONLY MAKE 
Aes HIM MAODER / 


“THAT NIGHT, FOR THE FIRST TIME, I DISCOVERED 
TO MY HORROR THE PLANS THAT PA HAD 
INTENDED FOR MY FUTURE //! 


FROM THE WAY MIKE‘S 
Wh BEEN TALKIN’ LATELY, KITTY, 
a HE'S GETTING PRETTY 


HI, KITTY/I WAS ) IM GLAD I MET YOU OUT 
ON MY WAY 
OVER TO 
SEE YOu/ 


7 ALRIGHT MA,.. \—— 


HERE, EDDIE / PA SAID HE 

DOESN'T WANT YOU AROUND 

ANYMORE. HE BLAMED yOU 

FOR i lg ME DISCONTENTED 
=> WITH T 


SURE YOU WILL, EDDIE /I‘LL SEE 
YOU IN THE PARK-- BUT NOT 
TONIGHT -- PA INVITED MIKE 
ROBBINS OVER THIS 

Ti EVENING / 


YOU KNOW, MIKE \ I’M NOT MARRYING 

WOULDN'T MAKE / ANYBODY RIGHT 
NOW, PA /--ESPECIALL 
MIKE ROBBINS // 


“LIKE MY FATHER, MIKE ROBBINS WAS A GOOD 
MAN, BUT HIS LIFE WAS HOPELESSLY LINKEO WITH 
THE SLUM... IF I MARRIED MIKE, I KNEW THAT 
IN A FEW YEARS I WOULD BE REDUCED TO THE 
PITIFUL, WORN-OUT DRUDGE THAT WAS MOTHER / 


~, 
GOOD EVENING, pl (ony H/’yA, BABY! 
MIKE / a HURRY AND 
~ . CRAWL INTO 
YOUR BEST 


ANO WHAT, MISS HIGH AND NOT SO LOUD, 
MIGHTY, MAY I ASK IS WRONG )PA/ TI THINK 
WITH MIKE ROBBINS ? HE'S A THAT'S MIKE AT 
HARD WORKER--ONE O' THE 
an 
N' 


WY THANKS FOR THE BEER, MIKE MY 
BOY! IT'S A BIG HEART YOU 
HAVE TO BE THINKING OF THE 
OLD MAN WHEN YOU'RE 
CALLIN’ON KITTY! _ 


THAT'S WHAT I SURE, AND YA DON’T 
MEANT TO TALK TO \ FOOL OLD TOM, YOU YOUNG 
YOU ABOUT TONIGHT, } DEVIL/ IZ KNOW YOU'VE 
TOM--- L GUESS BEEN SWEET ON MY KITTY 
YOU KNOW HOW { FOR A LONG TIME...I THINK 
I FEEL ABOUT | SHE’S SOFT ON YOU TOO... 
\ KITTY -~ “ 


A ie 
TUTTI 
poe 
a= hi 

SS 


YOU WON'T DO BAD } I ALWAYS TELL THE 


TIS BIG PLANS I'VE MAD 
HAVIN’ ME FOR A BOYS ON THE CREW : 


FOR THE FUTURE, TOM / 


AND WHY WOULD YOu 
BE TELLIN’ ME ALL 


WATCH THAT MIKE 
f I SAYS TO EM, “HE'S 
\ GOIN PLACES/" 


SON-IN-LAW, TOM/ THAT YOU'RE THE WHAT WOULD YOU SAY IF T 2 
I'VE GOT AMBITION! } SMARTEST LAD WHO I TOLD YA I'VE A CHANCE — 
EVER HANDLED A TO INVEST IN 4 REAL \ 
PICK AND SHOVEL / “YOU | | MONEY-MAKIN ' BUSINESS? 


Of 


HOW MUCH OF A SHARE 
OF THE PROFITS WOULD I 
BE CETTING-- JF YOU 
WERE TO MARRY 
KITTY ? 


*Y COULD HARDLY BELIEVE MY EARS/ I WAS 
BEING BARTERED LIKE LIVESTOCK ON THE AUCTION 
BLOCK /-- A TOY FOR MIKES DESIRES AND A 

PAWN FOR PA'S GREED! MIKE SPOKE AGAIN 
BEFORE I COULD SHOUT MY PROTEST-- 


YOU KNOW, MIKE ROBBINS HAS 
ALWAYS HAD A WARM SPOT FOR HIS 
KIN / YOU'LL BE LIVIN’ LIKE A KING 

AMONG MEN! I'LL GIVE YA TEN PERCENT 


OF THE PROFITS./ ——. 


pee 
las 
MA aa 


Ween alP* |: 


TO BET \ MICHAEL... MY DAUGHTER, 
KITTY, HAS ALWAYS BEEN 


AND A BIG HELP TO HER 
MOTHER ---SHES ALSO THE 
PRETTIEST GIRL IN THE 
DISTRICT -- YOU CAN GIVE 

ME TWENTY FIVE PERCENT 
AND STILL BE GETTIN’ THE 

R OTHE 


I WANT KITTY BAD-- | WELL, MY LAD, FOR THE 
“AND YOU KNOW IT, / HAPPINESS AND WELL- 
DON’T yOu! TLL BEIN' OF MY OWN FLESH 
GIVE YOU FIFTEEN AND BLOOD, I'LL MAKE 
PERCENT AND NO ANY SACRIFICE ./--CAN L 
MORE, BLAST YOU! / HAVE THIS IN WRITIN'? 


ae 


“Tl WAS QUICKLY AROUSED FROM MY MORBID 
FASCINATION AT THE INCREDIBLE SCENE 
TRANSPIRING IN THE NEXT ROOM... SILENTLY, I 
CLOSED THE DOOR AS I SAW FATHER’S HUGE 
FORM RISE FROM HIS CHAIR AND TURN TOWARD 
MY ROOM --I SHOOK WITH INDIGNATION AS I 


I WAS TALKING BUSINESS TO LAWYER DOBBS 
TODAY--AND BY SOME HAPPY CO-INCIDENCE, 
SOME OF HIS CONTRACT FORMS GOT 
MIXED UP IN THE PAPERS I WAS TAKIN’ 


‘EM HANDY -~ 


NPOP WAS VERY GENIAL WHEN HE CAME JN... 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE I FELT 
HATRED FOR MY OWN FATHER /// 


I HEARD WHAT MIKE AND \ BUT YOU DON’T ] 
YOU WERE DISCUSSING’ | KNOW WHAT — 4 
YOU CAN DO WHATEVER YOU'RE SAYIN; 
YOU LIKE BUT I WON'T FS Lass / 


"T THOUGHT OF EDDIE GATES AND HIS 
WONDERFUL BUT FUTILE DREAMS... THEN I 
PICTURED THE DRAWN, TIRED FACE OF MOM, 
PATCHING HER ONE, TATTERED ORESS--- AND 
THROUGH IT ALL RANG THE SHOUTS OF THE 
BOYS IN THE STREET--LEARNING THE WAYS 
OF THE POOL ROOM HOODLUMS/--AMONG 
THEM WAS MY BROTHER! THEIR CRIES GREW 
LOUDER -LOUDER -- BEATING AGAINST MY BRAIN- 


i 


“MY DUTY SEEMED CLEAR --- I DREW 
MYSELF TO MY FULL HEIGHT AND FACING 
POP, I SAID ICILY--- 


TELL MIKE ROBBINS / YOU'RE A GOOD GIRL, 
<oo2/LL Banou T KITTY --- I KNEW 
IN A MINUTE --- . YOU WOULON'T LET 
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THIS IS THE CHANCE WE'VE ALL ) AND WHAT WILL I | 
BE GETTING OUT 
OF ALL THIS 2 
MIKE ROBBINS ?-- 
HIS COARSE 
KISSES AND 
STUPID BRAGGING? 


BEEN WAITIN’ FOR, KITTY/ IT 
MEANS A NEW DRESS FOR 
POOR MOTHER-- A 


“HOW MUCH WAS MY HAPPINESS WORTH IN THE 
FACE OF THE TRAGIC CONSEQUENCES THAT 
CONTINUED POVERTY WOULD BRING ON MY FAMILY! 


I ADMIT THAT MIKE AIN‘’T THE 
POLISHED FANCY DAN YE REAO 
ABOUT IN THOSE FANCY MAGAZINES 
YOU HAVE -- BUT HES A HUSTLER, 
THAT ONE! MIKE'LL BE A GOOD 
me PROVIDER / YOU 
a Sa AIN'T DOIN’ BAD 
No» BY THIS DEAL, 
ae USL KITT - 


[7 


WOW / WHAT A HONEY 
YOU ARE, KITTY! BABY, 


GONNA MAKE 
BEAUTIFUL MUSIC 
TOGETHER / 


THERE IT IS, BABY! 
SEE THAT FLAT ON 


NAW, NOT TONIGHT, BABY.’ WE'VE WALKED FOR 

BIG MIKES GOT A SURPRISE } BLOCKS, MIKE... WHEN 

THAT'LL KNOCK THE PROPS /| DOI GET SURPRISED? THE TOP FLOORZ IT’S 
t\ GOING TO BE EMPTY 


OUT FROM UNDER YOU... 
Ga ity 'N A FEW MONTHS, 
eM — Qe 
_\ \: en ey a eee 


SS _— ae 
(ee ; 


GOING 
TONIGHT, MIKE 7 
ANOT. 


A) 


“innliea ¥ Der’ Sexe , —— TH 
WHAT D'YE SAY, BABY? \| | NO, I MEAN, I-- J 


LET'S YOU AND ME GET OH, MIKE, . 
‘ HITCHED AND GRAB PLEASE TAKE THINK IT OVER/TI 


THAT FLAT/I/M ; KNEW I'D FLOOR 
: YOU WHEN I 
POPPED THE 
QUESTION / 


duc: 


“THE WALK HOME WAS LIKE A NIGHTMARE...| | "MY BETHROTHAL TO MIKE ROBBINS BECAME 
MY MIND KEPT SCREAMING, LOOK OUT, KITTY,| | NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS...WE WENT TO CHURCH 
OR YOU'LL BE TRAPPED HERE FOREVER DRESSED IN FINERY BOUGHT FOR US BY MIKE, 
JUST LIKE YOUR MOTHER! AT MY THROUGH A LITTLE PRESSURE FROM POP! 
DOORSTEP, MIKE SUDDENLY SEIZED ME AGAIN!! 


MY GIRL! : ~-F FINE MATCH YOU'VE ALTHOUGH ‘TIS HARD TO 
| TT! : | MADE THERE! I aLwayS \ LOSE ME LITTLE KATE, 
iy, SAID KITTY WAS A GIRL 


oF 


I KNOW WHAT KITTY'S REASONS \ NO NEED 70 TELL 
MAN WHEN SHE SEES ONE! NOW / MARRYING YOU, 


*FOR A MOMENT, MY HEART STOOD STILL/ FOR 
COMING DOWN THE ap age as 
ore N’T Him Wi SPOKE! 
la oes Queue BE A GOOD SPORT AND DON'T _/ ROBBINS! THE 
I DON’T KNOW WHY YOU'RE DOING HANG AROUND 
THIS, KITTY... I SUPPOSE YOU HAVE Y'AIN ; 


WES hw ta 
. -- 


hy 


“THEN EDDIE TURNED HIS WRATH ON ME! Z 
FELT CHEAP AND ASHAMED! 


FEW EXTRA DOLLARS! 


PART FROM THE PEOPLE WHO 
YOU HERE! - 


Za THATS ENOUGH OUT OF 
Gi YOU, GATES! TLL TEACH | 

1 YOU TO TALK CIVIL TO 

MIKE ROBBINS’ GIRL! 


MIKE ROBBINS WAS IN HIS ELEMENT! STREET 
BRAWLING WAS PART OF HIS ENVIRONMENT... 
HE ENJOYED 'T/ BUT IT MUST HAVE BEEN A 
DEGRADING EXPERIENCE FOR EDDIE---I COULD 
SEE THE SHAME IN HIS EYES AS HE LASHED 
BACK AT MIKE // 


" DON'T WORRY, KITTY/HE 


|{ ON 
“WHEN THE CROWD DISPERSED, MIKE LURCHED| | pp, WONT PE AROUND TO 


TOWARD ME, STILL FLUSHED WITH THE WILD 

HEAT OF THE FIGHT... EDDIE SEEMED HEAVILY 

WEIGHTED BY THE HUMILIATION HE BORE AS 
HE SLOWLY BENT TO RETRIEVE HIS HAT... 


S I SHOWED 
THAT PUNK, “s 
pe OION'T I, BaBy?2 ) YE! 


iy, i i “s Vibes y = 
iN NS Ao} 


“IT WAS TOO LATE FOR TEARS...THE BRIGHT 
HOPE AND GENTLE SMILE THAT WAS EDDIE BE THE PRETTY 


Ou 


on 
a ™N, 


BREAK IT UP! BREAK 
IT UP, YOU TWO!..OR 
YOU'LL BE SLUGGIN’ IT 

T IN THE COOLER! 


AGAIN / 


GATES WAS GONE... THERE WAS NO TURNING BRIDE / WELL, LOTS J 


BACK // I HAD MADE MY CHOICE--I WOULD OF LUCK TO YOU 
HAVE TO MAKE THE BEST OF IT / BOTH, CHILD / 


HERE YARE, KITTY: PAC YES, MISTER SLOAN.. ¥ 
LUNDERSTAND RAB. MIKE ROBBINS AND 
YOU'RE GETTING J 2 
aay WEDDING FOR 
eet NEXT WEEK / 


—s 
af te e 


A 
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LISTEN, KITTY/ YA BETTER. \ 
RUN BACK TO YER HOUSE! 
I JUST SAW THE COPS 
TAKIN’ YER KID BROTHER 
INTA THE PIE WAGON / 


“HERBIE JONES, OUR NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOR'S BOY, 
WASN'T ONE FOR PRACTICAL JOKES// I WAS SO 
SHOCKED BY HIS MESSAGE THAT I DROPPED MY 
BUNDLES AND HURRIED TO THE HOUSE // 


7 / 
Ym Ge (MOTHER! MOTHER: 


GAS WHAT'S HAPPENED 
CS TO JOHNNY! : 


ae 
-_ 


TAKE JOHNNY, THINGS FROM A GROCERY ses JOHNNY'S EMPTY CHAIR CREATED A TENSION 
MOTHER? WHY? / STORE! BUT I DON'T THAT I BROKE IN A HYSTERICAL OUTBURST--AIMED 
BELIEVE THEM! OH, MY AT POP'S SEEMING INDIFFERENCE TO JOHNNY'S PLIGHT! 
POOR JOHNNY! WHAT WILL * 
THEY DO TO HIM? (S08) 


WHY DID THEY ) “THAT NIGHT, THE FAMILY ATE ITS SUPPER IN SILENCE 


HERE LIKE THIS, __ 


POP/ WE'VE GOT 
TO DO SOMETHING 
FOR JOHNNY! 


ADA- YOUR OLD MAN'S RIGHT, WHAT A FOOL I'VE BEEN TO SACRIFICE MY OWN 
KITTY/ MAYBE A LITTLE TIME IN HAPPINESS FOR ALOT SUCH AS YOU! IF 
REFORM SCHOOL WILL TEACH | | JOHNNY /S A DELINQUENT, IT'S BECAUSE HIS 
THE KIO NOT TO PLAY WITH MISERABLE LIFE DROVE HIM INTO THE 
STORELOCKS / STREETS / AS FOR YOU, MIKE, YOU'RE JUST 
MIKE / YOu ONE STEP AHEAD OF THE LAW YOURSELF / 
WOULD SAY THAT!) | WELL, I KNOW WHO 
_'T'S SO LIKE | | WILL HELP JOHNNY / age 


4.0 


“EDDIE GATES HAD ALREADY HEARD ABOUT 
JOHNNY=--AND WAS PREPARING A DEFENSE 
FOR MY BROTHER WHEN I ENTERED HIS LITTLE 
| OFFICE THE NEXT DAY... HE GAVE ME NO TIME 
TO HUMBLE MYSELF --BUT INSTEAD HUSTLED 
US BOTH OFF TO JUVENILE COURT...- 


JOHNNY BURKE \S CHARGED WITH\ YES, I 


“EDDIE WAS MAGNIFICENT! HE HANDLED 
JOHNNY'S DEFENSE LIKE A SEASONED LAWYER / 
HIS IMPASSIONED SPEECH DREW MANY NODS 

OF APPROVAL FROM OTHER LAWYERS PRESENT 
IN THE COURTROOM... 


--° THERE ISN'T A aX, 
TEACHER WHO 
WOULDN'T VOUCH 
FOR JOHNNY'S MARKS 
-\ -- A NEIGHBOR, 


¥) TO SAY IN HIS 
BEHALF 7m 


pcpeapieiecasniR Ba 2 a ell Oe - om 
bd: SEEDED. us OY), lm % 
BEING A PRODUCT OF THE SLUM ALSO, THE 
BENCH 1S FULLY AWARE OF THE EXISTING _ || 
PROBLEM...NEVERTHELESS, THE DEFENDANT 


MUST BE JUDGED SOLELY ON THE FACTS 
mops IN THE CASE! IT HAS BEEN 


eA 


yw 


NO! SOCIETY NEVER ASKS WHY/... IT 
CONDEMNS THE YOUNG DELINQUENT BUT 
TOLERATES THE SLUM WHICH MOLDS HIM / 
JOHNNY BURKE /S GUILTY OF HIS CRIME -- 

BUT WE MUST SHARE THAT GUILT AND 
BEAR ITS SHAME! I ASK 
Dp ANOTHER CHANCE NOT r 

Bm ONLY FOR JOHNNY, 
<9 BUT FOR ALL THE ‘ 
UNDER PRIVILEGED i 
Lo KIDS LIKE HIM! WE, AF: 
OWE /T TO THEM. POS NP 
THAT'S ALL I HAVE i 
TO SAY, YOUR eenems 

HONOR / 


et ™ et 


HEY, EODIE/ EDDIE / BSSAQAK THE COURT WOULD ALSO LIKE TO 
DOES THAT MEAN SNP CONGRATULATE THE DEFENSE 
BN A COUNSEL FOR THE EFFICIENCY 
DEFENSE COUNSEL IN WY * 
| nth ae SUBMITTED! HE HAS SHOWN 
BOTH ZEAL AND ELOQUENCE! | 
I PREDICT HE WILL MAKE 
GREAT STRIDES ! 


“I COULON'T LET EDDIE GO OFF LIKE THAT! I 
HAD TO LET HIM KNOW HOW I FELT... I CAUGHT 
HIM AS HE LEFT THE COURTHOUSE / 


ey” EDDIE, walT! { HONESTLY, KITTY, YOU 
\ DON'T HAVE TO THANK 


“ALTHOUGH WINNING HIS FIRST CASE WAS A 
TRIUMPH FOR EDDIE, HIS FACE SHOWED NO 
ELATION. I WANTED TO TELL HIM HOW 
GRATEFUL AND PROUD I WAS--- BUT HE 
SWEPT PASS ME, SAYING NOTHING... 


adh ff 
ma a alas: Ai nes. 


KITTY! KITTY / 
DON’T SAY ANY 


AREN'T YOU 2 HAVE YOU UP RIGHT 
SEEN YOUR LAWYER? NOW / 
IM FROM THE DISTRICT 
ATTORNEY'S OFFICE / 

THE D.A. WANTS TO SEE| -~S ou 


GATES ABOUT A JOB / Z 


\ wa 


Ms SAY, YOU'RE JOHNNY BURKE,| [/ HE'S ALL TIED ) 


4.2 


All his life he had been looking for 
this girl---and now he’d found 
her, only to learn she was--- 


HIS BEST FRIEND S 
Buiihea/ 


; RN Vi ‘ ; 
a \) \\ _— 
vy) \ iN A\d | 
WINNING THE WAR-- 


. i 
NING THE WAR TED RUSH! ToLD vou \\ | 


I DION’T WANT TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN! JIM WAS A 

FOOL TO CONSIDER =< 
YOU HIS FRIEND! 


"WY NAME IS RUTH PARSONS. I MET U/M 
OURING THE TURBULENT WAR YEARS --- WE 
BECAME ENGAGED SOON AFTER AND WERE 
ABOUT TO BE MARRIED WHEN JIM WAS DRAFTED 
AND LEFT FOR CAMP/ 


HONEY, ALL THROUGH BASIC 


Y OH, JIM=-JIM 


Vf YOU KNOW I 
WILL/ WE'LL BE 
MARRIED AS 


ITS HERE--IM 
GOING OVERSEAS, ARS 
BABY-- I’ 

ASKING YOU 
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"YES, I PROMISED JIM LD WAIT FOREVER IF 
NEED BE...WHEN HE WAS SHIPPED OVERSEAS, 
IT REMAINED IN BUFFALO AND MAINTAINED THE 


WHEW! WHAT A 
DAY! I THINK 
A NICE, HOT 
BATH IS IN © 
ORDER / 


“I WAS A STENOGRAPHER IN A MANUFACTURING 
FIRM= AND A BIT OVER ZEALOUS J... ONE 
N 

Th i J A Bi A 


“SUDDENLY, I WAS AWARE THAT THE LIGHTS I GOT CHUMMY 
WERE ON/... I STARTED IN SURPRISE WHEN WITH THE JANITOR / 
THE RICH, SMOOTH VOICE SPOKE! -- 


RUTH PARSONS ?... We SAID HE'D WRITTEN 
SORRY I STARTLED i bo Oy EB\ AND ASKED YOU TO-- 
YOU... I ASSURE YOU a | 


I'M PERFECTLY 
HARMLESS | 


--TO LOOK AFTER you’ \1suecesT | | WELL, TLL KEEP IN TOUCH \ YES, I KNOW-- 


BEING JIM'S BEST FRIEND, | YOU LOOK ANYWAY... AFTER ALL--I YOU'RE JIM'S 
IM ONLY TOO GLAD OID PROMISE JIM / pAE YOU 
sum, TO OBLIGE- WOULDN'T LET 


HIM DOWN eee 


N al 
Y a 


\" 
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Ne 
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“THAT WAS MY INTRODUCTION TO TED RUSH TEO'S PESTERING INCREASED DAILY... MY LIFE 
---AND HE CERTAINLY LIVED UP TO HIS BECAME A CONSTANT GEDLAM OF TELEGRAMS, 
NAME !/ TED WAS 4-F AND EARNED A GOOD PHONE CALLS AND UNEXPECTED VISITS!!! 
SALARY AS AN EXECUTIVE FOR A COSMETICS 
FIRM...HE WAS DETERMINED TO HIGH TED, YOU MAY AS WELL OH, MOTHER, TURN 
PRESSURE ME INTO A DATE!! GET THIS STRAIGHT! IM > 
ni] { NOT DATING | is 
(h ANYONE! JIM 
AND I WILL SEE 
YOU AFTER HE 
COMES HOME 


"FINALLY, THE GLORIOUS DAY I'D BEEN TA? sim! On, 
WAITING FOR ARRIVED! JIM CAME HOME FROM | bem \ SIM-- OOH-- 
OVERSEAS /--AND RIGHT INTO MY ARMS! — 


RUTHIE / Baby / 
IT’S ME! 


RUTH, HONEY, IF I OH, JiIMerI-T 
WASN'T SO CHOKED THOUGHT I'D 


UP INSIDE, I'D , NEVER SEE 
4» YOU AGAIN / 


if 


THAT'S SILLY TALK, HONEY / 
WHY, AS SOON AS I GET 
> MYSELF A JOB, YOU'LL 
yi BE SEEING ME AGAIN AND 
AGAIN AND AGAIN FOR 


THE REST OF YOUR 
(7 . NATURAL 


Da 


i 


p< 5 


ym YES, 
JIM, YES- 
-- ALWAYS / 


“I HAD PLANNED THE SURPRISE PARTY FOR JIM--- 
A LITTLE CELEBRATION FOR THE TWO OF US... 

WHEN TED ARRIVED UNINVITED, I WAS REALLY 

PEEVED, BUT I TRIED NOT TO SHOW IT.... 


“as SOON AS JIM WAS DISCHARGED 
FROM THE ARMY,HE SET OUT HOPEFULLY 
AND FULL OF CONFIDENCE TO FIND A 

JOB eee MEANWHILE eaee 


La JIM COMING /-- NOW 
DON'T GIVE EVERYTHING 


SURPRISE, TM AFRAID YOUR YOU DION'T LAND Xuust DISCOURAGED, 
: A NG--15 T /RUTH! IT'S SO DIFFICULT 
SURPRISE! ) BADLY TIMED, WHY YOU'RE SO 
RUTH / OH, HELLO, GLUM, DARLING ? 3 
= z ‘i 


TED / | AXe6u 


aA 


a SS 
arin 
© Bi 


SURE THING/ILL LZ 7S A DEAL! GOSH, 
Tyan TED? DO YOU MEAN / START YOU ASA YOu'RE A REAL PAL, 
é SALESMAN AT SEVENTY / TED! ILL RUN THAT 
PER! --LIKE ¢ SALES DEPARTMENT 
OIZZY WITH : 
ACCOUNTS / 


“THE MANTLE OF NOBILITY WAS A POOR FIT ON TED... 
HIS ACTIONS DURING JIM'S ABSENCE DION'T EXACTLY 
STAMP HIM A“ TRUE” FRIEND! I SAID NOTHING 

WHEN HE GAVE JIM THE JOB--I WAS SOMEHOW 
CERTAIN THAT THE MOTIVE THAT PROMPTED 
TEO'S GESTURE WAS NOT FRIENDSHIP.// 


ADDITIONAL ASSIGNMENT 
YOU SAY? I NEVER GAVE 
JIM ANY EXTRA WORK / 
BUT YOU KNOW HOW 
THOSE "TRAVELING 
SALESMEN” ARE-- 
HA-HA-HA-- SEE 
‘YOU AROUND, HONEY / 


GAVE HIM AN 7B 
ADDITIONAL ('S 
ASSIGNMENT 
THERE / 


= /| 4] ” 
C fra ve 5 a ——T | a q 
SI } wT ON 
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“THE DAYS THAT SORRY, DARLING, LOOK, RUTH, 

FOLLOWED FOUND CAN'T MAKE IT HONEY, WE'LL 

JIM STILL ON TONIGHT! MISSED (o} HAVE TO 

THE ROAD AND THE (7, MY TRAIN! . : CANCEL OUR 

LONELINESS STEADILY (4 / , ' PLANS FOR 
La ; Rd |) ST | TONIGHT / 

Wy : > wy &))e fii YOU SEE, I-- 


| Ee 
SAAS “TONIGHT, RUTH! 
Pe \ ad, Gor A FEW EXTRA 


Reh 4 CHORES TO DO FOR 
: L., THE OFFICE! 


: hh 
er ; Uns A 


(\\ I 


YOU KNOW THOSE 
“TRAVELING SALESMEN, 
--- HONEY -- HA a: 
HA = HA-HA- DOUBT HAMMERED CONSTANTLY AGAINST MY 
zs FAITH IN JIM... MY PATIENCE WAS EBBING 
RAPIDLY... THEN ON MY BIRTHDAY... 


GEE, SWEETS, HAPPY 
BIRTHDAY--BUT I'VE / HAVEN'T EVEN HAD TIME 
GOT TO SCRAM! gm 
GOT AN URGENT 
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“WHEN JIM LEFT, ALL THE EMOTION THAT I HAD 
SUPPRESSED THESE PAST WEEKS SUDDENLY 
WELLED UP WITHIN ME... I COULO SHUT MY MIND 
TO THOSE DOUBTS NO LONGER! 


I CAN'T BELIEVE IT! 
THIS IS THE FIRST TIME 
JIM HAS EVER LEFT ME 7 
ON MY BIRTHDAY / IT 
ALL SEEMED $0--SO-- 
UNIMPORTANT 
TO HIM -- OH, JIM-~ 


WE'LL CUT A BIGGER CAKE AND POP THE 
CHAMPAGNE TOO, HONEY, WHEN I BECOME 
THE OUTFITS ACE SALESMAN / TLL BE 
BACK AS SOON AS I CAN/ ADIOS! » 


“A WHITE OBJECT ON THE FLOOR CAUGHT "I QUICKLY DRIED MY EYES WHEN I HEARD THE 
MY EYE---WHEN TI PICKED IT UP ALL MY DOOR-CHIMES... IT WAS TED RUSH WHO 
FEARS WERE CONFIRMED! IT WAS A GREETED ME WITH AGAY AND FESTIVE AIR// 


S 
aay~\. PRETTY GIRL'S 
I SHOULD HAVE TOLD ey, BIRTHDAY / 
HIM OFF/I SHOULD HAVE $2 y | WHERE'S JIMMY~ 
CONFRONTED HIM WITH ; Ais Boy 2 


BOSTON JOB? BUT \W OH, BUT JIM SAID AW NOW, DON'T CRY, HONEY./UNCLE 

JIM DION’T HAVE }| HE--- THEN JIM WAS abe TED'LL TAKE CARE OF YOU! --5 

ANY BOSTON LYING TO ME --- AEN KNEW THIS WOULD HAPPEN-- 
HE-= RAEN 


BECAUSE I KNOW JIM / 
I LOVE YOU, RUTH -- YOU 
MUST LISTEN--- » 


ORDER TO COVER! 
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WELL, WELL*- ) CULP/) JIM! HEH- 
SURPRISE / HEH-- JUST A 
“ BIRTHDAY kiss, 
OLD BOY-- 


“TED'S KISS AND JIMS SUDDEN APPEARANCE 
TOUCHED OFF A CHAIN REACTION OF 

VIOLENT MOVEMENT ANO SOUND! I FOUND 
MYSELF SPUN ABOUT LIKE WHIRLING TIMBER 


“EVERYTHING HAPPENED SO FAST IN THE 
ENSUING CONFUSION---I WAS TOTALLY UNPREPARED 
FOR WHAT HAPPENED / I JUST REMEMBER SEEING 

THE BLUR OF A KNOTTED FIST BEFORE THE 


i»). 
JS t aps = 
"WHEN I CAME TO, I WAS LYING ON THE 64,77 1 ARRANGED IT ALL TO 
SOFA AND BEFORE ME WAS TED, IN AN { i@] MAKE YOU DISTRUST JIM 
AWFUL STATE, BLURTING OUT THE TRUTH AND TURN TO ME/ I-IM 


e--WHILE HOLDING TEO BY HIS COLLAR WAS 4: SORRY ABOUT THE WHOLE 
JIM, STILL SMOLOERING WITH ANGER / off THING --HONEST I AM--- 


We, MEGA / I-L GUESS IM 
Sa¥ J) | RESPONSIBLE FOR 
Bil THIS MESS / I 
Ney SMEARED THE LIP - 
STICK ON JIM‘'S 
HANDKERCHIEF -- 
I KEPT HIM BUSY 


OU CAN SAVE THE APOLOGIES, 
TED! I JUST WANTED RUTH TO 
HEAR THE EXPLANATIONS! _/ 


4 


JIM! OH, JIM, CAN 

YOU EVER FORGIVE 
ARATTLE-BRAINED, BEd 
LITTLE FOOL LIKE ‘we 
MYSELF? 


IM AS MUCH TO ¥ 


W \4 


(| 


Vz 


ER-ER--I LEFT MY 
HAT-- AND COAT-- 


PROBABLY 
JOB! 


& ig 7 
Y , 2% 38 | 


EVERY GIRL DREAMS ABOUT MEETING HER IDEAL MAN 
... L DIO TOO--ONLY IT BECAME AN OBSESS/ON WITH 
ME -- WAS IT POSSIBLE TO RECOGNIZE THE RIGHT MAN 
AT FIRST SIGHT ? I WAS DETERMINED TO RISK THE 
SCORN OF MY FRIENDS TO FINO OUT..... 


| BECAME KNOWN AS THE GIRL 
WHOSE ONLY DATE WAS A--- 


PSST--LILA--LET'S ) / WHAT FOR, 
GET OUT OF HERE, BLANCHE @ 
QUICK /-- 


AN 
ik 


I CAN ALWAYS TELL WHEN NANCY'S THE LAST THREE BOYS | I KNOW./SHE'S SO 
BUSY PICKING OUT THE 
WERE BORED 9, BOYS’ SHORTCOMINGS, 
SILLY BEFORE (Ga) Gin, SHE FAILS TO TAKE A 
Bey, GOOD LOOK AT 
WITH NANCY Abs “Ss A HERSELF! 


/ 
Ty | Da, 
; ai / 
——e 
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MY ATTITUDE TOWARD MEN 


THE SCHOOL DREAM MAN AND SEVERAL MILLION 
LES OUT MY REACH, DANCED WITH ME OCCA- 
SIONALLY--PURELY OUT OF CURIOSITY, TIM 


HEY! I'VE GOT HIM/--T 
MEAN THE RIGHT MAN FOR 
YOU! OF COURSE/-- MY 
COUSIN, TOM BOWEN, __ 
FROM THE WEST COAST: 


‘ie 
iy 
R\\ 
RY GUESS THE GIRLS GOSSIPED ABOUT ME__| 
BEHIND MY BACK... BUT 1 COULDN'T CHANGE 


REPUTATION, DOUG... 
AFTER THE FIRST HALF 

HOUR I TURN TO 
wer POISON IVY / 


HALF HOUR! § 


AN 


DID IT EVER OCCUR Y I KNOW I’M NOT 
THE / PERFECT, DOUG-- BUT I 
DO SO WANT TO MEET 


RAYMOND, 


AGINE.. 


FOR MAY BE MY 
NEXT BLIND DATE / 


# 


HIS FOLKS ARE GOING ON 
VACATION NEXT WEEK AND 
HELL BE SPENDING THE 


MY NEW BLINO DATE... THAT 
EVENING, AS THE DOOR CHIMES 
SOUNDED -- 


QU 
FAMILY HAS MONEY--AND I 
HEAR HE'S GOT A HONEY 
— OF A CAR! 


OH, WOULDN'T IT 
fm BE WONDERFUL 


HOW MUCH 
DOES IT-ER- 
COST TO SEE 
YOUR COUSIN, 
DOuG ? 


I'D SHOW 
A THE GIRLS / 


"AS SOON AS I LAID EYES ON TOM BOWEN 
I KNEW WHY DOUG HAD RECOMMENDED HIM! 
TOM WAS THE RESERVED, INTELLECTUAL TYPE! 


NANCY=- TOM THIS IS A DECID 


“HOWEVER, TOM'S VOICE WAS SOFT AND HIS TONE 
POUTE AND PLEASANT...HE WAS WELL-GROOMED 
AND & GOOD CATCH FOR ANY GIRL--- BUT 
THE LITTLE THRILL L HAD HOPED TO FEEL 
IN HIS PRESENCE JUST WASN'T THERE... 


DOUG TELLS ME YOU ) DON'T TAKE DOUG 
LEAD YOUR CLASS IN /SERIOUSLY/SOMETIMES J 


ELLO, TOM-- 
IM READY 


"THE USUAL ENTHUSIASM DISPLAYED By | |“TOM DANCED THE WAY HE TALKED AND DROVE-- 
THE GANG WHEN I ARRIVED, WAS A --CONSERVATIVE ... yey 


LITTLE OBVIOUS--- AND PAINFUL... oe 
b\ OUT--- orren! 


2 ) WAIT Tit I 
(CUT IN ON YOU!) 


“BY THE TIME INTERMISSION CAME, I “WHEN VOLUNTEERS WERE CALLED TO SERVE 
WAS THOROUGHLY HATING DOUG RAYMOND | | REFRESHMENTS, TOM, OF COURSE OFFERED 
FOR ARRANGING THIS BLIND DATE... IT TO HELP --- DOUG'S GIRL, EDNA, JOINED HIM 
WAS MORE BORING THAN ALL THE REST? ----LEAVING DOUG AND ME ALONE TOGETHER 
-- BUT I WAS DETERMINEO TO GIVE ITA AT THE TABLE... 


FAIR TRIAL... WHY DO_YOU THINK 


WELL, NANCY, HOW DOES TOM AND I MAKE 
THE WEST COAST WONDER |GENTLEMAN, TEAM ON THA > SUCH A GOOD MATCH, 
: DANCE FLOOR, NANCY! 


aN 


MUSIC-~ YOU KNOW -- 
He? 4 SORT OF QUIET 


oY 
| POSS 


Cg \\\\ aw 


WELL, I SEE 
OUR PARTY'S 
RETURNING / 


YAFTER THE DANCE, WE LEFT IN TOWS 

CAR... WE DROPPED DOUG AND EDNA 

OFF AT HER DOORSTEP... THEN ,TOM AND 
I DROVE ON ALONE... 


TOM, YOU'RE GOING |) AS YOU WISH, 
THE WRONG WAY! /NANCY/ ILL 4 
1 I WANT YOU TO JUST PULL ¥ 
TURN BACK AND | UP HERE! 4 
TAKE ME HOME! , al 


HA-HA- THAT'S A LAUGH, 
noncydzvE HAD EXPERIENCE. ; 
WITH GIRLS IF NOTHING ELSE! 
I CAN TELL THE DIFFERENT 
TYPES A MILE AWAY/ 


Di 
BUT AT LEAST HE SHOWED A 
<°*THAT WAS ENOUGH TO SHOW THE GANG/// 


THAT CROONER'S GOOD, \ WII g 
BUT ILL TAKE AGREAT Pas my 


OPERATIC VOICE 
ANY Day/ 


YOH, IT KNEW WHAT TOM WAS UP TO, BUT HIS 
MOTIVES WERE NOT THE ULTERIOR KIND... 
JUST THE SAME, I HAD NO DESIRE TO HAVE 
HIM KISS ME... 


NANCY, T THINK 1M FALLING 
IN LOVE WITH YOU--I'VE 
Nearer om 
BEFORE / BP za Se 


"MY MIND WAS A BATTLEGROUND ON WHICH THE 
CONFLICTING EMOTIONS WITHIN ME RAGED IN 
A MAD, CHAOTIC STRUGGLE...POOR, CONFUSED 
TOM WAS A BAFFLED OBSERVER, FAILING TO 
UNDERSTAND My STRANGE BEHAVIOR... 


I SUPPOSE SO, TOM... ¥ 
BUT LET'S NOT TALK 
| ABOUT IT ANY MORE 


I KNOW THIS MUST SEEM IMPULSIVE, 
NANCY.. PLEASE EXCUSE My BOLONESS-- 
I-I COULDN'T HELP MYSELF - BUT I 


| LOVE YOu / 
DON'T MISUNDERSTANC i, id y. 


I-I'LL SEE YOu 
AGAIN-- WON'T I 
NANCY © ge ag 


“AS A GIRL WHO HAD READ LOADS OF 
BOOKS FOR HER AGE, I THOUGHT I 
KNEW ALL THE ANSWERS, BUT--- 


BUT I'D RATHER CONTINUE my 
BLIND DATE POLICY THAN BE A 
GOLD- DIGGER ANXIOUS TO GO 
AFTER THE FIRST GOOD 
PROSPECT / 


WHO AM T TO BE SO 

Y ?--AFTER ALL, 
NOT EVERY GIRL HAS j- 
A MILLIONAIRE’S SON 4K 


THROWING HIMSELF 


*T waS NO CL TO ASOLUTION OF Oo aR ARE yOU DOING 

jet amAA ct L MEP DOUG A \\ A ANYTHING WEDNESDAY 

RAYMONO.ON MY WAY TO SCHOOL THE $ 2 AES GA NIGHT, NANCY? peel 
FOLLOWING MONDAY. , 

HEY, NANCY / 


WAIT UP, WiLL . -¢ My = WH- WHY, I CON'T 


UM ae | 


(MMT 


5D 


"I GUESS I MUST HAVE BRIGHTENED TOO 

QUICKLY--- FOR DOUG, EMBARRASSED BY MY 

EAGERNESS TO ACCEPT, HURRIEDLY REVEALED 

THE REAL REASON FOR HIS SUDDEN INTEREST 
IN MY SOCIAL SCHEDULE... 


WELL I” GLAD YOU'RE NOT J 
DATED.. Y' OM ee — 
ISN'T ABLE TO #e<auh) 
ATTEND SCHOOL ft 


HELPED ANYONE / 

LESSONS--MONEY-- “ 

GIRLS--I TAKE 'EM ALL 
AS THEY COME / 


| MUCH ABOUT 
ANYTHING, 00 
You, DOUG? 


f q 
+ ” 


¥. © = 
S A (A za 
f \ a—Z£ 4 
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"I WAS FAIRLY CONSUMED WITH RESENTMENTAT 
DOUG'S SMUG OUTLOOK! I RODE THE REST 
OF THE WAY TO SCHOOL IN STONY SILENCE... 
TOM WAS FIVE MINUTES EARLY FOR OUR 
DATE WEDNESDAY EVENING AND ALTHOUGH 
HE WAS APOLOGETIC, I WAS DISTURBED TO 
FIND HE HADN'T LOST ANY OF HIS ROMANTIC 


THERE'S NO —~ 17'S ABOUT THE 


a ROIS, 
SENDS 
C Vs 


DOUG RAYMOND AT A 


I-I GUESS I CAN 


NOT & CHANCE, NANCY! 
I HAVE WOMEN ALL 
FIGURED OUT! MOST OF 
THEM ARE GIDDY-- BUT 
NOT YOU-- YOU'RE 
SENSIBLE, NANCY! YOu 
DESERVE A NICE GUY 
LIKE TOM / 


"WHEN THE LECTURE WAS OVER, WE WALKED 
OUT OF THE AUDITORIUM...TOM'S HAND CLASPED | 
MINE--* IT FELT COLD AND IMPERSONAL... 


THAT WAS MAGNIFICENT, ) NO-NOT TONIGHT, 
WASN'T IT, NANCY ¢ DON'T 
IKNOWAPLACE & "“HEP-CAT 


sae nwueae 
il 
rts 


EVER.. I YEARNED TO BE PART OF THE 
HEARTED LAUGHTER... 


\ TREMENDOUS NEW 
INSTALLED THERE--, 


"IT WAS LITERALLY BOWLED OVER AT EDNA'S 
COOL TONE WHEN DISCUSSING DOUG-AND 
THE WARM ATTENTION SHE GAVE TOM 
BOWEN'S SCIENTIFIC DISCOURSE-MY MIND 
STRAYED BACK TO THE PROM WHEN THEY 
HAD LEFT OUR TABLE TOGETHER TO 
SERVE PUNCH... 


mA 


« : 
g 
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SO YOU FIND MY COMPANY 
BORING , DO YOU, NANCY 
SQ HUNTER 2--WELL JUST 
q_ REMEMBER ONE 


“AT THE HEP-CAT HEAVEN, TOMS MONOTONOUS 
PATTERN MADE ME MORE RESTLESS THAN 


NEARBY CROWD AND JOIN IN THE LIGHT- 


NEXT WE'LL GO UP TO THE NE 
m OBSERVATORY AND SEE THAT 


_ Eee 
; ~=pges 


"WHEN I SAW EDNA DAVIS APPROACH OUR 
BOOTH, LFELT RELIEVED EDNA 
HAD BEEN DATING DOUG QUITE REGULARY, 
SO I THOUGHT IT ONLY NATURAL TO ASK 
ABOUT HIM... T DOUG RAYMOND? OH, HE’S 
CHAIRMAN OF THE COMMITTEE WHICH IS 
'S PARTY AT THE 


TELESCOPE THEY'VE Fi m Ke 


"THE THOUGHTS I'D BEEN HARGORING ALL THIS 
TIME SUDDENLY RESOLVED THEMSELVES INTO 
SPOKEN WORDS /B/TTER WORDS!! 


WHY, NANCY! WHAT'S WRONG 
--WHERE ARE YOU GOING? 


wy a 
: pt 


> & 
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LY By 
PAA THIS INTELLECTUAL 


PRATTLE / ‘fh 


po 
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YOU'RE IN NO POSITION TO CRITICIZE 
ANYBODY, NANCY! I’M NEW IN TOWN BUT 
IT DION'T TAKE ME LONG TO LEARN ABOUT 
ALL YOUR PREVIOUS DATES! THEY ALL 
1 TURNED OUT LIKE 

THIS! NO ONE CAN 

GET ALONG WITH 

you / 


GO ON, RUN! -BUT YOU'LL NEVER 
ESCAPE THE FACT THAT THE ONLY TIME 
YOU'LL EVER MEET A FELLOW IS WHEN 
YOU FILL IN AS A BLIND DATE/ 


"THERE WERE KNOWING SMILES AND SILENT 
EXCHANGES OF SLY GLANCES AT THE “HEP - 
CAT HAVEN " AS I MADE MY HUMILIATED 


EXIT | x THERE ISN'T A 
FELLOW WHO 
KNOWS YOU 
14 WHO WOULD ‘NS 
TAKE YOU OUT 
IF HE HADA 


7 faa 


"I CIDN'T EVEN SEE THE MANLY FORM 
er FILLED THE DOORWAY AS I RUSHED 
U ee : ‘ 


WHAT'S THE | Ree 
bd BIG RUSH? J i 
ceTouTOF l| bona 


MY WAY / j 


YOU'RE A GREAT LUTTLE V WOW! TAKE IT oN 
FIXER, YOU ARE--- WELL, } EASY, NANCY. WHAT 
IM RETURNING YOUR 1S THIS ? WHAT 
COUSIN TOM WITHOUT 
THANKS! YOU CAN 


OH! you BIG OAF!/ 

WHEN WILL YOU STOP 

TORMENTING ME WITH 

THAT HATEFUL 
PHRASE ¢ 


SAAAY -- YOU'RE TERRIFIC 
WHEN YOU BLOW YOUR 
= RA LITTLE 


HAVEN'T YOU 
HAD ENOUGH 
SPORT FOR 

ONE EVENING 2 

NOW, STAND 

ASIOE AND ‘ 
\ LET ME BY. 


THERE YOU MADE 
ME 0O IT! NOW 
YOU'VE MADE M 


W SCRATCH AWAY, YOU 


GOING 
i TO HAVE 


PUT ME DOWN! ¥ 
DO YOU _HEAR WILDCAT! ey AND I 
TR , Ae’ 


ES. 


A TALK / 


"THE MORE FURIOUS I BECAME, THE BROADER 
DOUG SMILED! IT WAS MORE THAN I COULD STAND! 


i, 
. } 
of} 
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' 
Jf 
p 


ALRIGHT! YOU'VE i] 
HAD YOUR LAUGH! 
HERE'S SOMETHING 
TO GO WITH IT/ 


“BY THE TIME DOUG DUMPED ME INTO THE 
FRONT SEAT OF HIS FLIVVER, I WAS TOO 
WEAK TO FIGHT BACK-- BUT MY ANGER 
STILL FLAMED IN ITS FULL FURY! 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
I'VE BEEN MEANING 


NANCY, TELL ME-- WHAT I'D HOPED TOMEET V YOU'RE RIGHT, HONEY! | 
DO YOU EXPECT TO FIND | | SOMEBODY I COULD |} YOUR THEORY IS ALL 
IN A BLIND DATE ? REALLY LOVE /-- BUT COCKEYED/ + 
I SEE NOW HOw 
FUTILE \T'S ALL W BEEN! 


$ 
Ns 
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IT'S IMPOSSIBLE FOR AN INTELLIGENT 
GIRL LIKE YOURSELF TO STAKE YOUR 
FUTURE HAPPINESS ON THE FIRST 
MAN WHO APPEALS TO YOU! To 
REALLY FALL FOR A GUY, YOU'VE 1 
GOT TO KNOW HIM AND << 
WHAT HE STANDS FOR-- 
SEE HIM A LOT AND 
MISS HIM WHEN HE'S 


“DOUG SUDDENLY BEGAN TO TALK... THE 
SMUGNESS WAS GONE FROM HIS VOICE-- 
2-HiS WORDS WERE. GENTLE, SINCERE - 

-* ANP MADE SENSE 


NANCY, YOU'LL 
NEVER FIND THE 
GUY YOU LOVE ON 
A BLIND DATE: 
LOVE 1S TRUST! 
FAITH JALL YOUR 
TRUST AND FAITH / 


ONE OF MY ENGLISH TEACHERS QUOTED 
SOME PHILOSOPHY ONE DAY WHICH _— 
MADE SENSE---HE SAID: YOU'VE GOT a4 DO YOU THINK YOU 
TO PUT WINDOWS '|N YOUR me NOT CAN STOP QUOTING THE 
MIRRORS --SO YOU CAN SEE WHAT | | SAGES FOR A MOMENT 
REALLY GOES oe ABOUT yO NNSTEAD f WHILE I GET SOMETHING 
OF SPENDING A "A OFF MY MIND, DOUG 
YOUR TIME E REFLECTING! = & RAYMOND 2 


IF YOU CARE TO 
TALK TO ME 


= es [ 2 
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"DOUG STOPPED HIS CAR ON THE BLUFF | | YES, YOU'RE THE MAN GREAT SCOTT, 
OVERLOOKING THE BAY-- WHERE TOM BOWEN | | I LOVE, DOUG RAYMOND! | NANCY! yOu 
HAD WANTED TO LOOK AT THE STARS--AND | | I'VE KNOW IT FOR A | DON’ 

WHERE I FINALLY REVEALED WHAT WAS IN LONG TIME -- I NEVER 
MY HEART=-- TO THE RIGHT GUY // DARED TELL YOU 5 


WHAT WOULD YOU SAY 


UNTIL--TONIGHT/ tae 
IF I TOLD YOU T'VE | 4 


citi eeeeenes ea) 


BUT, NANCY, TM NOT THE WHAT AN UTTER BOOB I'VE 
GUY FOR yOu! YOU SEE-- - BEEN! GIVING YOU ADVICE 
I MEAN-- UH-- YOu OTe «=WHEN I NEEDED SO, 
OON’T UNDERS --- PAS) ! OH, 


: ARE WE GOING YES, NANCY, WE'RE a 
Fl WORM, ALIVE--- = | BACK NOW, GOING --BUT NOT BACK-- fi 
HAPPY IN ALL WONDERFUL /CAN -- AHEAD -- TOGETHER --_/1 
MY LIFE / YOU EVER FORGIVE Bienen [| NOW THAT WE'VE Si 
Ps ME FOR BEING, yea NG RECOGNIZED ane & 
Yd ae an\ | Ses 
gee Me Ae aes Rev SIDE TRACKED 
FOR BLIND 
DATES / 


we 
ae SN 


p ) ) 


3. 
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Zags ra aes THE LIFE OF AGIRL TEACHING SCHOOL IN A 
"HE TENDER LOVE RURAL COMMUNITY IS USUALL 

is THE TENDER LOVE DULL AND ROUTINE... IT WAS, AT FIRST, IN MY 

_ STORY OF A COUNTRY CASE... BUT THEN, SOMETHING HAPPENED THAT 
, SCHOOL TEACHET SWEPT ME INTO THE CENTER OF A 

SCHOOL TEACHER GOSSIP--- WHEN THE TOWN FOUND OUT THAT 


| FELL IN LOVE 
WITH MY STAR 
PUPIL! 


s 
é: i MINTTTL EL, LLP OL i 
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"GRADUATION DAY AT TEACHER'S COLLEGE "SOON AFTER, I LEFT THE FAMILIA F 

FOUND ME JUBILANT, BEAMING AND EAGER UNTRIED YEARS TO MAKE UP MY NEW RESPONG! Z p 

TO BEGIN THE GLORIOUS TASK OF BRINGING BILITIES IN RURAL PINESVILLE . BUT MY INTRODUCTION 
KNOWLEDGE TO OTHERS... LIKE A CRUSADER, TO THE TOWN, WHEN I ARRIVED, SHOULO HAVE 

I WAS READY TO CARRY THE TORCH OF ALERTED ME TO THE SULLEN SPIRIT THAT MOVED 
LEARNING WHERE IT WAS NEEDED.... THE LOCAL CITIZENRY.... 


BUT, MARY! TEACHING ‘ MAYBE--BUT I 

1IN A SMALL TOWN LIKE \TOOK THE 

PINESVILLE--WHY, THERE | APPOINTMENT TO 
TEACH-- NOT TO 
FALL IN LOVE/ 


Ch yy 
he 


aN 
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THE BARNES PLACE ? 
RECKON YOU MUST 


BE THE NEW SCH 
MARM, EH? NO - 


WHY-- THE 
BARNES PLAC E/ 


RECKON YOU'D BEST START 
GETTIN’ USED TO PINESVILLE, 
MA'AM ! FOLKS IN THESE PARTS } 
MOSTLY WALK WHEN THEY 

HAVE SOMEPLACE TO 


"THAT WAS MY INTRODUCTION TO THE PEOPLE 
OF PINESVILLE...MY HIGH HEELS WERE NEVER 
MADE FOR WALKING THE KIND OF ROUGH AND 
RUTTY ROAD THAT LED INTO TOWN... ALTHOUGH 
- I WAS A YOUNG AND ENERGETIC TWENTY WHEN I 
THAT'LL LEAD YOU BEGAN MY WALK, THE BROILING SUN OVERHEAD 
SMACK- DAB INTO TOWN. SOON LEFT ME PANTING, WILTING ANO FEELING 
FOLKS'LL TELL yOu EIGHTY... 
WHERE THE BARNES 
PLACE IS/ 


CAN WE GIVE _—»’\, YOU DON'T KNOW 


: 2 HOW I ECIATE YOU WOULDN'T BE THE NEW e 
F SOU'RE HEADIN’ / THIS! MY GRIP SCHOOL MARM, WOULD YOU. Ma'AM? 


FOR TOWN, IT'S aw, ) WEIGHS & TONS / /_YES,1 AM FINDING THE BARNES 
uf “A PLACE HAS TURNED OUT TO BE 
mpepme A VERY TIRING TASK! sepn 


HMPH/ YOU'LL BE A 
LOT MORE TIRED BY 
THE TIME YOU FIX UP 
THAT OLD SHACK/ 


3 CD = 
5 = QR a t 


iss 


THE SCHOOL’S BEEN SHUT DOWN FORA 
YEAR, NOW. THE LAST TEACHER WE 
HAD LEFT IN A HUFF-- SHE WAS 
FROM THE CITY TOO-- SHE D/ON’T 
LIKE PINESVILLE -- 


RECKON IM FORGETTIN' 

MY MANNERS! IM JIM 

WATERS ~ THIS HERE'S 
GY SHARON / 


HER MA‘S ON THE 
SCHOOL BOARD! 
THE TOWN'S BEEN 
EXPECTIN’ YOU, 
MA‘AM / 


1 em 118 
pre 


Aid 09% 


"Y COULD SENSE THE MALICE IN PEGGY'S 
WORDS--BUT COULON’T DEFINE HER ATTITUDE! 
I DION’T KNOW THEN THAT TO PEGGY, ANY 
GIRL WHO MIGHT POSSIBLY INTEREST JIM 
WATERS WAS A POTENTIAL ENEMY “// 


A/ THAT'S PINESVILLE BELOW, 
KE MA‘AM! GET MOST ANYTHING 
YOU NEED IN TOWN! 


"IWS BUCKBOARD PULLED UP BEFORE A 
RAMSHACKLE, CLAPBOARD HOUSE ON THE EDGE 
OF TOWN -- BEFORE HE COULD Say IT, I KNEW 
THIS NEGLECTEO, WEATHER- WORN STRUCTURE 
WAS MY PINESVILLE RESIDENCE .... 


a Bey BEEN A MIGHTY LONG TIME SINCE ANYONE 
Bays USED THIS PLACE... YOU'LL HAVE A PRETTY 
=.) TOUGH ROW TO HOE GETTIN ‘7 FIT TO 

LIVE IN! IF I CAN HELP, LET ME KNOW. 
MY FARMS JUST 


"PEGGY SHARON'S MOCKING VOICE DION’T 
EXACTLY LIFT MY SPIRITS AS JIW'S 

CONVEYANCE CLATTERED OFF IN A CLOUD 

OF OUST LEAVING ME TO MY IMMEDIATE 


PROBLEMS! y— 
“a Y'OUGHT TO GET SOME 


WORKIN CLOTHES ! THAT OUTFIT 
Y'HAYE ON WILL GET SOILED 


“TRYING TO MAKE ORDER OF CHAOS PROVED I REALLY MUST APOLOGIZE \ MY DAUGHTER, PEGGY, 
TO BE A HERCULEAN TASK...NIGHTFALL FOUND 
ME STILL HARO AT WORK--AND TOTALLY 
UNPREPARED FOR MY UNEXPECTED VISITORS!| Hm BEEN DOING NN MSTER 

: TT ACEY AN 
ER~GOOD EVENING! \Y THAT'S RIGHT-- Waals ia FROBISHER... WE ARE 
YOU MUST BE MARY WON'T YOU : THE SCHOOL 
TEMPLE / wes Bey COME IN@ om 4 ES 


we 


SO WE DID... BUT IT WAS NOT A MATTER 
SUPPOSE I AM.BUT| | OF CHOICE. WE COULDN'T FIND ANYONE 
YOU KNEW MY AGE WHO WOULD STAY HERE... YOU SEE, 
_—(\ WHEN YOU HIRED ME/| | MISS TEMPLE, THIS IS A SMALL TOWN 
ANS WE LIVE SIMPLE LIVES--AND PREFER 
THEM TO REMAIN SO/ 


I THINK I 
UNDERSTAND:- J 


"MRS. SHARON'S VOICE HELD THE SAME “LIFE IN PINESVILLE WAS SIMPLE..--BUT ONLY 
SARCASTIC TONE HER DAUGHTER PEGGY HAD | | ON THE SURFACE... ACTUALLY, I WAS LIKE A 
USED EARLIER THAT DAY... THEN, AS THOUGH, GOLDFISH -- PERFORMING UNDER THE CRITICAL 
BY SOME PREARRANGED SIGNAL, THIS SCRUTINY OF MRS. SHARON'S DISCERNING EYE / 
STRANGE TRIBUNAL, HAVING SAT IN JUDGMENT,| | HOWEVER, MY FIRST DAYS IN PINESVILLE WERE 
pia AS ONE AND SHUFFLED OUT THE PLEASANT. JIM WATERS OCCASIONALLY ENTERED 


| THAT I SHALL | Pett) SOBRE wHy MISTER WATERS 
EXTEND MY VERY ISS =f, em -- HOW NICE TO 
BEST EFFORTS! ay ' 4 
GOOD NIGHT! 


SAA 
iH Psa 
Le 


PAVESI 
A mk US 


I-I’VE COME TO ASK A v I DON'T 
FAVOR, MA'AM... FOLKS UNDERSTAND - 
HEREABOUTS WOULD 

LAUGH- BUT--IT'S MIGHTY 

IMPORTANT TO ME / 


BUT WHY SHOULD ANYONE 
LAUGH ? I THINK IT'S 
WONDERFUL / ILL ONLY 
BE TOO HAPPY TO 
HELP YOU! 


BUT YOU HAVE SUCH A YES, I--L KNOW, 
GOOD MIND! IF YOU'D I'LL TRY AGAIN, 
ONLY APPLY IT/ THESE MA‘AM / ' 
LAST FEW WEEKS you've / > 

BEEN A MILLION 

MILES AWAY / 


NC you MEAN YOU 
WANT TO STUDY 
--1S THAT IT? 


WELL, MA‘AM, ¥’SEE,I 
NEVER HAD MUCH SCHOOLIN, 
WHAT WITH WORKIN’ THE FARM 
AFTER PA DIED, AND ALL.,BUT 
I CAN'T HELP FEELIN’ THAT 
THERE'S MORE TO LIFE THAN 
JUST--PLOWIN, I-I WANT TO 
LEARN--THERE'S SO MUCH I 
~ DON'T KNOW / 


"IM WAS AN EAGER STUDENT...HIS MIND WAS 
A HUNGRY, GRASPING THING THAT FED 

RAVENOUSLY ON THE KNOWLEDGE IT ABSORSED.. 

I BEGAN TO LOOK FORWARD TO OUR MOMENTS 
TOGETHER... IT WAS TOUCHING TO SEE THIS 

BIG MAN BEAM LUKE A PROUD CHILD WITH HIS 

RAPID CONQUEST OF ELEMENTARY SCHOOLING! 


I-I'M SORRY, 
MAA --- 


fi GUESS L 


WW 


TO MORE DIFFICULT 


PROBLEMS ! 


"TO ME, JIM WAS A STUDENT, NOTHING MORE.. BUT 
IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE I BECAME AWARE THAT 
PEGGY AND HER MOTHER HAD BEGUN A WHISPERING 
CAMPAIGN AGAINST ME...IT WAS ONLY A MATTER 
OF TIME BEFORE IT CAME OUT IN THE OPEN... 
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THAT TO ME: 
WHAT RIGHT-- 


EVERY RIGHT, MISS TEMPLE / IT 


TLL TELL YOu! \V/ QUIET PEGGY/ 
EVERYBODY IN TOWN Y ILL HANDLE 
KNOWS HOW yYOu’vE THIS / 

BEEN RUNNING AFTER 

JIM WATERS /-- AND I 


WON'T STAND FOR IT/ 
TEACHING / HAH / 


- 
‘es 


HAS ALWAYS BEEN UNDERSTOOD |/ SO THAT'S IT! 


THAT MY DAUGHTER AND JIM 
WATERS WERE — 
GOING TOGETHER / 


AMAN TO 
IS IT SHAMEFUL FOR ME 


TO WANT TO HELP HIM 2 


THAT'S WHY YOU'VE 
BEEN WHISPERING 
BEHIND MY BACK-- 
MAKING SOMETHING 
LOW OUT OF A 
MAN'S DESIRE TO 
BETTER HIMSELF/ 
lo 


na 
bid Lid 


A 
GR 


WE WEREN'T ACCUSING )AS A MEMBER OF THE 
YET / BUT I WOULD TO 
SUGGEST YOU CONFINE | CRITICIZE MY WORK.. 
YOUR TEACHING TO THE / BUT My FREE TIME 
HEREAFTER: (24g // @™ <f : 


ei 
Va 


“Yr DETECTED A SINISTER UNDERCURRENT IN THE 
MEANINGFUL GLANCES, GIGGLES AND GESTURES OF 
THE CHILDREN AS THEY HASTILY FILED PAST JIM... 
THE EXTENT OF THE SHARONS’ MALICIOUS CAMPAIGN! 
WAS MAKING ITSELF FELT EVERYWHERE ...JIM’S 

FACE WAS TROUBLED--HIS VOICE WAS SOLEMN IN 
THE SILENCE OF THE EMPTY CLASSROOM... 


gpl I HEARD ABOUT YOUR 
=) TROUBLE WITH PEGGY AND 
f HER MA--AND I WANTED TO 
TELL a HOW SORRY 


“T KNEW THEN, THAT PEGGY AND HER MOTHER 
WOULD STOP AT NOTHING TO DRIVE ME OUT OF 
PINESVILLE... JIM WATERS MEANT NOTHING TO 
ME---OUR BACKGROUNDS WERE WORLDS APART 
**BUT PEGGY'S JEALOUS, POSSESSIVE NATURE 

MADE HER UNREASONABLE AND A PERIL TO MY 
WORK IN PINESVILLE... pa] 


Miepy CLASS FOR TODAY... y 
am ie! YOU MAY GO NOW, | 


THERE'S NO 


ce 


JM!I THOUGHT THAT 
WAS YOUR RIG OUTSIDE! I 
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“JIM AND I LEFT PEGGY SEETHING WITH ANGER 
AND FRUSTRATION...WE RODE SILENTLY ACROSS 
THE COUNTRYSIDE--THE SWAYING RIG JOGGING 
IN RYTHM WITH THE FLUID MOVEMENT OF THE 
HORSES WAS THE ONLY SOUND IN THE COLORFUL 
PANORAMA THAT SPRAWLED ABOUT US... 


I HAVE SOMETHING 
{ IMPORTANT ON MY 
be MIND, I COME 4 

“ . 


in 


UNEQUAL TO HIS 
HUSBAND! BUT DON’T \ CULTURED WIFE --I 


Poe 


i & : 


ARE? HOW DIFFERENT 
OUR LIVES HAVE 
BEEN MOLDED ? 


"WHAT I WOULD HAVE GIVEN TO HAVE SPARED 
JIM WATERS THIS PAINFUL INCIDENT... THE 
RETURN TRIP TO TOWN WAS ALSO MADE IN 
SILENCE..BUT IT WAS A TORTURED SILENCE, 
FILLED WITH REGRET AND SELF -REPROACH... 


HURT YOU, JIM! IT 
THE SIMPLE FARMER] TO you-- , 


id 0 i. ee... 2 h(E 
SS SS min 7 
a = 


I-IVE NEVER BROUGHT ANY 
OTHER GIRL HERE BEFORE -- 
THAT'S WHY I ASKED YOU TO 

COME ----MARY--- I LOVE yOu/ 


I-I DION'T MEAN TO J ( 


WOULD BE SO UNFAIR 


SHOULD BE 
A GOIN’ BACK / 


“MEANWHILE, PEGGY SHARON'S SHARP WAGGING 
TONGUE HAO STARTED A VICIOUS CHAIN OF 
GOSSIP THAT FOUND WILLING EARS AT EVERY 
DOOR ANO BACK FENCE... THE TOWN RUSTLED 
LUKE AN AROUSED BEE HIVE! SECRET WHISPERS 
SOON FLARED INTO OPEN ANTAGONISM! 


—9), § 


ant 


im 


i) 


e 
4 
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DON'T THINK YOU CAN UPSET ANY 
RESPECTABLE, GOD-FEARING FOLKS WITH 
YOUR BRAZEN MANNER! EVERYBODY 

IN TOWN KNOWS HOW _ (Ze <ceure 
YOU USED YOUR 
| SHAMEFUL CITY WAYS 

TO LURE JIM WATERS 


FROM A FINE GIRL 
ON / 


IF YOU TWO HAVE ANYTHING 


gE >| Nunn A 
— 4 oe VCs 


WERE ECHOING THE THOUGHTS OF ALL 
PINESVILLE--AN OUTRAGED COMMUNITY SWARMING 
| TO THE DEFENSE OF ONE OF ITS PAVORED 
DARLINGS, WHOSE HAPPINESS WAS BEING 
MENACED BY THE ‘SEMME FATALE’ FROM THE 
BIG CITY! IT WAS REALLY VERY FUNNY- BUT I 
DIDN'T LAUGH --MY WORK AMONG ‘THE 
CHILDREN WAS iN JEOPARDY~--: ANDO I WAS 
SERIOUSLY WORRIED... 


YOU MAY NOT PLEASE 
PINESVILLE, MARY 
\ TEMPLE, BUT YOU 


ae} PRATTLE TO 
'( pis you! 


“TO ADD TO MY DISCOMFORT, PEGGY SHARON 
IMPOSED HER IRRITATING PRESENCE ON WHAT 
I HAD HOPED WOULD BE A RESTFUL EVENING... 


Ni 


NO NEED TAKIN’ON _ \ YES, PEGGY, IM SURE 
O, MA‘AM--I HEARD | YOU'RE THE OW, 
THE TALK ABOUT 


BUT WHY THE SUDDEN 
CHANGE OF HEART 2 


/ Piel 


RIGHT AWAY / 


= 


WHY THAT'S WONDERFUL, 

MA‘AM! I WAS HOPIN’ YOU 

WOULD... MY OTHER REASON 

FOR ENDIN’ THIS TIZZY IN 

TOWN CONCERNS JIM WATERS 
AND M 


“PEGGY'S WORDS THRUST SHARPLY HOME! I 
TRIED TO CONTROL MY REACTI 
F THE PAIN REVEALED ITSELF DESPITE MY 
EFFORTS TO HIDE IT’ AWARE THAT SHE HAD 
ACHIEVED HER PETTY TRIUMPH, PEGGY 
TURNED HER MOCKING EYES FULL UPON 
ME-* EVIDENTLY TO WATCH ME SQUIRM... 


ON--8UT SOME 


I DON'T RIGHTLY KNOW 
WHAT YOU MEAN, MA‘AM2 


I KNOW, PEGGY. IF 


FORGET IT’ I DON'T 


ame. SCARE EASY! IM 
EA, STAYING ON my 


—— 
—— 


FROM ME-- THAT'S Sqm 
A MIGHT SILLY, SEEIN' (7% 


"JIM AN’ ME‘LL BE ‘SPECTIN’ 
YOU AT THE WEDDIN: MISS 


THE MERRY MAKIN =>, 
| GOOD NIGHT, MAAM / 


JIM PROPOSED TO ME | HOW SWEET OF YOU, |B 


PEGGY/I CON- 
“se YOU 
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: > 


TLL KEEP THAT IN 
MIND. GOOD NIGHT! 
— 


“Zl ORANK MY FULL CUP OF BITTER TEA THAT 
NIGHT! PEGGY SHARON LAUGHED AT ME IN MY 
DREAMS -- SHE CLUTCHED JIM POSSESSIVELY TO 
HER--AND HIS SAD EYES GAZED AT ME BESEECH- 
INGLY AS PEGGY, CACKLING LIKE A FIEND, DRAGGED 
HIM OFF INTO THE DEPTHS OF MY SCIOU 
--I WAS STILL IN THE THROES OF THE NIGHTMARE! 
AT SCHOOL THE NEXT DAY WHEN I WAS CALLED 
BEFORE THE SCHOOL BOARD... 


"T FUMED INWARDLY LONG AFTER PEGGY 
HAD GONE.. I WONDERED WHAT SUPERHUMAN 
RESTRAINT KEPT ME FROM THROTTLING THE 
GIRL? I WAS ANGRY--DEEPLY HURT-- WHEN 
I SHOULD HAVE REMAINED COOL AND 
INDIFFERENT - WHY WAS I UPSET? WHY? 
S ONLY WHEN IL SEARCHED MY 

HEART FOR THE ANSWER THAT I KNEW-- 
I WAS IN LOVE WITH JIM WATERS! ” 


THE 4RMS OF 
A--& LITTLE 
SHE-OEVIL / 


I STILL MAINTAIN 
THAT THE NEED FOR 
SHOCKING --SHOCKING! / LEARNING 1S NOT 


. AGE GROUP! I CONSIDERED 
MANNER..IN THIS RESPECT THE BOARD HAS U IT MY DUTY AS A TEACHER 


ee YOU 


BUT THAT'S NOT THE al °° : I THINK I'VE JUST ABOUT HAD ENOUGH OF 
iS IT, MRS, SHARON? ¥ PINESVILLE AND ITS PETTY MINDS THAT 
RESENT ME FOR A WORE. 2 ARE EMBALMED IN PREJUDICE AND HYPOCRISY! 
PERSONAL REASON! PEGGY SORRY TO STEAL YOUR THUNDER, MRS. 
HAS WON JIM, BUT SHARON -- BUT © 
QUIT! GOOD DAY! 


Jim! WHAT IS I DON'T SEE THAT'S TRUE.. YOU MAY 
“T WAS THOROUGHLY WHERE IM OUT | iM STAY IF YOU WISH... 
MISERABLE NOW... OF BOUNDS, ‘ ge HOWEVER, YOUR 
THE SHARON S HAD SPECTACLE ? / MA‘AM.,, THIS IS 04 —-% FUTURE STUDIES 
NDISCREDITING ME ' 
i x 
AND OUSTING ME fey ANY REGULATION 


WHO SUCCEEDS 
THAT SAYS I CAN'T ME ! 


BE A PUPIL / 


I RECEIVED QUITE A 
JOLT...FOR SEATED 
BEHIND A DESK IN 
THE FRONT ROW, 
HIS LONG RONGY 
FIGURE A eee 


THE YOUNG FACES BEFORE ME... THEY HAD 
THIS WEEK... BEFORE | HEARD THE GOSSIP IN TOWN --AND YET--I FOUND 
I GO, I'D LIKE TO NO ELATION IN THEIR AVERTED EYES... 1 FELT 
TELL YOU HOW LIKE CRYING THEN-- THEY BELIEVED ME-- KNEW 
SPLENDID YOu’VE THE TRUTH! I HAD BEATEN THE SHARONS--ALL 
ALL BEEN ANDO WISH PINESVILLE ... THE VICTORY WAS MINE.// 
YOU HAPPY HOURS — 
BOTH AT WORK 
AND PLAY /CLASS 
IS DISMISSED / 


j > a /7 YES, CHILDREN, TLL BE| “IN THE HUSH THAT FOLLOWED, I SCRUTINIZED 
y W/ LEAVING THE SCHOOL 
a) | 


dud 
lgasee 
ee 


“YIM WAS STILL IN HIS SEAT WHEN THE 

Gan wrenon aur wie arremvess | | [im 

HIM N -- as 

OF MY EXPERIENCE IN PINESVILLE SOUGHT TO LOOK AT ME 


SURGE OF UNLEASHED EMOTION !! 


| Loa 
| Pf = Basa i 


tj 7 MA -DWAY AND LEAVE ME 


RELEASE -- AND I YIELDED TO THE SUDDEN a 4 x FOR A MOMENT-- 


LOOK AT ME, MARY-- 
e- I'VE GOT TO NOW! 
I'VE GOT TO KNOW! 


LET ME GO, YOU 
COWARD --YOU, 
YOU WEAKLING -- 

THROWING AWAY 

ALL YOUR CHANCES 

Bes FOR SUCCESS TO 


I LET YOU GO ONCE 

BEFORE, MARY-- I'LL [\ OON'T--NO- & 
NEVER MAKE THAT | Nea aaa 
MISTAKE AGAIN-- LS 

-- MARY! -- } 


"PINESVILLE SEEMS SO VERY FAR AWAY TODAY... 


IT'S ONLY WHEN I THINK OF THE HEARTBREAK 

AND HAPPINESS THAT I FOUND THERE, THAT 

THE TOWN BECOMES VIVID ONCE MORE IN 
MY THOUGHTS ” 


HIM AS OFTEN AS 
I WOULD LIKE TO, 


I WAS RIGHT-- YOU DO LOVE 
ME/ JUMPIN’ JUPITER, MARY -- 
E 


LET ME GO, 
Sg et 


JIM, IF YOU HADN'T I DION’T_ KNOW, MARY! 

KISSED ME, I'D HAVE | PEGGY TOLD ME HOW 

NEVER FORGIVEN YOU! | RILED YOU WERE 

H-HOW DID YOU KNOW / WHEN SHE GLOATED 

HOW I FELT--WHEN / OVER THE WEDDIN 

I DIDN'T KNOW PLANS...I KINDA HOPED 

MYSELFZ mpg. YOU WERE MAD 

— Cea BECAUSE OF 


a ES 


YOU SEE, I'VE STILL GOT MY TEACHING 

JOB... TEACHING JIM JUNIOR TO BE 
THE SAME, WONDERFUL GUY HIS 
FATHER 1S / 


MEN WERE SIMPLY A 
MEANS TO EXPENSIVE PLACES 
TO RUSTY TAYLOR---UNTIL 
SHE MET GIL WARREN, 
WHO KNEW A THING 
OR TWO ABOUT 
HANDLING A--- 


I KNOW YOUR LITTLE 
GAME, RUSTY TAYLOR-- 
AND OLD GIL WARREN'S 


GOT A FEW SURPRISES 


4 VE! 2 

 & 4! 
ee 
= + . y 
iy | 


— 


: ; a : 


(] 


‘ 


GIL'S A WONDERFUL 
DATE! LOADS OF MONEY 
AND A BEAUTIFUL CAR/ 
I WONOER JF HELL LET 
ME BORROW HIS 
CONVERTIBLE IF I 
c ASK HM/ 


Musil 3 


“WHATEVER THE REST OF THE GANG THOUGHT 
ABOUT MY EXPENSIVE TASTES NEVER TROUBLED 


E 
BE CONTENT IN THE COMPANY OF ANYONE WITH 
A MEAGER WALLET... 


AW, BE REASONABLE, 
RUSTY/ WE COULD 24) 
I'VE HEARD THIS 
EVENING... IM 
AFRAID IT WON'T 
MAYBE. SOME NK 
COFFEE,AND 
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"T GOT A THRILL OUT OF THE ENVIOUS GLANCES 
CAST IN MY DIRECTION WHEN I'D ORIVE PASS THE 
GANG IN A CAR BORROWED FROM A CURRENT 
BEAU...I KNEW THEY RESENTED My TAUNTING 
LITTLE GAME-- BUT I DION’T REALIZE THE 
CROWD WOULD DECIDE TO TAKE STEPS TOWARD 
BRINGING ME DOWN A PEG... 


THERE GOES THAT GOLD- 
DIGGING RUSTY TAYLOR > SS | 


"I GUESS NOT BEING ABLE \ NO NEED OF ANY 
TO SQUIRE YOU AROUND | HARD FEELINGS, 


LIOO CROSSES ME 
YOUR DATE LIST, EH, 
RUSTY 2 : 


AGAIN HAH! LOOK AT THE Al 


SHE HASN'T WALKED TO WORK 
SINCE SHE FINISHED SCHOOL-- 
THERE'S ALWAYS A CHUMP 


ey 


IL ae 
aS 


“YES, THERE WERE PLANS AFOOT TO SLOW 


I; icy 


cw ll fy 


SALESMAN...ILL BORROW 
SEE THE LOOK ON RUSTYS | THE SNAPPY NEW 


DOWN MY GAY PACE--AND G/L WARREN, WHO 
I DION'T EVEN KNOW AT THE TIME, WAS TO 
BE THE BOOBY-TRAP IN MY PATH.... 


“THAT NIGHT I HAD A THEATRE DATE WITH CHARLEY 
FRANKLIN-- BUT WE RAN INTO SOME BAD LUCK 
WHEN HIS CAR ACQUIRED A FLAT TIRE -- WITH 


IM SORRY, RUSTY/I \\OH, THAT'S PERFECTLY 
ALL RIGHT, CHARLEY 


TOOLS! TLL HAVE TO | FRANKLIN--I'LL JUST 


CURTAIN TIME ONLY FIFTEEN MINUTES AWAY... 


BUT, CHARLEY-- WE'VE 


I JUST HAD FOUR NEW TIRES 


HOW THE PLAY WILL 


GOT SUCH WONDERFUL }PUT ON THAT CAR/I’LL BET SOME ENO 


SEATS! WE'LL MISS OOD > 


HALF THE ——77— WISEGUYS LET THE LE 


ey 


“T WAS SO ABSORBED IN BROODING OVER 
MISSING THE PLAY, I FAILED TO NOTICE THE 
BEAUTIFUL, BIG CAR THAT PULLEO UP NEXT 
TO THE ONE I SAT IN.. I TURNED WHEN THE 


DRIVER HONKED HIS HORN ASECONO TIME! 
gd 


I Hi, THERE! CAN I HELP A LADY IN 
DISTRESS $--OR ARE YOU JUST 


R . 
Toe, ate 
ay | 


re “ = 


Thal f) 


"THE MOMENT I HAD LAID EYES ON THIS 
SMILING, SQUARE-SHOULDERED GALAHAD, I 
SENSED SOMETHING DIFFERENT ABOUT HIM 
FROM THE OTHERS-- THERE WAS A 
MAGNETIC QUALITY IN HIM THAT DISARMED 
YOU COMPLETELY ANO DREW YOU TO HIM - 


YOU'RE RUSTY TAYLOR, AREN'T YOUZ IM 

G/L WARREN, 4 NEWCOMER IN THESE 

PARTS...8UT I'VE BEEN HERE LONG 

| ENOUGH TO KNOW YOU'RE THE BELLE OF 
ge THE NEIGHBORHOOD / } 


| PLAY! oy AiR OUT WHILE I WAS JJ 


DID YOU SAY THEATRE 2? 
WHAT A COINCIDENCE! 
FORGOTTEN HIS CHANGING \ I'VE GOT TWO 
H TICKETS MYSELF / 


FREEZING OUT HERE! . VE A NOTE 
TELLING YOUR FRIEND 


> TO MEET YOU AT THE 
: PLAY / TLL ORIVE YOU 
THERE NOW / 


OON'T REMEMBER 
SEEING THIS CAR 
AROUND ! 


aii 


THIS JOB REALLY OPERATES, 
LADY/ MAYBE ILL LET YOU 

TAKE THE WHEEL YOURSELF: 
°-AFTER TONIGHT'S SHOW... | 


CHARLEY FRANKLIN AND I ARE GOING TO 
THE YACHT CLUB DANCE AFTER THE PLAY.. 
HOWEVER, IF YOU'D CARE TO CALL ME 
NEXT Tas ae WE CAN GET 


1'D LOVE TO, 
GIL, BUT-- 
—— TOGETHER / 


"I DIDN'T EXACTLY BUBBLE OVER WITH DELIGHT 

TO SEE CHARLEY FRANKLIN MAKING HIS WAY 
| TOWARD US DURING THE INTERMISSION... FOR THE 
FEATURES THAT CAPTURED MY INTEREST...| | FIRST TIME I FOUND MYSELF HOPING THAT MY 

IT WAS ALMOST EMBARRASSING TO BE CAUGHT | | REPUTATION AS A GOLD-DIGGER HAON’T 

STARING SO FIXEOLY AT HIM AT TIMES... REACHED GIL'S EAR... 
Fy SO THERE YOU ARE, RUSTY! 
YOU MIGHT HAVE BEEN A BIT | 


aes 


a 


; OON'T WORRY, CHARLEY! ) YES, CHEER UP 
"CHARLEY FUMED WITH INDIGNATION AT THE YOu'LL GET THE WORM | ! TH 
FOUL PLAY HE SUSPECTED... BEHIND CHARLEY | K Ser GVENING (oN? 
I CAUGHT A FLEETING GLIMPSE OF IMPISH Ree 
LIGHT IN GIL'S EYES--ANO SUDDENLY REALIZED) | AeeS@@-a wee THERE'S STILL 
THAT THE FLAT TIRE WAS NO ACCIDENT! | | Bf . THE YACHT CLUB 
, DANCE / 


I LOOKED OVER EVERY INCH 
OF THAT TIRE-- THERE WASN'T 
A MARK ON IT/ IF I COULD 


Sew ON THE GUY WHO 
LET THE AIR OUT OF 
o ry f f @ ae Foy ~ 


“DURING THE WEEK THAT FOLLOWED, £ "T WOULON'T HAVE ANSWERED FOR THE CONSEQUENCES 
REFUSED ALL PROPOSED DATES, AND DION'T | | HOD I BEEN AWARE THAT MY FEELINGS WERE BEING 
JUST SAT THERE, WAITING FOR GIL TO CALL re BECRET onthe eusTy pena! pearnen: 
r) le AYLO! é "hs, eee 
“° WAITING HOPEFULLY-- BREATHLESSLY / 


YOU'VE GOT HER EATING OUT ) TH 'S HIGH TIME 
CAN IT BE GiL HIMSELF THAT EXCITES OF YOUR HAND, eLiRieryS Mg) le AHEAD WITH 
ME SO--OR IS IT HIS DREAMY CONVERTIBLE? } BEEN ASKING ABOUT YOU OUR OBJECT LESSON! 
FUNNY, THOUGH-- I ALL OVER TOWN / ; as 
p NEVER FELT THIS } | } Mol vie. 
WAY BEFORE -- 


HELLO, RUSTY 2 “TS < E. 
HOW'D YOU LIKE \geeSieeem ¢ i | “WITH VISIONS OF A CHROME-AND-VELVET SETTING 
| FOR THE DATE. I RUSHED TO THE DOOR THAT 
EVENING TO GREET GIL--ONLY TO BE MET BY A 
GRINNING ROUGHNECK IN BACKWOODS CLOTHING! 


FORGOT 

> MENTION IT--ER- 

wT WE'VE BEEN 
INVITED TO A 
BARN DANCE! 


GIL, 1T SOUNDS 
WONDERFUL! <° I'VE 


aa! 


BARN CANCE? ARE YOU 
KIDDING -- AFTER I'VE 
SPENT TWO HOURS GETTING 
PRESSED FOR SOMETHING 
iG? NOW SEE HERE, GIL, I- 


fiexs kos 
NYZ | : | OF ALL THE 


THIS IS A GENUINE 
HOEDOWN BEING GIVEN 
E GARAGE 


BY SOME GA 
FOLKS I USED TO 


"IT TOOK CONSIDERABLE EFFORT TO SUPPRESS 


THIS THROUGH..I MIGHT TOLERATE TH 
LABEL GOLD DIGGER-- BUT NEVER POOR 


Hf ( ‘ary 
f ; 


“ y, C y ye . i 
ee (Cz — : eX Bm = if 
Pe RAE Soe ome | [wed / 
OS ai eee I (NRSW A 


WELL, IT LOOKS LIKE cy ae 


THE FESTIVITIES HAVE 
MA STARTED / 


\ 
i SQUARE DANCE STANDING ON THE 


"AS I WHIRLED THROUGH THE DANCE WITH GIL 
| II BEGAN TO SEE WHAT IT WAS ABOUT HIM THAT 
MUMBLED AND TAUNTED ME! UNLIKE MY OTHER 
BOY FRIENOS, GIL'S AIR OF CONFIDENCE AND 
HIS OPEN DEFIANCE TO MY WISHES WAS A 
CHALLENGE I WAS UNPREPARED TO MEET/// 


I KNEW YOU'D 


SIDELINES! LET'S 
SHOW ‘EM HOW, 


aN 


N 


—_ 


"AFTER THE DANCE, WE DROVE PAST A HALF - 
DOZEN NICE DINING AND DANCING SPOTS THAT 

DOTTED THE HIGHWAY-- BUT GIL HAD NO INTEN- 
TION OF STOPPING AT ANY ONE OF THEM... 


GIL--DO YOU SUPPOSE WE COULD Wen 
oe ) 


HUNGRY, KID ? WHy_DION'T 
YOU SAY SO BEFORE? I KNOW 

JUST THE PLACE! THEY ‘VE 

GOT SOME SWELL CHOW / 


STOP SOMEWHERE FOR A BITE TO 


~ 


"TO MY UTTER DISGUST, WE STOPPED AT A 
ROADSIDE DINER WHOSE TRADE CONSISTED 
OF BURLY LUMBERWACKS AND UNSHAVEN 
TRUCK DRIVERS WHO GRIPPED THEIR SANOWICHES 
BETWEEN BLUNT, GRIME-STAINED FINGERS / 


CT \ : 
»> I 


*--AND AFTER § WELL, WHAT DO YOU ) W-WHY, 
A CRUDELY- {KNOW/I SEEM TO /YES--I- 


"INSTEAD OF FALLING ASLEEP, I FOUND MYSELF 
PACING THE FLOOR MOST OF THAT NIGHT... I 
USUALLY CLOSED THE BOOK ON A DISAPPOINTIN 
DATE-~- BUT GIL WAS NOT LIKE ANY OF THE 
OTHERS -- HIS IMAGE HAD TAKEN ROOT IN 


"I WAS MAD ENOUGH TO BOIL GIL WARREN ALIVE 

WHEN I RETURNED TO MY HOME...I WAS PREPARED 

TO TELL HIM WHAT I THOUGHT OF THE EVENING'S 

NONSENSE--BUT WHEN GIL DREW ME GENTLY TO HIM 

AT THE FRONT DOOR, I FOUND MYSELF ONCE 

MORE TORN BY MIXED EMOTIONS // 
VJ 


I-I SUPPOSE THE LEAST 
I COULD DO IS GIVE GIL 
ANOTHER CHANCE-- WITH 


TLL SAY GOOD 
ca NIGHT / 


MS 


81 


“IT WAS A NEW GIL THAT MET ME AFEW DayS| | “THE CONGO CLUB WAS BREATHTAKING... THE 

LATER--- IT WAS A NEW AND EXCITING DATE PALMS, THE GROTESQUE MASKS, THE THROBBING 

THAT HE PROPOSED TO ESCORT ME ON THE RHYTHM OF THE MUSIC AND THE SWAYING FORMS 
FOLLOWING EVENING// OF THE DANCERS FILLED ME WITH THE DARK 


WHY, THAT'S THE NEW 
TROPICAL NIGHT SPOT /| 
RHUMBA Ap) OH, THIS IS HEAVENLY, 
GIL! THAT RHUMBA MUSIC 


wees 
| a aN go 


RRR AT —_ 
YOU, = a 
DOESN'T IT, RUSTY 2 WOE : ~~, 
BETIDE THE POOR CHARACTER ge 
Wy WHO CAN'T TAKE YOU TO LC 
THESE PLACES! HE GOES TO 


TLL HAVE TO BORROW 
THE REST FROM YOU/ | 


NOT IN THAT 
LASS ! gas 


a 
_ 


yatta 


NS 
ee 


THERE IT WAS AGAIN! I WAS SO HUMILIATED I “THE ROAD BEFORE US SLID INTO THE GLARE 
COULDN'T SPEAK! MECHANICALLY, I WITHDREW  |OF TKE HEADLIGHTS AND RETURNED TO THE 
TEN DOLLARS FROM MY PURSE AND PAID THE DARKNESS BENEATH GIL‘S CAR AS I STARED | 
REMAINDER OF THE CHECK... I WAS INDIGNANT | AHEAD IN STONY SILENCE.. I DION’T EVEN 
ENOUGH TO WALK OUT ON GIL-- BUT SOMEHOW, TURN WHEN GIL SPOKE .... 

I MANAGED TO MAINTAIN MY COMPOSSURE AND : 
ACCOMPANIED HIM FROM THE CLUB IN SILENCE / I GUESS THAT'S THAT, EH, 
Sos - RUSTY 7 SORRY IM NOT 

; THE WELL-HEELED SPORT 
YOU THOUGHT I WAS... 
FACT 1S, I NEVER 


PRETENDED TO 


GIL WARREN, YOU'RE A BOOR AND AN 
OAF/I DON'T CARE IF YOU HAVEN'T A 
NICKEL TO YOUR NAME / I WOULON'T 
GIVE A HOOT IF WE SPENT THE EVENING 
EATING HAMBURGERS BESIDE A JUKE 
BOX---IT'S YOUR COMPANY 

THAT L ENJOY! YOU'RE 

THE ONE BOY I WAS 

HOPING WOULON’T 

TURN OUT TO BE I 
DISAPPOINTING / 


I KNOW, ALL THIS SOUNDS STRANGE COMING 
FROM GOLD- DIGGING RUSTY TAYLOR ..I SUPPOSE 
YOU'VE HEARD ME MENTIONED AROUND TOWN.. 
BUT, GIL, I THOUGHT I WAS LEARNING HOW 
WRONG I HAD BEEN-- HOW EASY !T WAS TO LIKE 
THE SIMPLE THINGS WHEN YOU WERE WITH SOME- 
ONE YOU REALLY 
i CARED FOR-- / UNTIL I 
) UNTIL-- 


"T FELT GIL'S CAR GRIND TO A STOP. FORA 
MOMENT THERE WAS A TENSE STILLNESS IN, 
THE AIR... SUDDENLY, I WAS IN GIL'S ARMS / 


RUSTY--RUSTY, WHAT A PAIR OF GOOFS WE'VE 
BOTH BEEN! WE TRIED TO OUTSMART EACH 
OTHER -- BUT BLUNDERED INTO LOVE 

> mm INSTEAD-- YES I LOVE 
OH, GIL-- IF YOU YOU, RUSTY.. 
I LOVE YOu! 


"THERE WASN’T MUCH MORE TO SAY AFTER 
THAT... GIL HAD PLAYED HIS LITTLE GAME--T 
HAD PLAYED MINE... AND WE HAD LOST--70 
EACH OTHER ! PAYING THE PIPER WAS A 
WONDERFUL - ~ WONDERFUL PENALTY/” 


Announcing: 
The Winners of the 
Young Romance True Story Contest 


Ist prize of $25.00 to Mrs. J. Verkerke R.R. 1, Alto, Michigan 
2nd prize of $15.00 to Miss Lois Dolly Box 185 Clarion, Pennsylvania 


3rd prize of $10.00 to Pvt. N. G. Lemmons, Jr. R.A. A.S.N. 14272527 
Co. M 2nd inf. Reg. 5th inf. Div. Fort Jackson, S. C. 


The editors of Young Romance are sincerely grateful to each of the many con- 
testants for their sincere and wholesome stories. Choosing the winners has been an 
extremely difficult task, due to the high colibre of the manuscripts submitted. 


Our thanks to the contestants—congratulations to the winners. 
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BA, Katie MARKOS, KNEW THAT SOME DAY I 
| WOULD HAVE TO MAKE A HEART- BREAKING 
DECISION ---AND NOW THE DAY HAD ARRIVED--- 
THE TWO MEN I LOVED--- TWO STRONG MEN --- 
EACH CAPABLE OF KILLING THE OTHER, WERE 


LOCKED IN SAVAGE COMBAT! ONE WAS MY 
BROTHER~-- THE OTHER MY SWEETHEART / 


TO WHICH OF THESE MEN DID | OWE 
MY LOYALTY? WOULD | SHARE IN THE 
GLORY OF ONE---OR STAND BY THE 
OTHER IN HIS--- 


"LIKE PAUL KOVAK, THE MEN IN COALVILLE WERE 
BIG, HEARTY GIANTS WHO TOILED CEASELESSLY 

IN THE MUCK TO PROVIDE FOR THEIR FAMILIES... 
THEIRS WAS A WORLD DEVOID OF SOCIAL GRACES 
AND DRAWING-ROOM GALLANTRY... HARD LIVING 
HAD BRED BRISTLING TEMPERS... VIOLENCE WAS 


NOT UNCOMMON IN COALVILLE // 


IN ITS DEPTHS, My 
IN THE YOKE 


HELLO, KATIE / I 
HEAR OLD STEVE (7g 


4 r 7 
\ Fj 1" oy a 
\ 4 ] is _ 
_ iy f \ 
4 fe ime | 
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SOUL MOVED--- 
OF RESIGNATION... 


7 ey 


“SOMEHOW, EVEN BEFORE I SAW HIM, I SENSED THAT 

ONE OF THE TWO BRUTES HAMMERING EACH OTHER 

TO BITS IN THAT COAL-STAINED STREET WAS MY 

BROTHER DIRK... THERE WAS ONLY ONE MAN IN 

THE MINING TOWN OF COALVILLE WHO COULD CREATE 

A BRAWL OF SUCH STORMY VIOLENCE ---A MAN 
WHOM I HADN'T SEEN IN TWO YEARS / 


“IT WAS DIRK, ALL RIGHT---BUT A MORE 
TERRIBLE DIRK! HE MOVED LIKE A TIGER AND 
STRUCK WITH MEASURED PRECISION... THE MAN 
HE FOUGHT SEEMED UNABLE TO STAVE OFF 
THE RAIN OF SHATTERING BLOWS WHICH DIRK 
HURLED WITH UNERRING ACCURACY // 


: RA a : 3 . “ 
OH, DIRK, PLEASE | { WELL, IF IT ISN'T LITTLE 
LET HIM GO! PLEASE. KATIE! I WAS JUST ON 
PO) 


YES, I'M SURE ie MUST ae 
DONE SOMETHING AWFUL 
DESERVE BEING METHODICALLY CHAMP! SOME JEALOUS 
MURDERED! THERE'S NO NEED 7 : PUNKS ARE BOUND TO 
TO IMPRESS THE TOWN, Se GET DIRK MAD! 
DIRK! YOU'RE ITS PRIDE AND SN 
JOY! WE READ THE 
NEWSPAPERS / 
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THAT'S ENOUGH OUT Y DIRK! yOU'RE 


YOU MEN AREN'T PROUD OF DIRK! YOU'RE 
OF YOU, SIS / LET'S 


JUST MOVED 8Y WHAT HE REPRESENTS-- THE 
KILLER WHO DELIVERS HIS BLOODY VICTIM TO 
YOU ON THE CANVAS / I WONDER WHERE yOu'LL 
BE WHEN DIRK WILL REALLY WEED YOUR 
CHEERS AND ENCOURAGEMENTS ?-- WHEN 
DIRK iS THE MAN 


Fees 7 ON ON THE CANVAS-- 
ZL i \ 
“jj L & 


S HURTING MY ARM / 


r wy 
; X WW 
a.‘A\; Nit 


“DIRK WAS HOME AGAIN ---A FINISHED PRODUCT 
OF THE JUNGLE THAT FLOURISHES IN THE 
SHADOWS OF OUR BIG CINES AND INDUSTRIAL 
COMMUNITIES LIKE COALVILLE... THE GENTLE, 
GOOD NATURED BOY I ADMIRED AS A LITTLE GIRL 
WAS NOWHERE EVIDENT IN THIS HARDENED 
BRUTE ..I WAS TORN BY A DEEP SENSE OF LOSS. 


@ HEY! THAT YOu, 
Bi). POP? HOW'S THE 
ASS OLD MAN 

a THESE DAYS? 


MY/ MY! LET ME LOOK AT 
yOu! THE YEARS HAVE MADE } YOUNGSTOWN FIGHT? 
YOU STRONG, DIRK/AMAN , 
TO BE FEARED! YES, THE 
WORLD RESPECTS OLD 
STEVE MARKOS’ BOY / 
Pele SL eS 


we 


SURE, PRETTY SOON! I'LL BET YOU'RE DYING TO 


“AT DINNER, WHILE POP AND DIRK FILLED IN THE 
GAP OF DIRK'S ABSENCE WITH ANECDOTES AND 
RAUCOUS LAUGHTER, I NOTICED MOTHER EYEING 
MY BROTHER IN TIGHT-LIPPED SILENCE -- I HAD 
ALWAYS KNOWN OF MOM'S AMBITIOUS HOPES FOR 
DIRK'S FUTURE --- HER DISAPPOINTING GLANCES 
MIRRORED THE DESPAIR I KNEW SHE FELT/// 


GET INTO THE RING AND BEAT THE MAN'S BRAINS 
OUT! WHAT A THRILL IT MUST BE TO HAVE YOUR 
HAND RAISED iN FRONT OF THOSE CHEERING 

ANIMALS WHILE YOUR OPPONENT LIES IN PAIN 


“i | 


KATIE! WHAT 
EVIL FIEND HAS 


DIRK! You've 


COME BACK! | 


DIRK, YOU HAVEN'T 
ANSWERED ME/ YOU'RE 
THROUGH WITH FIGHTING, 
AREN'T YOU? YOu’vE 
COME BACK TO SETTLE 
DOWN -- HAVEN'T 

YOU --+2 


IT'S OIRK, PA!--ITS THE CRUEL 


I CAN SEE WE HAVE 


MUCH TO TALK OVER, 
WANDA... THIS IS NOT 


I DO WHAT IS BEST FOR ES 
DARKNESS AND THE if 


=» 
COATED LUNGS ARE NOT 

FOR DIRK MARKOS/TILL ¥ 

LIVE IN THE SUNLIGHT/ 

WEAR GOOD CLOTHES -- 

EAT THE BEST FOOD-- 

NO MATTER HOW MANY 

BRAINS AND BODIES 

THESE HANDS MUST 


“WANDA STEVENS WAS THE TYPICAL ‘GIRL NEXT 
DOOR’-- THE FAITHFUL, DOTING, STARRY- EYED 


CHILDHOOD SWEETHEART... SHE HAD MOVED AT 
DIRK‘S SIDE SINCE HE WAS ABLE TO CARRY HER TEXT- 
BOOKS...I SOMEHOW SUSPECTED IT WAS FOR WANDA 
THAT DIRK BROKE HIS TIES~--EAGER TO PLANT HIS 
STRONG, HARDY ROOTS IN GREENER PASTURES // 


I'VE COME HOME FOR 
YOUR KISSES, WANDA 
T YOUR 


DIRK! DIRK! I've 
MISSED YOU SO! 


"IN THE SILENCE THAT FOLLOWED DIRK AND WANDA'S 
DEPARTURE, I NOTICED POPS GRIZZLED HEAD MOVE 
SLOWLY FROM SIDE TO SIDE... THEN HE TURNED TO 


ME AND SPOKE... 
YOU WOMEN! HOW YOU CAN Vb! 
PLAGUE A MAN! YOU MUST LEAVE DIRK ALONE, J 
KATIE / THE FIRE WITHIN HIM IS OF THE 


SPIRIT! IT CANNOT BE QUENCHED 


weg WITH WORDS | 
PRN DIRK IS AT WAR 
WE WITH THE PITS! Ff 
y WE MUST STANDS 
BY HIM / N 


"T ALWAYS LOOKED FORWARD EAGERLY TO THE DANCE 
GIVEN ANNUALLY BY THE MINING COMPANY..THIS YEAR, 
HOWEVER, GAYETY WAS THE ONE EMOTION MY DISTURBED 
IN BED, KATIE/ TOMORROW NIGHT WE'LL MIND WOULD NOT HOLD... I WATCHED THE DANCING 
ALL GO TO THE COMPANY DANCE AND FROM THE SIDELINES WITH MOM AND POP... 
HAVE A FINE TIME, EH? \ , 


TAH! TO THINK THAT A SIMPLE MAN LIKE 
STEVE STEVE MARKOS SHOULD HAVE SUCH 
TURBULENT CHILDREN / IT IS TIME YOU WERE 


| SAVE DIRK FROM 
THIS THING THAT 
IS CHANGING HIM 
~- DESTROYING THE 


ji i SS Ese 
(Wind 
“WHEN THE FOUR-PIECE ORCHESTRA FINISHED 
ITS POLKA, I HEARD THE MAN'S VOICE ADDRESS 
MY FATHER... I TURNED AT THE MENTION OF MY 
NAME=-"- TO MEET THE GAZE OF TWO DARK 
BROODING EYES//! 

\/ 


ANY OBJECTION IF I ASK 
YOUR DAUGHTER FOR THIS 
5 NEXT DANCE, 


NOT EXACTLY --- I WAS BORN IN 
COALVILLE... MY NAME |S GRANT 
--- JOE GRANT! I USED TO 
WORK YOUR SHIFT YEARS 
AGO, STEVE! . 


A STRANGER, 
ARE YOU NOT? 


BY GOLLY/JOEY 
GRANT/TI NEVER 
WOULD HAVE RECOGNIZE 
YOU ! MAYBE IT IS 
BECAUSE YOUR FACE 
IS NOT BLACK WITH 
COAL OUST-- HA- 
HA- HA / 


(Binal | 


GROW UP! IT WOULD BE 
ree BEING 


“POP MADE A FETISH OF FRIENDSHIP!’ I was 
PRACTICALLY SHOVED INTO JOE GRANT'S ARMS 
AS THE MUSIC STARTED AGAIN ... THERE WAS 
SOMETHING DREADFULLY DISTURBING ABOUT JOE-- 
AND AS WE DANCED, THE GREAT HANDS THAT 
HELD ME= THE CAT-LIKE TREAD I FOLLOWED, 
TOLD ME WHY! THIS SMILING YOUNG MAN 
WAS VERY LIKE MY BROTHER, OIRK / 


rx) 7 


Bs (@ 
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SOMETHING LIKE THAT! -- KATIE 
---IF NOBODY'S BEATEN ME TO 
a IT, MAY I WALK YOU HOME 


TONIGHT ¢ 


THERELL BE NO HEARTS 
BROKEN IF YOU DO, 
JOE! THE JOBS YOURS ! 


I HAD A WONDERFUL 
TIME, JOE / I--ARE 
YOU GOING TO BE 
IN TOWN LONG? 


HARD ENOUGH TO 
MAKE ME LOVE < 
yOu, JOE! 1S THAT 
WHAT YOU WANTED 
TO HEAR ME SAY ? 


I WAS GOING TO 


"I DANCED EVERY DANCE WITH JOE GRANT THAT 
EVENING... OUR EYES NEVER LEFT EACH OTHER. WE 
FOUND OURSELVES DANCING AFTER THE MUSIC HAD 
STOPPED ---DIRK AND WANDA WAVED TO ME FROM 
THE CROWD BUT I DIDN'T RETURN THEIR GREETING 
*--THE PEOPLE ABOUT US WERE GHOSTS.ONLY 
WE WERE REAL.. I KNEW JOE, AS WELL AS I, 
WAS AWARE OF WHAT HAD HAPPENED... 


STEFAN! ISN’T THAT } WE OLD ONES SEE EVERY- 


OUR. KATIE S\ 
LEAVING WITH ¥ hy SEE NOTHING BUT THEM- 
SELVES. LET THEM GO... 


KATIE-- IM GOING 
TO LEAD WITH MY 
CHIN! YOU'D BE 

PERFECTLY RIGHT! 
BEING ANGRY-- 
-- I'VE GOT TO 
KNOW IF THIS 
HAS AIT YOU 
AS HARD AS 
IT HAS ME 2 


\ Sam f y 1/ 
) ESS i 


YA LOOK OF INCREDULITY CROSSED JOE'S MASSIVE 
FACE! FOR ALL JOE'S MASCULINITY, THE CLIMAX 
OF OUR MEETING HAD ROCKEO HIM! HIS EYES WERE 
BIG AS SAUCERS AS WE SWAYED TOWARD EACH 
OTHER / I LAUGHED ONCE BEFORE OUR LIPS 


i 
ieee: I DON'T KNOW! POISONALLY 
WHAT'S THERE I CAN'T SEE ‘EM AT ALL/L 
ABOUT GIRLS THAT } HAVE MORE FUN THROWIN’ 
MAKE THESE BIG ROCKS AT ‘EM! 


cf | | 
Pal Bes: 


JOE, I KNOW YOU'RE GOING BEFORE I MARRY 
AWAY SOON, I DON'T KNOW WHERE / YOU. KATIE, THERE 
-- BUT I WISH YOU'D TAKE ME IS SOMETHING 
WITH YOU! LET'S GET MARRIED |] ABOUT ME I'D HAVE 
RIGHT AWAY-- LET'S SHAKE TO TELL YOU--ANDI 
oP. a CAN'T DO oe 


"THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED WERE GLORIOUS! 
JOE AND I SAT IN THE SUN ON THE GREEN HILLS 
OVERLOOKING COALVILLE... THE GRIMY MINE 
SHAFTS WERE LOST BELOW US.. UP HERE WHERE 
THE SKY WAS BLUE--THE BREEZES FRESH 
AND CLEAN ---A SOUL COULD SOAR! 


y HAPPY, VY HAPPIER THAN 
ANYONE HAS A 
; RIGHT TO BE / 


at. 


e : vd 
yp ES Ee 


I KNOW ALL I NEEO TO 
KNOW ABOUT YOU, JOE / DETEST VIOLENCE, 
-- YOU'RE KIND AND KATIE-- BECAUSE YOU'VE 
GENTLE--WHEN I'M {( SEEN HOW IT HAS CHANGED 
WITH YOU I FORGET pee YOUR BROTHER / 
THE VIOLENCE AND Mm --BUT THERE 
CRUELTY THAT IS ARE STILL 
PART OF COALVILLE MANY THINGS 
AND EVERYONE YOU DO NOT 
UNDERSTAND! 


“JOE'S TROUBLEO ATTITUDE KEPT ME FROM PRESSING 
THE MATTER. EVIDENTLY HE SOUGHT TO SPARE ME 
SOME DEEP HURT.. WHEN WE RETURNED TO TOWN, 
FATE STEPPED OUT OF A CIGAR STORE AND BLEW 
THE LID OFF JOE'S GUARDED SILENCE .... 


HEY, JOEY/ JOEY, =X MICKEY./LISTEN. MICKEY, 
I'VE BEEN LOOKING ALL } I'LL SEE YOU LATER... § 
OVER TOWN FOR YOU! /MEET YOU AT THE ; 


YOU CALLED 
JOE “KILLER ”. 
I OON'T 

UNDERSTAND ! 


OH, NO YOU DON’T, 
KILLER! SHE'S A 

CUTE LITTLE TRICK! 
YOU'RE NOT GIVING 
ME THE BRUSH 
WITHOUT AN 

INTRODUCTION / 


ARE YOU KIDDING, BABY 2 
THERE'S ONLY ONE GUY IN THE 
RING TODAY WITH MURDER 
IN EACH MITT/-- KILLER 
GRANT / I'M HIS MANAGER, 
MICKEY BURNS / 
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“I WAS TOO STUNNED TO SAY ANYTHING.. I COULD 
NEVER DESCRIBE THE NIGHTMARISH FEELING THAT 
GRIPPED ME// I ATTRACTED MANY A CURIOUS 

STARE AS I LEFT JOE AND HIS MANAGER ON THE 


I WANTED YOU TO FIND OUT, 
meee KATIE*- BUT NOT THIS WAY! 
mee) L KNOW HOW YOU HATE 


we. I FIGHT HARD-: FIGHT 
CLEAN,AND I FIGHT TO WIN / 
I CAN LOOK SQUARELY AT 

ANY MAN J 


A 
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ya aM 
"I DION'T SEE JOE AGAIN AFTER THAT.. MICKEY 2 
BURNS ANDO HE LEFT COALVILLE THAT SAME BAH! I FORBID ANYMORE Y DIRK? WHAT HAS 
NIGHT... THE FOLLOWING WEEK, I WENT ABOUT| | OF THIS MOONING, KATIE! \ DIRK TO OO WITH 
MY HOUSEHOLD CHORES LIKE ATHING DEVOID JOE GRANT MAY NOT BE JOE? a a 
OF PURPOSE.. THEN, ONE EVENING, POP ——S 
INVADED MY BARREN WORLD... 
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PERHAPS IT WILL 
REJOICE WHEN YOUR. 
BROTHER DIRK 


KATIE! CHILD’ MAMA! 
MAMA! QUICK! KATIE 
HAS FAINTED! __. 


DIRK AND JOE ARE TO 
FIGHT /-- DIRK AND JOE- 
*-HOW THE FURIES TOY 
WITH STEVE MARKOS 
AND HIS CHILOREN / 


ILL SEE HER, MICKEY, THIS 
ISN'T YOUR AFFAIR! HELLO, 
. KATIE / 


“T RECOVERED FROM MY FAINT ONLY TO RE- 
ENTER THE STATE OF COLD PANIC THAT SEIZED 
ME AT THIS TURN OF EVENTS... I HAD TO DO 
SOMETHING TO STOP THE FIGHT... I COULDN’T 
BEAR TO SEE THESE MEN LLOVED BRUTALLY 
ASSAULT EACH OTHER... THE NEXT DAY I 
BOARDED A TRAIN FOR JOE'S TRAINING CAMP 
---JOE LOVED ME---JOE WOULO LISTEN--- 


BURNS! IT'S VERY | KID, GO BACK HOME.. LAY 
IMPORTANT THAT /OFF JOE / HE'S TRAINING 


I KNOW WHY yOu'VE COME, 
— KATIE. THE ANSWER IS /| | SUCH EASE... I'VE SIGNED A WITH IT/- EVEN 
Mh NO. I'M SORRY. CONTRACT TO FIGHT A MAN! \ THOUGH EACH 
Ge IM GOING TO FIGHT HIM AND BLOW-- EACH 
YOU CAN'T MEAN 


THAT, JOE! YOU KNOW }| fi & THE CODE I | FROM EITHER 
Ger OF YOU WILL 

a TEAR ME TO 

RENOUNCE JL PIECES 


INSIDE -- 


YES! YES/-- YOUR BROTHER--OUR 
LOVE -- EVERYTHING THAT MIGHT 
HAVE BEEN -- THEY'LL ALL GO WITH 
A GOOD SOLID PUNCH-- BUT. BY 
HEAVEN, I'LL STAND 
BEFORE THE WORLD 
WITHOUT SHAME OR 
REGRET // 
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“JOE'S ANSWER TO MY | : “4 4 * 
PLEA WAS MERCILESS, |B ; cama << Oc 
“es 0) ; : ‘ No See 


rns ret : 
W. IGHT FROM | Eee \" 4 ROR SR 
THE SHOULDER’-- THE | =e ay I sg eS Bil [ x 
ONLY WAY HE COULD | Beeson = 4 5 ARR oe 
REPLY...THERE WAS TO | bes : "i : E35 
BE NO COMPROMISE — Two Ne | 
BETWEEN OUR CONVICTIONS 
FINE LOOKING 

«Zl HATED VIOLENCE IN BOYS, KATIE! 
ANY FORM..IF JOE AND THEY WILL DO ff 
DIRK CHOSE VIOLENCE, THEMSELVES 
THEN I WOULD HATE PROUD! AS Fes 
THEM... THE NIGHT OF BUTCHERS “can! ae 
THE FIGHT, I ATTENDED ., 
WITH POP... WAITING ; 

EAGERLY FOR THE BELL 

=-WAITING TO LAUGH 

AS THEY POUNDED 
EACH OTHER TO A PULP!! 


"THE BELL SOUNDED WITH SHOCKING SUDDENNESS! | “OIRK'S EYES BLAZED LIKEA FIEND! HE DROVE 
WHAT FOLLOWED WAS HORRIFYING! DIRK HIS GREAT BODY RELENTLESSLY FORWARD, GIVING 
BOUNDED FROM HIS STOOL LIKE AWILD BULL / JOE NO CHANCE TO STAND HIS GROUND! I COULD 
JOE RUSHED IN TO MEET HIM IN ONE SWIFT, TELL FROM THE SHOUTS OF APPROVAL AROUND 
FLUID MOTION... THE SOUND OF THEIR, ME THAT THIS FIGHT WAS MORE THAN THE USUAL 
COLLISION WAS LOST IN THE ROAR OF THE MOB! EXHIBITION OF BOXING SKILL: It 


“JOE'S BROODING MASK OF A FACE GAVE NO 
HINT OF THE RAPIER-LIKE BLOWS WHICH HE 
UNLEASHED AT DIRK! I SAW MY BROTHER 

STIFFEN / AND FALTER UNDER THE IMPACT ! 


~e 
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"TIME BEGAN TO TAKE ITS TOLL AMONG US ALL! 

THE MEN IN THE RING MAINTAINED THEIR PACE 
THROUGH SHEER STAMINA/-- THE AIR WAS HEAVY 
WITH CIGAR SMOKE--- THE HOARSE VOICES IN THE 
CROWD INCREASED... I SAW MORE TIE-LESS COLLARS 
ROLLED UP SLEEVES AND PERSPIRING FACES! 


NJOE SEEMED MUCH FRESHER THAN DIRK WHO "I DION'T SEE THE BLOW THAT ENDED THE STRUGGLE 
WAS EXPENDING HIS ENERGY IN CEASELESS «- THERE WAS SOMETHING IN THE SICKENING SOUND 
ATTACK ! WATCHING THEM WAS AGONIZING! I OF IT THAT HARBORED A NOTE OF COMPLETE 
COULDN’T STAND MUCH MORE OF IT AND AVERTED | FINALITY/ I ROSE TO MY FEET WITH THE YELLING 
My GAZE TO THE FLOOR---WHERE I COULON’T | CROWD-- STRAINING FOR A SIGHT OF THE STRICKEN 
SEE THE BRUISED AND SWELLING FACES // MAN! WAS IT JOE--- DIRK ? 


STEADY CHILD-- 
we efe-IT-- ISN'T 


“THE BOBBING HEADS BLOCKING MY VIEW 
PARTED FOR AN INSTANT-- REVEALING DIRK “EVEN IN DEFEAT THE ELEMENTAL FURY BOTTLED 
SAGGING AGAINST THE ROPES --HiS HUGE CHEST | UP IN MY BROTHER, DIRK, MANIFESTED ITSELF IN 
EXPANDING AND CONTRACTING LIKE ENORMOUS HIS VAIN ATTEMPT 

BELLOWS -- WHILE JOE TOWERED OVER HIM... ' 


a AN 
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"THE HUMAN SEA BENEATH THE RING SURGED 
WITH MOVEMENT.. I CAUGHT A GLIMPSE OF 

JOE'S GLISTENING ARM UPRAISED IN VICTORY-- 
BEFORE THE POLICE, BOXING PERSONNEL AND 


Y HEY! WHO 
ARE YOU TWO 
ey y 


THE WINNER, 
KILLER 
| GRANT! 


at te Ge FOUGHT as ue 
j AS ICOULD, -- 
GRANT-- HI SIS YOU UNDERSTAND, 
=O DON'T YOU 2-- I AM 
NOT DISGRACED IN 
YOUR EYES --AM 12 


|)! / WELL SAID, STEVE! I'VE NEVER I'VE SEEN YOU FIGHT 
EB WITH AS MUCH BEFORE, GRANT-- YOU 
Bm COURAGE! YOU,| | BOX A MAN-- NEVER 
b OKAY, DIRK 2 SLUG! YET YOU SLUGGED 
IT OUT WITH ME-- ALWAYS 
HITTING-- TRYING TO 
FINISH ME OFF FAST-- 
HAVE ANYTHING 
AGAINST MEZ 


95 


"POP AND I FOUGHT OUR WAY THROUGH THE PRESSING 
MOB AND FINALLY REACHED THE DINGY DRESSING— 
ROOM WHERE DIRK HAD BEEN TAKEN...IT WAS A 
LARGE SPACE WHICH WAS PARTITIONED OFF TO 
ACCOMODATE BOTH CAMPS.... 
/ 


Ee / A LION DOES 
eS NOT SHRINK 


Wis 


= \p 
NaS 


HAD TO 
& GET yOu/ 


“JOE FOLLOWED HIS TRAINER BEHINO THE 
CURTAINED PARTITION AND I COULD HEAR HIS 
GREAT BODY EASE ITSELF ON HIS TABLE... THE 
MUFFLED NOISE OUTSIDE ROARED MOMENTARILY 
INTO THE ROOM...WHEN THE DOOR CLOSED I 
READ THE VOICE OF JOE'S MANAGER, MICKEY 


URNS... 
WELL,WE Y EASY FOR YOU, MICKEY/ 
DID IT AGAIN, JOEY a 


“JOE'S REPLY TO DIRK’'S OUESTION SEEMED 
ADEQUATE ON THE SURFACE ---BUT TO ME HIS 
ANSWER HELO AN ENLIGHTENING SIGNIFICANCE... 
JOE HAD DISCOVERED I WAS WITNESSING THE 
FIGHT-- AND IN THE ONLY WAY OPEN TO HIM, JOE 
HAD DECIDED TO END THE MATCH IN THE 
eps le oe SPARE ME ANY 
Pi NT... 

= LISTEN, JOE! LET'S 


SAVE THE CHIT-CHAT.. 
Bm YOU'VE GOT TO © 
Seen GET FIXED UP 

FIRST... 


RAND, 
EH, KID? 


FACT IS, IMGETTING TIRED, ¥ Say, ARE YOU 
MICKEY! I DON'T LIKE THE BEGINNING TO 


IN THE CRYSTAL BALL 
LATELY-- PUNCH ORUNK FACES ) MALARKY ? 
WITH CAULIFLOWER EARS 

TO MATCH / 


I GUESS I'M NOT BAD AS FIGHTERS RATE, "J STOOD BEHIND THE THIN CURTAIN WHICH 
MICKEY --- MIGHT EVEN BEAT THE CHAMP BISECTED THE ROOM AND LISTENED IN UTTER 
SOME DAY... BUT IT DOESN'T MEAN SO MUCH AMAZEMENT AS JOE'S VOICE DRONED ON... 
TO ME NOW... DON’T YOU SEE ? IF A GUY 

FEELS THAT WAY, HE CAN NEVER BE CHAMP-- 

HE LOSES HIS DRIVE --AND THE BIG DOUGH / 

AFTER THAT, THERE'S JUST THE 

WAY OOWN / 


gy 
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OKAY, JOEY! I GUESS YOU "THE CONVERSATION ENDED THERE... THE VOICES 
CAN'T MAKE A CHAMP OUT CONNIVER, MICKEY, |OUTSIDE SWEPT IN ONCE MORE AND THE DOOR 
OF A GUY WHO DOESN'T WANT ] BUT YOU'VE GOT /SLAMMED SHUT... MICKEY BURNS WAS GONE / THE 
TO BE ONE... LOOKS LIKE I VOICES WERE STILL...ONLY LIGHT SHARP, SLAPPING 


UNDERSTAND... 
I-IM GOING 


COME IN HERE, KATIE! } YES. JOE...I 
I KNOW YOU'VE HEARD--EVERY 
BEEN LISTENING! ¢ 


ere 


NO, NOT EVERY WORD! YOU SEE, 
KATIE, I CAME TO REALIZE THAT 

IN ORDER FOR US BOTH TO BE 
TOGETHER, ONE OF US WOULD 
HAVE TO SACRIFICE HIS JOB-- 

THE OTHER, A PRINCIPLE... I 
CONCLUDED THAT IT WAS EASIER 
TO LEAVE BOXING -- WHICH as 
IS JUST A JOB FOR ME.. & 

I WANT YOU. KATIE-- 


"I LOOKED DEEPLY INTO THE BATTERED FACE 
BEFORE ME... THE GENTLE, ALMOST SAINTLY LIGHT 
IN THE BRUISED AND PUFFY EYES CONFIRMED MY 
FEELINGS ABOUT THIS MAN --- THIS MAN WHO 
PEOPLE SO FOOLISHLY CALLED 'KILLER/’ 


PLEASE, JOE, YOU'RE TIRED. 1 DON’T SHUT ME UP, 


GOING TO BE HAPPY, 


KATIE! TLL FIND 


“THE DRESSING ROOM DOOR SUDDENLY FLEW 
OPEN ANO THE HUMAN TIOE THAT RUSHED IN 

ENGULFED US IN 4 PRESSING WAVE OF CAMERAS 
NOTEBOOKS AND EAGER VOICES /// 


1S MICKEY BURNS \ WHAT ABOUT THE 


“JOE SEEMED UNABLE TO COPE WITH THIS TORRENT 
OF QUESTIONS AND THE MYRIAD FLASHES OF LIGHT! 
SO, IN THE MIDST OF ALL THE NOISE AND CONFUSION, 
“JOE DID THE MOST SENSIBLE THING--AND DID IT 
De ARPONeEIE BEAUTIFULLY... IT WAS THe ANSWER TO EVERYTHING = 
BOUT? YOU'RE ONE TO THE PRESS--AND MOST OF ALL--TO ME: 


OF THE LOGICAL 
g CONTENDERS! 


“4 ge '» 


= ’ 4 


ey | 


eit 
_ 


OF, 


I AM JANINE ARDAY... MY STORY [5 
ONE OF LOVE-- BUT A LOVE PUT TO THE 
SEVEREST TEST THAT FATE COULD DEVISE- 
THERE WAS FEAR, HEARTBREAK AND EVEN 
DEATH TO CONQUER... I WAS NOT AWARE 
OF THIS WHEN I SAILED FROM FRANCE TO 
MEET MY G.I.SWEETHEART AS A 


4 
——— f 


FRED ARISTEDE TON 
I WAS DESTINED TO MARRY ONE OF THESE 
MEN... BUT THE DECISION WAS MADE BY A GREATER 
POWER THAN THE HUMAN HEART.... 


“THE AMERICANS HAD ROLLED THE NAZIS BACK MILES 
BEYOND MY VILLAGE IN FRANCE BUT THE LUFTWAFFE 
WAS STILL ALOFT! THAT'S HOW I MET FRED BAKER.. 
DURING AN AIR RAID IN THE AUTUMN OF 1944/ THE 
ENEMY HAD ORIVEN ME INTO FRED'S ARMS--AND I 
WAS DESTINED TO REMAIN THERE AS HIS BETROTHED.. 


JANINE -- THE OUTFITS I SHALL WAIT FOR 
YOU HERE--ON MY 
FATHER'S FARM, FRED! 
I'LL WAIT--AND PRAY 
FOR oo SAFETY, 


"FRED DID RETURN WHEN THE WAR HAD ENDED--6UT 
ONLY TO SAY GOODBYE AGAIN... HE WAS ON HIS WAY 
HOME TO AMERICA TO BE DISCHARGED...BUT OUR LOVE 
WAS STILL STRONG AND FRED'S WORDS REASSURING... 


AMERICA IS SO FAR . \ AT EASE! THE MAN WHO 
AWAY, FRED-- THINGS WILL } COULD FORGET YOU 
BE DIFFERENT THERE... /AFTER KNOWING YOU, 
YOU WILL FORGET-- DOESN'T EXIST, JANINE... 


ey 
e 


“MY MOTHER AND FATHER WERE PEOPLE OF THE 
SOIL... THEIR EXISTENCE HAD ALWAYS BEEN 
RESTRICTED TO THE FARM AND VILLAGE / WHEN 
FRED'S LETTER ARRIVED, MY FATHER VIEWED A 
JOURNEY TO AMERICA WITH ALARM... 


BUT NO ARDAY HAS EVER —~ 
LEFT THIS VILLAGE -- NOT TO 
et SPEAK OF FRANCE 


Me, JANINE / 
HOME MY HOME ! | 


«- 


--T-I UNDERSTAND... PLEASE 
DON'T WORRY...IT!IS A = gauas 
GREAT LAND > 
FRED LIVES [M//, 
IN! WE ars 
THEN IT iS TIME \NWILL BE 


y, 


wa 
] 


Y ‘a ‘ : é 
GO THEN, WITH OUR AN ARDAY-- IN "T WAS ONE OF MANY GIRLS WHO SAILED TO MEET 
BLESSINGS, MY CHILD, | AMERICA! HOW THE THEIR LOVED ONES IN THE NEW HOMELAND... THE 
My JANINE! YOU WILL J WORLD CHANGES! YOU | OFFICERS AND MEN ABOARD THE AMERICAN SHIP 
BE WITH US HERE--IN \ MUST WRITE US OFTEN, | CALLED US WAR BRIDES --AN APT NAME, LI 


OUR HEARTS ALWAYS-- / JANINE / THOUGHT, FOR WE WOMEN WHO FOUND OUR LOVE 
: IN THE FLAMES OF ARMED CONFLICT / 


Ow ? OH, YES, 
MESS HALL OF COURSE / 
THREE, MISS / 


parm! 


—— 9) eee 


“NEVER DID MY HEART POUND AS IT DID THE DAY 
WE SIGHTED THE BRIGHT SHORES OF THELAND  |%THE JOYOUS SHOUTS THAT ROSE FROM THE PIER 
MY FRED CALLED THE STATES /HAD I ANTI- FILLED US WITH A TENSE EXPECTANCY WHEN THE 


CIPATED WALKING IN ITS FABLED STREETS OF SHIP CLOSED THE LAST. SHORT GAP TO AMERICA!/ 
GOLD OR YEARNED FOR THE PROMISED COMFORT | MY HEAD RANG WITH THE PIERCING CALLS AND 
AND LUXURY, I MIGHT HAVE JUST BEEN MILDLY | JUBILANT REPLIES / My VISION SWAM AS I SEARCHED 
TO SEEING FRED--- THAT DESIRE WAS TO 
BRING ME A TRAGEDY AND PAIN THAT PROVED 
ALMOST BEYOND ENOURANCE ! 


oS 


“THEN I SAW HIM! --A SMALL, RUNNING FIGURE AT THE 
END OF THE PIER! --MY FRED’ I TORE MY WAY 


"UPON DISEMBARKING, I STOOD ALONE-- SEARCHING 
SMILE --AS THE HYSTERIA OF REUNION SWIRLED ABOUT | THROUGH THE PRESSING THRONG-- THE YEARS OF 
EMPTINESS VANISHING BEHIND My EVERY STEP / 
} ~ 


FOR A SIGN OF THE WAVY. RED HAIR-- THE BROAD 
ME-- A LIVING THING OF SOUND AND SENTIMENT... 


r= je 
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CARGO NET 
Q\ OVERHEAD / 


\ XN 
\ 
\ j; a. 
\ 
A nl 
p ~at 
Ea Ve 
e 
, ) ene ae 
i ; J A 
|? 4 Lp 
3 
hy 


"DEAD! THE LONGSHOREMAN ISSUED THE 
LAST WORD WITH A SHORT GASP... THE MAN 
I LOVED, THE FUTURE L DREAMED OF --- LAY 
CRUSHED BEFORE MY VERY EYES//A FIENDISH 
FORCE TORE THE HEART FROM MY BODY--AS 
THE GROUND RUSHEO UP TO MEET ME/ 


| ILL 


zy 


BACK TO FRANCE-- I SUPPOSE IT IS FOR THE 
BEST, M’SIEU! AMERICA 1S A LAND FOR THOSE 
WHO CAN LOOK AHEAD... MY VISIONS HAVE BEEN 
SNATCHED FROM ME... 
WHAT 1S THERE LEFT 
FOR ME BUT THE 
EMPTINESS OF 
MY FUTURE 


“ALTHOUGH I HAD NOT WITNESSED HIS ENTRY, THE 

MAN'S VOICE DID NOT STARTLE ME... iT WAS RICH, 

IN TONE ANO WELL- MODULATED... HIS FACE WAS 

SENSITIVE -- YET STRONG.. BUT IT WAS WHAT HE 
SAID THAT UTTERLY AMAZED ME J/ 


THAT'S CORRECT, 
SIR..I'M ARISTIDE 
RENAULT... I'VE 
WROTE US 
FOR AN 
APPOINTMENT! 4 


MARRIAGE TO 
Ba | THIS YOUNG 
Ry LADY / 


. : 
me ii 


"FRED'S DEATH SEEMED TO DRAW THE ENTIRE 
WORLD TO MY SIDE... I WAS ASSAILED BY A NEVER- 
ENDING MURMUR OF CONDOLENCES, SYMPATHETIC 
INTERVIEWS AND ELASHING CAMERAS... L SAT 
UNMOVING WHEN THE IMMIGRATION OFFICIALS 
APOLOGETICALLY TERMINATED MY PASSPORT // 


, WE'RE DEEPLY SORRY BACK--- 

ABOUT THIS REGRETABLE One: 

J OCCURRENCE, MISS ARDAY... \ FRANCE-- 
BUT UNFORTUNATELY THERE 


, IS NO ONE TO POST BOND 
‘hs 


FOR YOU..I'M AFRAID WE 
MUST SEND YOU BACK 


IF MADAMCISELLE 
WOULD CONSIDER THE 
OFFER OF ANOTHER 
CHOICE, I WOULD FEEL pm 
PRIVILEGED TO POST -mm 
BOND FOR HER / ( 


I'M NOT/ IM THE SORT OF 
MAN WHO SEES, JUDGES AND 
DECIDES-- QUICKLY, I 
PRIDE MYSELF ON THAT / 


YOU ASTOUND ME, 
M'SIEU! YOU DO 
NOT SEEM TO BE 
THE SORT OF MAN 
WHO INDULGES IN 
POOR JEST/ 


IOJ 


_{ I TOO, AM ORIGINALLY FROM BUT- BUT THIS IS IMPOSSIBLE ?-- YOU WERE 
Wea FRANCE, MADAMOISELLE ... FANTASTIC, M'SIEU! WE ONCE AN IMPOSSIBLE, 
“a * I CAME TO THIS LAND AND | | ARE STRANGERS -- UNATTAINABLE DREAM 
¥ —=—— 9 FOUNDED A FINE BUSINESS!| | COMPLETE STRANGERS! } TO ME, JANINE !-- AND 
\ aye MY STORY HAS BEEN ONE | | WHAT WOULD YOU gm, Now, I FIND YOU 
ait OF SUCCESS BUT NOT THINK OF ME \F gga REAL --- VIBRANT! 
Ny MA OFULFILLMENT..-- THAT IS, | | I ACCEPTEO Vez NOTHING |S 
7 UNTIL I SAW YOUR THIS IMPOSSIBLE YPM NPOSSIBLE NOW! 
PICTURES IN THE PROPOSAL ? : =. 
NEWSPAPERS... = aN 


{, 


UT 
Vi 


DIFFICULT AS THE CONDITIONS \| yES! YES, I DO/T WILL \ UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES 
OF OUR MEETING ARE, YOU ACCEPT YOUR KIND mmm, THIS IS MORE THAN 
may I'D HOPED FOR!! 
TO PROVE MY SINCERITY / ae ! meen I'LL AGREE TO ANY 
CHOOSE ANY TERMS YOU & ; Ay ARRANGEMENT YOU 
WISH, JANINE! BUT Sard ’ ¥ DEVISE! SEEING 
STAY-- STAY AND LET e hs - AL) YOU-- KNOWING 
TIME DECIDE THINGS ‘ yOU--"IS ALL 
FOR US BOTH! , ; 


oN 
TR, 


my I-I DON'T 


SEILPL MLL 


"CONDEMN ME IF YOU Tay ¥ THERE IT IS, JANINE... IT 1S BEAUTIFUL, 
WILL FOR SELFISHLY | PASC Dp MRS. CUMMINGS’ FARM! | ARISTIDE-- 


USING THIS GOOD MAN'S | fg '¢g Mak SANCTUARY FOR 
FAITH TO ADVANCE MY /fF SS -220-7] THE TROUBLED 
OWN PLANS... BUT HIS > 26 aw * SPIRIT! 7 
OFFER WAS THE ONE zy y ao) | 
OPEN DOOR TO UNITED 
STATES CITIZENSHIP: - ae: 
-- THE CHANCE TO : y 
RECLAIM FROM THE | by . 
ASHES OF MY MISFORTUNE. j LAR 
THIS ONE BRIGHT SPARK / | : 
OUR AGREEMENT WAS ye) 
SIMPLE ..WE WOULD BE im : a Ml 
FRIENOS --JUST THAT! — | a eo =u 
ARISTIDE RENAULT PROVED 
TO BE A WEALTHY TEXTILE 
MANUFACTURER AND I SOON | $i 
FOUND HIS EVERY RESOURCE | j 
PLACED AT MY DISPOSAL ! 
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“MA CUMMINGS WAS A CHARMING, SELF-RELIANT 

MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN WHO RECEIVED ARISTIDE AND | tigi seat ee 
MYSELF WITH THE WINNING WARMTH SO TYPICAL | TH i sess Pte é EL 
OF HER WONDERFUL KIND... WE WERE FRIENDS L 


, T KNOW.. IF YOU PERMIT ME 
a erence oa STEP I TOOK ACROSS HER TO CALL UPON 


fa YOU, I SHALL 


I'D BE PLEASED IF YOU 
WOULD, ARISTIDE / 

YOu'VE BEEN SO KIND 
AND GENEROUS --ANY 


a fe A 
vy Oe : mM sp 
(prac 


\ 
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"THE WANING RAYS OF THE LATE AFTERNOON SUN 
TURNED ARISTIDE'S CAR INTO A BRIGHT COMET WHICH 
THREW PIN POINTS OF FIERY LIGHT THROUGH THE 
DISTANT TREES UNTIL IT WINKED OUT OF SIGHT... 
FATIGUE SETTLED LIKE A HEAVY MANTLE OVER MY 
BODY.. THIS EMOTIONAL STRUGGLE WAS ROBBING ME 
OF ENERGY AND SPIRIT...I STARTED BACK INTO THE 
HOUSE, WHEN THE PIPE CAUGHT MY EYE/ 


OH, I OIDN'T 
KNOW YOU HAD 
A SON, MADAME! | 


OH, THE PIPE! IT BELONGS 
TO MY SON, TONY! I’/LL 
INTRODUCE YOU TO HIM 
WHEN HE COMES HOME / 


IT WAS STUPID OF ME NOT TO MENTION TONY... 
HE'S A FINE BOY-- BUT VERY LIKE HIS FATHER, I 
FEAR...--A HAPPY-GO-LUCKY DREAMER... BUT 
TONY'S LOTS OF FUN! YOU'LL LIKE HIM! COME 
NOW.. UP TO BED! you MUST ' 

BE TIRED / 


i =" . 


a 
SN \y 
\ 


"T HAD LOOKED FORWARD TO SLEEP WITH DARK 

MISGIVINGS ~- INWARDLY TERRIFIED OF RELIVING THE 
MOMENT OF FRED'S DEATH... INSTEAD I WALKED IN 
SUNLIT FIELDS OF ELYSIAN BEAUTY--GLEAMING WITH 
H-TAKING IN ITS SWEEP / 


“PERHAPS IT WAS THE LARGE, DOWNY BED--THE 
ATMOSPHERE IN THE COZY, LITTLE ROOM OR 
THE TRANQUILITY OF THE PASTORIAL VIEW 
OUTSIDE MY WINDOW -- WHATEVER IT WAS, 

IT GENTLY CLOSED MY EYES WITH LIGHT FINGERS 
OF PEACE-- AND I SLEPT... 


= =a ay 
acc & 


fo. SS ad j= | 
TT A 
Awa LA |—| 


ee! Siare. 


"THE SOFTLY SIGHING BREEZE IN MY DREAM 
BILLOWED THE GOSSAMER FOLDS OF MY GOWN 
AS I STROLLED, ENRAPT IN SILENT ECTASY, 
ACROSS THE LUSH, ROLLING VISTAS... SUDDENLY, FEEL VERY =< 
THE ANGELIC MURMURS THAT FLOATED THROUGH J RESTED! YOU 
MY DREAM WORLD ROSE TO SHRILL, DISCORDANT MUST BE TOWY, 
NOTES WHICH STILL PERVADED MY ROOM WHEN I NON? 
OPENED my EYES... 


I'M JANINE ARDAY.. \I SEE MAMA LEFT DADOOT- DEET-- 
YOUR MAMA HAS OUT A FEW DETAILS/ DEET-- DEE -- 
MOST LIKELY TOLD /SO YOU'RE JANINE NAW - THAT ISN'T 
YOU THAT I 4M ARDAY/-- JANINE -- [T-=LETS Tk» 
: SOUNDS LIKE IT SHOULD IT AGAIN-- 
on Ie BE PUT TO MUSIC! iZ 
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“NO, TONY CUMMINGS WAS NOT A VIRTUOSO WITH 
A HARMONICA, BUT HIS MOTHER WAS RIGHT-- HE 
WAS FUN...HIS MIND SEEMED FREE OF ANY CARE! 
«. LIKE ARISTIOE RENAULT, TONY SAT ASTRIDE THE 
WORLO...BUT UNLIKE ARISTIDE, TONY HAD IGNORED 
THE MATERIAL SPOILS AND OREW ONLY THE 

LAUGHS AND THRILLS FROM HIS CONQUEST! 

V7 


I'M RIGHT BEHIND 
YOU, TONY! THIS 1S 
VERY EXCITING ! 


GREAT GOING, KID/ LET'S 
HEAD ee yee 
o> NI UNTRY 
Sey THERE / 


\ 
“i 


HEY! YOU'RE A PAYING 
GUEST --NOT ONE OF THE 
. HIRED HELP! SCRAM! 


4) 
4 


= 


= ra 3 
A a SO 


CINCH AT THE 
SQUARE DANCE 
NEXT SUNDAY’ | 


HA! WE WILL NOT WIN 
ANY PRIZES, YOU LIAR! 


\ = 


NONSENSE! I WAS RAISED 
ON A FARM IN FRANCE/ I CAN § 
SHOW YOU UP EASILY! BESIDES, # 
I LIKE TO BE OF HELP TO 
YOUR SWEET MAMA / y 


= : “wy 
e AA = 


ae. 
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YAS THE DAYS PASSED ON AT MAMA CUMMINGS’ 

FARM, L BECAME AWARE OF AN AMAZING REMOLDING 

OF MY OUTLOOK. I AWAITED WITH EAGERNESS THE 

BLAZE OF EACH NEW DAWN-- MY HEART RACING 

WITH THE ANTICIPATION OF A FLIGHTY LITTLE SCHOOL 

GIRL! IT WAS LIKE BEING REBORN.. THE REASON 
SOON BECAME ALL TOO CLEAR.. 


OH, THIS IS THAT'S WHY I BRING 
A BEAUTIFUL ALL THE BEAUTIFUL 
GIRLS HERE / 
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YOU ARE A VERY Y T'VE KNOWN A FEW/-- 
CHARMING FELLOW, STILL DO/ FACT 15, I'VE 
TONY/ THERE MUST BEEN PRETTY SERIOUS 
BE MANY BEAUTIFUL ABOUT ONE OF THEM... 
GIRLS IN YOUR LIFE// 


BUT SHE PASSED OUT OF MY LIFE WEEKS AGO--- 
ON THE VERY MORNING THAT L LOOKED UP 
FROM A SOUR NOTE INTO THE SWEETEST 

FACE A MAN HAS EVER 

SEEN... YOURS, 

JANINE -- YOURS -- 


NO, TONY! THIS __{ WRONG?-- NOT 
IS WRONG -~ Lg sig oh: = a 
WRONG! WE jy ea || K - 
MUST GO NOW-- ) WIM HONEY! WE'RE 
MM UANINE! -- 
DIN LOVE! 


NN ' ef / N 
“I COULON’T ANSWER TONY--I COULON’T ANSWER 
MYSELF! WHY DID THE PROSPECT OF LOVE 


FRIGHTEN ME SO? WHY DID THAT SURGING 
MOMENT IN TONY'S ARMS MAKE ME RECOIL AS IF 


mei I KNOW ALL 
ABOUT FRED, 
A JANINE.’ DON'T 


TONY- TONY, THIS IS 
MAONESS / I SHOULD 
NEVER HAVE ENCOURAGED 


YOU! PLEASE-- qa “ee yf PLAY THE FOOR 
fs® My R ] T HAD WITHORAWN FROM THE EDGE OF A HIGH 
rte GUY SHORT: / PRECIPICE? IT WASN'T FRED'S GHOST THAT STOOD 
} A iemory \ BETWEEN US--- BUT SOMETHING MUCH MORE 


DISTURBING / WE SAID NOTHING MORE... 


S| WARM YOU 
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“ARISTIDE RENAULT WAS IN THE SITTING ROOM 
WHEN WE RETURNED --AND I FELT THE TENSION 
INCREASE WHEN HIS ALL-KNOWING EYES 
SHARPLY SCRUTINIZED TONY'S FACE AND MINE 
... IT WAS JUST A MOMENTARY GLANCE BUT IT 
TOLD ARISTIDE EVERYTHING... HIS GREETING 


IT INVOLVED A DEAL OF GREAT IMPORTANCE! 
CREATED QUITE A STIR IN THE INDUSTRY... 
NOW THAT IT'S BEEN ATTENDED 
TO, I CAN DEVOTE My TIME TO 
YOUR PLEASURE... I'VE 

STUPIOLY NEGLECTEO YOU, 
JANINE -- BUT ARISTIDE 
RENAULT CAN MAKE 


1 £0 SS 
“I HAD OFTEN READ NOVELS ABOUT THE MEN WHO 
HAD ESTABLISHED THEMSELVES AS CAPTAINS OF 
COMMERCE... THEIR THOUGHTS EMBRACED CONTI- 
PROBABLY NEED NENTS INSTEAD OF COUNTRYSIDES.. MEN, MONEY 
MORE POLISH / ANO MACHINES WERE BUT WEAPONS IN THEIR WAR 
ll OF COMPETITION... ARISTIDE WAS SUCH A MAN / 
AND HE BID FOR MY LOVE WITH ALL THE DYNAMIC 
DRIVE THAT HAD MADE HIM A GIANT! 


I'VE NEVER BEEN UP IN 

A PLANE BEFORE, ARISTIDE/ 
WHY, IT'S LIKE SOARING 
TOWARD HEAVEN! 


A MARVEL WITH THE GIRLS! 
L ENVY YOU! 


"WE DINED AND DANCED IN LAVISH NIGHT CLUBS, 
CHEERED WILDLY AT THE RACES AND SWAM IN 
EXOTIC POOLS WITH THE SUN TANNED, SMILING 
PEOPLE REPRESENTING THE ELITE OF SOCIETY / OAnnE ae Loe <= 
ENJOYING ) fae huaV OH, YES, )| Positively Gorceous Yy 
YOURSELF (‘3 


ARISTIDE! \ iN ALL THE BEAUTIFUL SS 
Gm MY DEAR? IMMENSELY! 
ss 


= 


"THE CORNUCOPIA THAT WAS ARISTIDE'S WEALTH 
OPENED WIDE ITS GILDED SHELL AND DROWNED 
MY LOUDEST PROTESTS WITH ASHOWER OF 
BOUNTY WHICH TRANSCENDED MY WILDEST 
DREAMS! I BECAME AWE-STRICKEN WITH MUTE 
WONDERMENT--- HARDLY ABLE TO GASP AT 
THE LUXURY THRUST UPON ME! 


THIS WAY, MISTER \} 77x 
RENAULT! THANK "4 


THAT WAS CLUMSY, WASN'T IT? THE BLUNT 
TONGUE OF THE PEDDLER MUST GROPE IN VAIN 
FOR THE ELOQUENCE OF THE POET! BUT EVEN 
THE PEDDLER CAN BE MOVED By BEAUTY--- 
DRAWN FROM HIS PILE OF GOLD BY A 

: i GREATER BRILLIANCE! 


7s ABOVE THE EARTH 
¢ SO YOU CAN SEE 
HOW SMALL THEY 
REALLY ARE WHEN 
COMPARED TO YOUR 
LOVE/ MARRY ME, 
MY DARLING -- 
--MY JANINE / 


"ON THE MOONLIT TERRACE OF A SMART COUNTRY 
CLUB, THE GOLDEN CHARIOT THAT CARRIED ME INTO 
ARISTIDE'S MAGIC WORLD PAUSED IN THIS SERENE 
SETTING...AND I SENSED THE MOMENT FOR WHAT 
IT WAS --- WAITED FOR THE WORDS THAT I KNEW 
HAD BEEN CALCULATED By A MASTER OF TIMING.. 


BEAUTIFUL-- THIS 
ESA NIGHT--THIS PLACE 


YOU BELONG 


; TOGETHER / 
a 


I WANT YOU FOR MY OWN, JANINE / 

I'LL MAKE OF OUR LIVES 

AN ENTERPRISE oN YOUR VISIONS, 
THAT WILL TOWER #-SaRRESNR ARISTIDE VISIONS 
LIKE A COLLOSUS fags 2) TOO VAST FOR 
OVER ANYTHING -egeren ig ME_TO SEE / 
I'VE EVER DONE! =e 

COME TOME p 3 OG 

AND BE A 


"I RESPONDED TO ARISTIDE, KNOWING FULL WELL 
| I DID NOT LOVE HIM... HIS ARMS WERE WARM, 
COMFORTING -- INDESTRUCTIBLE / THEY’D SHIELD 
ME FROM THE TERRORS OF LOVE--LOVE, WHICH 
CAN WOUND AND FILL THE HEART WITH FEAR AND 
INSECURITY! I SPOKE AND GAVE ARISTIDE MY 

ANSWER... 

NY eee rn TLL BE YOUR \OH,JANINE! YOU'RE 
. \ pevaey WIFE--AND TRY | THAT AND MORE 


WE'LL BE HAPPY 
MY ANGEL / 
B INDESCRIBABLY 
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“MY DECISION MADE, I PREPARED TO TERMINATE 
MY STAY AT MAMA CUMMINGS AND WED ARISTIDE 
IN THE CITY... BUT THAT NIGHT. A MIGHTIER POWER 
THAN EVEN ARISTIDE RENAULT WAS TO HAVE THE 
FINAL WORD AT THIS VITAL POINT IN MY LIFE/ I 
SLIPPED INTO BED IN THE GHASTLY LIGHT OF A 
VIOLENT ELECTRICAL STORM WHICH BEAT AGAINST 
THE WINDOWS AND ROARED AT ME IN CELESTIAL 


ANGER / , ie 
aint ya ZZ 


oll 


JANINE! I HEARD 
YOU CALL! WHY, 
HONEY-- YOU'RE 

FRIGHTENED! 4 


BUT I’M AFRAID, FRED! 
DEATH IS SO CLOSE By! 
ALWAYS SO CLOSE! 
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Ml/ WELL BE KILLED, 


EACH SUCCEEDING CLAP OF THUNDER STRUCK WITH 
TERRIFYING FORCE, LIKE CRASHING BOMBS DETO- 
NATING IN MY BRAIN’ BOMBS, THEY WERE BOMBS! 
THE TORTURED EARTH REARED UNCER THE 
DESTRUCTIVE BLASTS AND FLUNG SHATTERED BITS 
OF DEBRIS THROUGH THE AIR! HORROR SEIZED 
ME IN ITS COLD GRIP-- AND I SCREAMED A NAME! 


w/4 


> Wily fi jf 


: THAT'S POSSIBLE, 

Pl FRED! WE'LL OIE ,aammmh JANINE..DOES THAT 
AN IN THiS RAID! am MEAN WE MUST 
; ia; STOP LOVING 

) ONE ANOTHER 
UNTIL IT 

HAPPENS 2 


BUT SO 1S LOVE, JANINE‘ 
WE CAN'T ESCAPE EITHER 
OF THEM! TO FEAR 
THEM 1S TO REJECT 
LIFE! DON’T RUN 
FROM LIFE, JANINE !-- 
ACCEPT ITS DANGERS \ 
AS WELL AS ITS DELIGHTS / 
THERE IS NO OTHER / 
WAY TO LIVE! ANY 
OTHER COURSE 
MEANS LIFELONG 
MOCKERY / 


YES, 1-1 UNDER- 

STAND -- I WiLL NOT 

FLINCH-- BUT YOU 
ARE NOT FRED -- 


SURE, IT'S I-- TONY.’ WHO'D 
YOU THINK IT WAS? THE MARINES? 
MOM ANO I COULD HEAR YOU 
YELLING YOUR FOOL HEAD OFF 
CLEAR ACROSS ee 


IS SHE 
ALL RIGHT, 


IN A WAY HE DID, TONY --IN A TENDER, 
SOOTHING WAY...HE GAVE ME HIS 
COURAGE AND WISDOM AND I LEARNED 
TO FACE TRUTH... TONY--I-I SAW 
FRED-- BUT IT WAS YOUR 
VOICE THAT SPOKE TO 


DESTINY'S BEEN KICKING US 

AROUND LONG ENOUGH, HONEY! 
FROM NOW ON WE'LL MAKE 
OUR OWN! YOU a 
AND I:-ON A - 
TRIP TO THE 

STARS/--AND IT 
STARTS AS OF 


O ' 
4 MORROW. — as \Y 


I-I'M SORRY L DISTURBED 
you! IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
THE STORM WHICH 
MADE ME DREAM SO... 
THE BOMBING -- THE 
FLAMES --AND FRED-- 
--{T SEEMED SO REAL! 


Y FRED, EH? 


I-I'VE BEEN SUCH A 
COWARD! L THOUGHT IT 
BETTER TO REJECT 
YOU-- BEFORE I LOVED 
YOU TOO MUCH TO 
EVER LOSE yOU! BUT 
IM NOT AFRAID ANY 
MORE JIM 
YOURS --|F YOU 
STILL WANT 
\ ME / 


HAVE DONE THE 
RIGHT THING! POOR 
ARISTIDE--I HOPE Pp 
HE WILL UNDER- 


Oop 
) HONEY! 


Ilo 


THE GIRL | MARRIED-- 


DON'T HESITATE 
NOW, YOu FOOL! 
TAKE THE MONEY! 
YOU'VE GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING TO 
SAVE YOUR 
MARRIAGE / 


IM FRANK CRAIG! I CAN INTRODUCE 
MYSELF NOW, TO ANYONE, WITHOUT 
FEAR OF SCORN AND RIDICULE / 

HOWEVER I WAS ONCE 


BECAUSE OF MY MISDEED 
--BUT BECAUSE L 
FOOLISHLY RISKEO THE 
LOSS OF MY MOST 
TREASU RED POSSESSION 
--MY WIFE'S LOVES 


WORRIED--FRIGHTENED--DRIVEN ALMOST 
INSANE BY THE FEAR OF LOSING 


YES! HOW LONG DO 
YOU THINK YOUR WIFE'S 
LOVE WILL LAST IF 
YOUR HARDSHIPS 
CONTINUE! YOU'LL 
PAY iT BACK / DON'T 
WORRY! TAKE 
THE MONEY! 


HW i 
ss 
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"EVERY MAN WONDERS WHAT THIS TRUE LOVE TALK 


IS ALL ABOUT ¢... WHAT WILL HE FEEL WHEN HE 
MEETS THE “ONE” GIRL? WELL, WHAT I FELT WHEN 
I FIRST MET OOTTIE JUST ABOUT RENDERED ME 
HELPLESS...I HEARD THE ORCHESTRA PLAY --- 
ASSUMED WE WERE DANCING-- BUT ALL I WAS AWARE 
OF WAS DOTTIE -- LOOKING UP AT ME--FASCINA- 


TING ME... ye 
’ SOMEHOW, MY NAME 
I'VE BEEN DOESN'T SOUND SO 
WATCHING YOU COLORLESS-- WHEN YOU 
SAY |T-- FRANK! I-IM 
GLAD I CAME TO 
THIS DANCE TONIGHT! 


a: 
WE 
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DOTTIE --SAY YOU'LL 
MARRY ME! IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE TO 
DESCRIBE HOW 
DEEPLY I FEEL 
ABOUT YOU! 


I KNOW WHAT SORT 
OF EMOTION YOU 
MEAN, FRANK --1 FEEL 
THE SAME WAY/-- OF 
COURSE I'LL MARRY 
YOU, DARLING... 


"BUT THE MOMENT MY HEART WAS BURSTING 
WITH HAPPINESS, ECSTASY-- MY JOY WAS 

TORN FROM.ME// I KNEW IT-- THIS WAS ALL 
AN IMPOSSIBLE DREAM.... 


WHY, FRANK! yOu I-I MUST BE A 
LOOK SO STRANGE / FOOL MAKING LOVE 
IS THERE ANYTHING / TO YOU LIKE THIS-- 


Pe M-¢ , 
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REAL LOVE ONLY COMES ONCE 
TO PEOPLE LIKE US, FRANK... 
THIS 1S IT/ WE JUST CAN’T 
ABANDON IT BECAUSE OF 
A FINANCIAL PROBLEM ! 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
HONEY-- BUT I 
STILL FEEL A 
BIT UNEASY-- 
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“THE EARTH MOVED AND THE STARS FELL FROM 
THE BROCADE OF NIGHT---AS I THRILLED TO 
THE WARMTH OF DOTTIE'S UPTURNED LIPS.... 


~ IC DOTTIE! 


DOTTIE / 


IM POOR, DOTTIE! ITLL BE OH, NO, FRANK / 
YEARS UNTIL IM ABLE TO 

EVEN THINK OF SUPPORTING | MEAN THAT 

A WIFE! YOU'RE USED TO MUCH! THINGS 
LUXURY, EXPENSIVE MAY GET TOUGH, 
CLOTHES, SERVANTS! I BUT WE CAN SEE IT 


CAN'T GIVE YOU THOSE / THROUGH--AS LONG 
THINGS IF I | 

MARRY YOU 

NOW- OUR 

LOVE WOULD ¥ 


AS WE HAVE EACH 


DIE / 


UNEASY ABOUT LOVE 2 }) YOU'RE WONDERFUL, 
UNEASY ABOUT DOTTIE! NO WONDER 
REACHING FOR I FEEL THIS WAY 
THE HAPPINESS ABOUT YOU/ IF YOU'RE 
WITHIN OUR GAME ENOUGH 
TO SEE THIS 
THROUGH --- 
SO AM I/ 


“AND SO, ON A BRIGHT SUNDAY MORNING, WITH 
THE SUN RAYS FILTERING THROUGH THE STAINED 
GLASS WINDOWS OF THE OLD CHURCH, DOTTIE 
EVANS BECAME MY WIFE,-- MRS, FRANK CRAIG! ANO, 
I BECAME THE HAPPIEST MAN ON THIS EARTH... 


I NOW PRONOUNCE \HEAR THAT, HONEY ? 
YOU MAN AND WIFE/ J/MAN AND wiFE/ HOW 
ee ABOUT A KISS--MRS, , 


FRANK CRAIG ? 


SSS SOS 


SSS 


ae 


POOR KID! THOSE ‘ATROCIOUS “STYLES SEEM 
TO HOLD HER ENTIRE ATTENTION... L KNOW 
HOW SHE MUST FEEL WINDOW SHOPPING 
INSTEAD OF BUYING... BUT ON MY 37 DOLLARS 
A WEEK SHE CAN'T DO ANY- 
THING ELSE.. IT WON'T BE 
LONG BEFORE DOT BECOMES 
BITTER AND GROWS TO 
TE ME/ 


ay WISER TO WAIT 


ey 


NO USE SUGAR-COATING 
THIS SITUATION, DOTTIE! 
I HAVEN‘T MONEY TO 

TAKE YOU ANYWHERE-- 
BUY 
A BUST! 


YOU ANYTHING! IM 
Mees 


FRANK, YOU 

MUSTN'T TALK 
LIKE THAT! YOU'RE 
ONLY HURTING 
YOURSELF INSIDE! 
YOU'LL BE MAKING 

MORE MONEY 

SOON ! 


ane 
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“SIx MONTHS LATER, I REALIZED WHAT A FOOL'S 

PARADISE I HAD LIVED IN...THE FINANCIAL PROBLEM 

WE BRAVELY ANTICIPATED HOVERED LIKE A GAUNT 

SPECTRE BEHIND EACH BLISSFUL MOMENT TOGETHER 

...DOTTIE TRIED HARD TO KEEP THINGS CHEERFUL--TO 

FORM A BARRIER AGAINST THE GRIM VISIONS THAT 
WERE CLOUDING MY MIND... 


Sa 


; MY, MY WHAT ATROCIOUS 
mh 


STYLES! IT'S MUCH 


“WHEN WE RETURNED TO OUR APARTMENT THAT 


NIGHT 

I SHOULD 
TAKE YOU TO A 
RESTAURANT FOR OUR 


ee COZY HERE 
wae IN THE 
APARTMENT ! 


“AS I LEFT FOR WORK THE NEXT MORNING, 
I WAS STILL_IN THE DOLDRUMS... EVEN 
DOTTIE’S KISS DION'T GIVE ME THE USUAL LIFT! 


SURE, SEE YOU TONIGHT! 
AFTER YOU’VE HAD ALL DAY 
TO THINK ABOUT WHAT A 

Mx) LEMON YOU PICKED 
FOR A HUSBAND! 


DARLING! 
SEE YOU A 
TONIGHT im 
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“AT THE OFFICE OF THE GREGORY LOAN COMPANY 

WHERE I WORKED AS A CLERK, I WENT ABOUT MY 

DUTIES LIKE A SULLEN AUTOMATON---MY THOUGHTS 

WERE AT HOME WITH DOTTIE--WATCHING POVERTY 
FORCE THE LOVE FROM HER HEART... 


eae 
PAY YOU TO SLEEP! 
I'VE GOT SOME ue 


I-I'M SORRY, MISTER 

GREGORY! I-f WAS 

THINKING ABOUT 
SOMETHING / 


“THEN I FOUND WHAT WAS TROUBLING DOT 

WHEN L EMPTIED THE REFUSE CAN BEFORE 

RETIRING ANO PICKED UP THE CRUMPLED NOTE 
FROM THE FLOOR WHERE IT FELL ... 


SO THIS [S WHAT DOT 
WAS TRYING TO HIDE! 
--AN INVITATION TO THE 
CLUB DANCE! A FORMAL 
DANCE, RIGHT NOW, 
WOULD COST US WHAT 
LITTLE WE'VE SAVED / 
AND YET I KNOW HOW 
MUCH DOT WOULD 

LIKE TO ATTEND / 


MONEY --OF COURSE / 
RIGHT IN FRONT OF MY 
NOSE!--NO, L CAN'T DO 
THAT--i-IT'S DISHONEST / 
BUT I'VE GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING -- EVEN THIS--- 


"THAT NIGHT, I DISCOVERED TEARS IN DOTTIE’S 
EYES --- TEARS THAT A GAY SMILE AND LIVELY 
CHATTER COULD NOT DISGUISE .... 


YOU AREN'T CR ig i 
ARE YOU DOTTIE? |S } eetercem, THER 
ANYTHING WRONG? /ZESSIAB TO CRY ABOUT! 


@s WONDER WHATS 
8 ON THE RADIO 
THIS EVENING 2 


“T WAS IN DESPAIR! I COULD NO LONGER STAND 
BY ANO SEE WHAT MY MEAGER EARNINGS WERE 
DOING TO BOTH OF US/ MORE MONEY WOULD 
SOLVE EVERY THING!--THEN, MORE MONEY IT WOULD 
BE! I WAS READY TO TRY ANY MEANS OF GETTING 


\ y  HMM--26 DOLLARS ON 
: THE ANDERSON ACCOUNT 
PAYS THEM UP UNTIL-= 
OH, NUTS! HOW 
CAN I CONCEN- 


I'LL BORROW A LITTLE! NO ONE WILL 
KNOW/ TLL TAKE $5 NOW AND COVER 

IT BY CREDITING THE ANDERSON S WITH 

4 $21 PAYMENT INSTEAD OF $26! WHEN 
I SEND OUT THEIR NEXT PAYMENT NOTICE, 
I'LL MAKE (T UP SO THEY THINK THEY 

HAVE $26 CREDIT! 
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DOTTIE WOULD DESPISE 
ME IF SHE KNEW L 
STOLE THE MONEY 
FOR THOSE STOCKINGS! 
BUT SHE'LL WEVER 


DARLING! DARLING ! 
THINGS LOOK SO 
MUCH BETTER! L 
KNEW THEY WOULD! 
SOMEHOW, I JUST 


“BY THE TIME THE NEXT Pay DAY ARRIVED, I HAD 

TAKEN 27 DOLLARS OF THE FIRMS MONEY/I 

WAS FRIGHTENED BY WHAT I HAD DONE. BUT 

THE JOY THAT DANCED IN DOTTIE'S EYES 

SUBDUED THAT FEAR...ON MY WAY HOME FROM 

WORK I BOUGHT HER TWO PAIRS OF NYLONS.’ KNOW / THE RISK 
iS WORTH IT IF 


OH, FRANK! THEY'RE ) SHOWS YOU WHAT A eA) IT KEEPS HER 
GORGEOUS! I _a¢ LITTLE OVERTIME CAN Sy. h LOVE FOR ME 
™ AW UNSHAKEN / 


YOU'LL GET A $4! 
RECEIPT, LADY-- 
BUT THE GREGORY 
LOAN COMPANY 
WILL ONLY GET 
# Z|/ THAT TEN 
WILL BE FRANK | 
CRAIG'S RAISE 


“BECAUSE MY THEFT HAD SUCCEEDED THAT 
FIRST WEEK, L DECIDED TO STEAL MORE ANO 
TELL DOT I HAD RECEIVED A RAISE IN SALARY / 


I'D LIKE TO PAY ALL RIGHT, MADAM -- 
$4] ON MY AUTO I'LL WRITE YOU A 
LOAN TODAY / 


ANOTHER RAISE f FORGET 
IT. MONEY? LET SuNOT 
TALK ABOUT MONEY, NOw, 


WHY, IF YOU GOT 
ANOTHER RAISE, 
WE COULD EVEN 


“THE WEEKS PASSED BY AND L CONTINUED TAKING 
MONEY, FALSIFYING THE ENTRIES IN THE LEDGER 


UNTIL I BECAME HOPELESSLY INVOLVED IN EM- BUY OUR OWN OR I'LL GO DAFT / 
BEZZLEMENT/I WAS MISERABLE AND CONSCIENCE HOUSE/---OR 
STRICKEN! BUT THE ADDED MONEY MEANT SAVING] | MAYBE A NEW 


DOTTIE'S LOVE...THAT WAS ENOUGH FOR ME TO 
CONTINUE THIEVING/ 
YEAH- JUST THE 


GOSH, LIFE IS SO MUCH DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 

MORE FUN WHEN YOU HAVE ) BEING HONEST OR 
A LITTLE MORE 2\Aam DISHONEST-- 

D MONEY! IT ISN'T \ THAT'S ALL! 

"ke MUCH MORE fee 4 

ONLY $I5 A 


“THAT WAS THE FIRST OF MANY OUTBURSTS TO 
COME.. L WAS ASHAMED TO TELL DOTTIE THE 


I MUST SEEM PRETTY 
TOUCHY, DOT.. FORGIVE 
aA Te... Lok Nic 


I-I DIDN'T MEAN 
TO SOUND MONEY~ 
MAD, DARLING... 

THINGS LOOK SO 
BRIGHT FOR US-- 
I GUESS I WAS 
JUST CARRIED 


AMOUNTS I'D BEEN STEADILY POCKETING HAD 


THE PARTY TONIGHT / 


» 
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? Wd - 
Fy ~ 
abs 


GOOD GRIEF, I'VE 
4 STOLEN ALMOST $1100, 
}) IN THE LAST SEVEN 

Yyp MONTHS! WELL, IT'S 
SAVED MY HOME AND 
MY WIFE'S LOVE / 

GREGORY'S AS MUCH 
AT FAULT AS IAM/IF 
HE PAID ME A DECENT 
SALARY, L WOULDN'T 
STOOP TO THIS SORT 
. OF THING / 


WHY 0O PEOPLE STEAL, \ HUH! I WOULON'T WELL, FOR GOODNESS 


FRANK @ HOW CAN THEY KNOW A THING 


WHY ASK ME 
THOSE SILLY 
QUESTIONS 


My HEAD OFF! I WAS SUBJECT TO TALK 


OVER MONEY! TRY 
READING THE COMICS 
FOR A CHANGE / 


= 
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Ny ze 
BEEN 
EN WORKING \ ACCUMULATED INTO A SUM I COULON'T REPAY! 


GOT TO HAVE THIS TWENTY/ 
PROMISED TO TAKE DOTTIE TO 


WTO Le 


WHY CAN'T YOU CHOOSE 
SAKE / YOU NEEON'T BITE /AMORE PLEASANT 


PEOPLE IN TROUBLE 


REASON FOR MY STATE OF NERVES.. THE SMALL 


“TRY AS I WOULD TO JUSTIFY MY ACTIONS, I COULON 
RID Nae OF THE FACT THAT LT WAS A COMMON 


DARLING, DID | I DION'T KNOW 
YOU READ THE NEWS / THERE WAS THAT 
ITEM ABOUT THE pea” MUCH MONEY IN 
ARREST OF THAT gam\ THE WORLD! 


PLE LT Toe. ara 


“MY RESERVE WAS RAPIOLY NEARING THE 
BREAKING POINT! THE SITUATION WAS WEARING 
My NERVES TO TAUT, WIRE-THIN STRINGS OF 
TORTURE... THEN, IN WHAT I THOUGHT WAS 
MY DARKEST HOUR, I RECEIVED AN 
UNFORSEEN REPRIEVE... 


"I WAS DUMBSTRUCK AT THIS TURN OF EVENTS! THE 
SOLUTION TO MY SEVEN MONTHS OF MENTAL CONFLICT 
--DROPPED RIGHT IN MY LAP! WITH THE RAISE I COULD 

PAY BACK $10 A WEEK ON WHAT I HAD STOLEN.. WITH 

LUCK, L COULD REPAY THE ENTIRE AMOUNT IN TWO 
Y ! 


FRANK, ) 7 1 NEVER ACTUALLY y 


DON'T KNOW WHAT'S FORGOT HIM, DOT! 
COME OVER YOU-- BUT , JUST HAD SOME 
ITS AWONDERFUL CHANGE } BUSINESS WORRIES 
ON MY MIND... 
THAT'S ALL! 


YES, I'VE HAD MY EYE GOSH, MISTER 
ON YOU, CRAIG! YOU'RE GREGORY! THAT'S 
BEING WASTED IN YOUR WONDERFUL ! 
DEPARTMENT. IM ASSIGNING 

YOU TO A MORE RESPONSIBLE 

JOB WITH A $25 RAISE 


FOR THE BETTER! YOU'RE 
MORE LIKE THE MAN L 
MARRIED! 
REMEMBER 


"THREE WEEKS LATER, MY THEFTS DECREASED 
TO $1,092.. THE $IO L PUT ASIDE EACH WEEK 
WERE DOING THE TRICK! I ALMOST FELT LIKE 
AN HONEST MAN AGAIN.. IT WAS LIKE MAKING 
PAYMENTS ON AN UNPAID BILL.. BUT THEN, IN 
MID-SEPTEMBER, I REMEMBERED DOT'S BIRTH: 


‘ae 
. Px DOT'S BIRTHDAY 1S 
me NEXT WEEK:--AND I 
HAVEN'T A DOLLAR TO 
MY NAME! I COULD 
| TAKE BACK THAT $30 
hm I RETURNED AND 
; START PAYING OFF 
RA AGAIN PATER... 
Bm. SURE! THAT'S 
» WHAT ILL DO! 


“ON DOTTIE'S BIRTHDAY, SEPTEMBER 22, WE DROVE 
OFF TO THE DOMINO CLUB TO CELEBRATE... HOWEVER, 
STEALING THAT $30 PUT A DAMPER ON MY JUBILANCE 
AND RE-ACTIVATED MY PROODING CONSCIENCE ... 


DARLING - DARLING --- YES, YOU'VE GOT 
IT'S ALMOST SHAMEFUL \ YOURSELF A REAL 
TO FEEL AS HAPPY AS I CATCH! FRANK CRAIG 
DO TONIGHT! I'M LUCKY -- PETTY THIEF /-- 
TO HAVE A HUSBAND YES, YOU 

| LIKE YOU! CERTAINLY 
ARE LUCKY / 


Ooi Nd 


/ GREAT SCOTT! ‘> 
T DIDN'T SEE THEM | a 
AROUND THE BEND ] Z 

IN THE ROAD! 


A Wl fp 7 
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“THE GLARING LIGHTS AND UNEARTHLY SCREAM 
OF PROTESTING STEEL BROUGHT ME HALF-WAY 
TO MY FEET BEFORE THE WORLD BLEW UP/ 

DOTTIE WAS AT MY BEDSIDE WHEN I AWOKE 


WHY, DOTTIE-- DOTTIE! 
LOOK UP, HONEY-- IM STILL 
ALIVE/ BANGEO UP A BIT 
BUT I'LL BE AS GOOD AS 
NEW IN NO TIME.. DOTTIE, 
PLEASE DON'T CRY-- 


ti 


RE a, 


WHY DID YOU OO IT, }I-Y OID iT FOR YOU, 
FRANK 2 WHY D/O / DOTTIE... L KNEW YOU 
YOU STEAL? 1 WERE UNHAPPY --I WAS 
COULON'T BELIEVE }) AFRAID OF LOSING 

MY EARS WHEN L / YOU--I-L JUST COULON'T 
WAS TOLO-- “BE WITHOUT YOU--- 


“T REALIZED TOO LATE, WHAT A MESS I'D MADE 

OF THINGS! IN ORDER TO HOLD DOTTIE'S LOVE I 

HAD COMMITTED THE ONE DEED THAT WOULD 

DESTROY IT/ I HAD UNWITTINGLY THRUST UPON 

DOTTIE THE STIGMA OF MY HUMILIATION //! THE 

| BITTERNESS OF THIS TRUTH COURSED THROUGH 
ME LIKE A MOLTEN AGONIZING STREAM!” 


CRAIG, iF YOU CAN REPAY 
f/ WHAT YOu STOLE, WE WON'T 
Ni PROSECUTE! IF YOU CAN'T-- 
ms WELL I GUESS YOU'LL HAVE 
TO TAKE YOUR MEDICINE / 


SHE'S NOT CRYING ABOUT YOUR 
ACCIDENT, CRAIG! yYOu'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT.. YOUR WIFE HAS BEEN 
INFORMED ABOUT YOUR 
THEFTS / WHEN YOU DIDN'T 
COME TO WORK THIS MORNING 
WE PUT A NEW MAN ON 

YOUR JOB.. HE DISCOVERED 

THE FALSE ENTRIES / 


\n 
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OH, FRANK! HOW COULD YOU HAVE 
SUCH LITTLE FAITH IN ME/ I WAS : 
UNHAPPY, YES -- BUT I NEVER DOUBTED 
FOR ONE MOMENT THAT WE WOULD 
SEE OUR DIFFICULTIES 
THROUGH ! FRANK / 
FRANK! IF T HAD 
ONLY KNOW WHAT 
WAS ON. YOUR 

MIND / 


I WAS SENTENCED TO THREE YEARS FOR 
EMBEZZLEMENT WITH TIME OFF FOR GOOD 
BEHAVIOR... I EXPECT TO BE PAROLED NEXT 
MONTH... THIS EXPERJENCE HAS RID ME OF MY 
DEBT AND DISSIPATED MY FEARS... IM MORE 
THAN READY NOW. TO FACE ANY ISSUE SQUARELY 
--AS A MAN SHOULD! ALTHOUGH I DION'T 
DESERVE HER CONFIDENCE, 

DOT HAS STOOD BY ME 

THROUGH IT ALL? I'LL 

NEVER LET HER DOWN 


wr 


I AM IN THE ARMS OF THE MAN I LOVE --- " 
THE MAN WHO SHIELDS ME FROM THE UGLY 
SCANDAL OF WHICH L'VE BECOME THE VICTIM. 
YET, I'M FRIGHTENED!-- TERRIBLY FRIGHTENED! 
SOMETHING ae Weare Huet! aan MY 
DESPAIR -- AKES ME WONDER WHETHER 
KEN’S LOYALTY is THE RESULT OE=*= 


\ 
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COUBT --AFRAID THE LOVE my 
Bee POR ne WAS PITY 
{i 


LY 


Wt lads 
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YOU CHILDREN / ALWAYS KEN AND I ARE 
SO ABSORBED IN BEYONO THE 
YOURSELVES! WE NEVER \MOONING STAGE, 
SEE EITHER OF YOU ANY- MOTHER! WE'RE 
MORE SINCE YOU BUSY MAKING 
“1 ANNOUNCED PLANS NOW ! 


YOUR 
ENGAGEMENT! 


"AS THE DAUGHTER OF PROFESSOR HARLAN 
CRAIN, THE HEAD OF THE PHYSICS DEPARTMENT 
AT FOREST COLLEGE, I GREW UPIN AN 
ATMOSPHERE OF GENTLE RESPECTABILITY... MY 
HOME LIFE WAS LIKE A PLACID STREAM-MOVING 
PLEASANTLY ALONG -- UNDISTURBED By HIDDEN 
CURRENTS ANDO FREE OF OBSTACLES...IT 
FELT NICE BEING GINNY CRAIN... 


IS KEN CALLING ). // TONIGHT AND 
FOR YOU EVERY NIGHT, 


“iT WAS A PROUD MOMENT FOR US ALL WHEN 
FATHER REVEALED PERRY’S APPOINTMENT... 
MY BROTHER, ALWAYS CAPABLE BEYOND HIS 
YEARS, ALWAYS SELF-ASSURED AND ENIGMATIC, 
TEMPERED OUR ENTHUSIASM WITH HIS CALM 


OH, PERRY! HOW 
WONDERFUL / MY FAVORITE 
INTELLECT MAKES GOOO! 
SETTING UP AT YOu'LL DO US PROUD-- 
FOREST COLLEGE, L KNOW IT! 


apy, (( Wye es i, Z =» . 


TX 

SN THERE MUST BE 
wy PLANS ON PERRY'S 

MIND TOO.. SEEING 

WF THAT HE'S SLATED 

$ TO ADMINISTER THE 

WY NEW NUCLEAR . 

GEE RESEARCH PROJECT 

Nery) THE GOVERNMENT IS } 


"YES, IT WASN'T POSSIBLE TO BE ANY 
HAPPIER THAN L WAS... IF THERE WERE 
ANY DARK SHADOWS FORMING IN MY FUTURE, 
MY MERRY, SINGING HEART COULD NOT 
DETECT THEM--- AND BEAT GAILY ON TO 
THE JOYOUS RHYTHM OF THE PRESENT... 


KEN AND I SHALL BE AS 
HAPPY AS MOTHER AND 
DAD... LIKE THEM, WE 
SHALL FILL OUR 
LIVES WITH LOVE 


AND UNDER- 
I'M SO THRILLED ABOUT PERRY'S STANOING! IT 
JOB! IT’S AN IMPORTANT POST FOR WILL BE SO 
ONE SO YOUNG! PERFECT--SO 
HEAVENLY / 


MOTHER AND DAD L&SLeam 
MUST BE A VERY f olg 
HAPPY COUPLE / 
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“I THINK EVERY GIRL WHO HAS EVER FELTA 
DEEP, UNSELFISH AND VITAL EMOTION, HAS 
BEEN IN LOVE WITH A MAN LIKE KEN Davis! 
HE WAS NOT ONLY GOOD TO LOOK AT-- BUT 
WAS WONDERFUL TO BE WITH...IN A SHORT 
TIME WE WOULD BE TOGETHER FOR THE 
SPAN OF OUR LIVES... 


Hi, HONEY’ YOU LOOK Y BOTH, KEN! IM ‘ 
{ DISAPPOINTED, 
fa THOUGH! DAD 


THOU SEEMETH 


NOTHING, — THE FEAR 


UNCHANGED AND RENEWED 
A THOUSANDFOLO / 


LET'S NOT EVER 
RETURN TO SANITY/ 


| . RX 


WE'RE BEING 
SILLY, KEN-- 


HA! THERE 1S YET TIME 
TO WIN FREE FROM 
THY SPELL, OH 
ENCHANTRESS.. AND 


PY, 


P OW, LOOK, KEN / 
THEY'VE PYT uP 
THE FIREPLACE! 


"AS ON EVERY DATE FOR SIX WEEKS, OUR 
FIRST STOP WAS AT THE HOUSE WE WERE 

BUILOING..& FIVE ROOM BARONIAL ESTATE 
IN THE SUBURBS, WITH ADJOINING DREAMS... 


<i COMING ALONG ) ITS “NS 
FINE, ISN'T 
IT, HONEY? 


f} FOR ME, 
MY SWEET! 


OH, KEN-- I-I FEEL LIKE X NONSENSE, GINNY. \ YOU REMINO ME OF 
SOMEONE IN POSSESSION OF } YOU WOMEN WAX Z THE LITTLE GIRL WHO 
A PRICELESS TREASURE! I | DRAMATIC AT CRIED WHEN SHE HAD 
FEAR THAT ANY MOMENT, /EVERY OPPORTUNITY! } NO CANOY AND 
FATE WILL SNATCH !T WHAT, SHORT OF KEPT ON 
FROM ME-- TO SHOW INFLATION, COULO CRYING WHEN 
ME HOW FORTUNATE MAR OUR HAPPINESS |) SHE GOT IT-- 
I'VE BEEN / Oo BECAUSE WHEN 
SHE ATE IT, SHE 
WOULDN'T HAVE 
IT ANYMORE... 


TAKE LIFE AS YOUFIND \ YOU'RE SUCH A “BUT THE DRAGONS WERE ALREADY AT MY DOOR.. 
IT, GINNY.. WE'VE GOT _/ COMFORT, MISTER NIGHTMARISH THINGS--GATHERING AT THE GATE- 
EACH OTHER NOW! “O"/ I THINK DLL WAY TO MY BRIGHT, SUNLIT WORLD.. TWO 
WHATEVER LIFE HAS IN \ KEEP YOU AROUND MONTHS AFTER THAT MOMENT WITH KEN, THEY 
STORE FOR US, WE'LL ue SHOOT THE ? HED THEIR INVASION / TLL TAKE NIT..IT’ 
FACE IT Oe Ae ! i DRAGONS AWAY! [ay I) pc proeasty KEN’ 


2 aw // Hit>om I'VE BEEN Fu. 
BABE 2 y : | Hi @A cxPECTING (4 
; : = i) — XI Le | : 
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"THE TWO MEN RETURNED MY QUIZZICAL GAZE W CAN'T TELL YOU THAT, MISS.. | OF COURSE! 
WITH CALM AUSTERITY... THEY WERE WELL-BUILT, Mm OUR BUSINESS IS OF A / PERRY WOULD 
CLEAN CUT--AND THEIR MANNER SAID ‘OFFICIAL —. CONFIDENTIAL BE INVOLVED 
BUSINESS I LET THEM IN, TRYING NOT TO S “as NATURE! ]} WITH THE FBI. 
REVEAL ANY SIGN OF THE UNEASINESS THEIR y ee ; HIS GOVERNMENT 
APPEARANCE HAD SUDDENLY EVOKED WITHIN ME..| 2 see WORK IS SO 


IMPORTANT... 


IF YOU GENTLEMEN 
WILL WAIT, TLL 
hems CALL PERRY! 


BUT WHAT 
WOULD THE 
EBL WANT 


WITH 
PERRY? 


On, PERRY! 


ME? WELL! THAT AMONG 
THESE MEN 


“PERRY USHEREOD THE TWO AGENTS INTO DAD'S 
DOES IT CONCERN } OTHER 


STUDY AND CLOSED THE DOOR BEHIND HIM... 


ARE FROM / THE RESEARCH THINGS! MOTHER ANDO DAD JOINED ME IN MY VIGIL 

THE FBI... \ WORK AT THE MAY L SUGGEST } OUTSIDE THE STUDY... MOTHER'S EXPRESSION 

THEY WANT —JGOLLEGE? {WE DISCUSS SEEMED TO PONDER A MOOT QUESTION -- - 

TO TALK TO THIS MATTER FATHER'S FACE,AS ALWAYS, WAS COOL AND 
Ou... IN PRIVATE, INSCRUTABLE.,.. 


NOW, SEE HERE! THERE'S 
NOTHING WRONG)! IT’S PROBABLY 
' JUST A ROUTINE 

2 am te \ Sa CONFERENCE TO 


MISTER CRAIN? 


¢ : 


"THE VAGUE TONES OF CONVERSATION BEHIND 
THE CLOSED DOOR OF THE STUDY SUDDENLY 
CEASED... IN THE ENSUING SILENCE,I COULD 
HEAR MY HEART POUND LOUDER THAN THE 
PENOULUM IN THE CLOCK... THEN THE STUDY 
DOOR OPENED, AND FRAMED IN THE THRESH- 
OLD WAS MY BROTHER. FLANKED ON EITHER 
SIDE BY THE FBI MEN... 


PERRY/WHAT )\ CALM YOURSELF GINNY... 
1S IT 2 WHAT'S /IM GOING COWN TO THE 
HAPPENED Z FEDERAL BUILDING TO 

PERRY! PLEASE } STRAIGHTEN OUT A FEW MIS- 


TELE >! UNDERSTANDINGS! , 
7 ; Be. i o s. 

th & \—/ +4 ~ 
~ t a eo 


“TI STARED IN SHOCKED DISBELIEF AS THE 
FEDERAL AGENTS’ ACTUAL MISSION, HIDDEN 


WAS SUODENLY 
SOMEONE IN MY DEPART-\yOU'VE SAID ENOUGH] | INMBILED PHRASES Meo PEAR TO ME.... 


MENT {1S INVOLVED IN See iS De! ; 
A MAIL FRAUD... PERRY! THEY BELIEVE IT WE DIDN'T SAY 


OFF TO SOMETHING! | | my BROTHER WOULON'T 


DO SUCH A THING! 


es 


BUT YOU z 
o INTIMATED 
eR THAT PERRY-- 


‘ 3 


2 
SS 


aie 
ik 


THE GRAVITY OF THIS 4 
SITUATION, KEN Ve 
DON'T YOU REALIZE 
WHAT WILL cae ? 


IMPLICATION IN 
THIS AFFAIR WILL 
DO TO US ALL? 


WHATEVER THE CONSEQUENCES OF mee 6} THE FOLLOWING DAY, THE TOWN'S LEADING 
d NEWSPAPERS, QUICKLY GRASPING THE 
BRING UPON US, WE'VE GOT TO FACE POSITION OF OUR LITTLE UNIVERSITY TOWN 


IT WITHOUT FEAR... CONFIDENCE IN PERRY IN THIS STORY OF INTERNATIONAL SCOPE, 
AND OURSELVES BEGAN TO DISPLAY OUR FAMILY NAME IN 
TO SEE IT LARGE, MONSTROUS HEADLINES! 


THROUGH! ull H om 


KEN! KEN! 
WHY CIO THIS 


HAVE TO HAPPEN? 


"MOTHER, DAD AND L HAD YET TO REALIZE 
THE TERRIFYING PROPORTIONS THIS INCIDENT 


"I CORNERED MISTER BRANDON, THE FAMILY 
LAWYER, WHEN HE EMERGED FROM A PRIVATE 
CONFERENCE WITH FATHER, ONE EVENING, AND 
PLEADED DESPERATELY FOR A CLEAR PICTURE 
OF THE TROUBLE THAT HAD OVERTAKEN PERRY! 


OH, MISTER BRANDON / THERE'S NOT MUCH 
I'VE GOT TO KNOW PM TO TELL RIGHT 
THE REAL TRUTH ae NOW, GINNY./ IM 
DOING ALL I 
CAN TO HELP. , 
YOUR BROTHER! 


«AND THAT'S ALL THE NEWS 
THE FBL WOULD RELEASE 
TODAY ON THE SENSATIONAL 
ARREST OF PERRY CRAIN! 
THIS IS YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSCASTER, BOB 
SCOTT, SAYING 
GOOONIGHT UNTIL 
TOMORROW -- 


KNOWING PERRY AS I DO, SINCE 
HE WAS A LITTLE BOy, MY 
FAITH IN HIS CHARACTER IS 
UNSHAKEN., . YET, SOMEHOW, 
THIS EVIDENCE HAS BEEN ee 
LAID AT YOUR BROTHER'S 4 


I'LL SPEAK FRANKLY 
TO YOU, CHILD... THE 
EVIDENCE UNCOVERED 
BY THE FBL |S STRONG 


MISTER BRANOON : 
YOU'VE SEEN PERRY:: 
- TALKED TO HIM-- 
INVESTIGATED THE 


FACTS IN THE CASE! ... ANO VERY 
CAN THEY CO ANYTHING } DAMAGING TO DOOR! THINGS MAY GO # 
TO MY BROTHER? PERRY / HARD FOR HIM UNLESS 


I CAN PROVE PERRY 
INNOCENT, --AND, I 
BELIEVE HE /S 


CAN THEY PROVE 
ANYTHING AGAINST 
PERRYZ 


“I OON'T IMAGINE: THE ENTIRE NATION WAS 
AROUSED BY PERRY'S CASE, BUT IN OUR 
TOWN, THE NEWS OF HIS TRIAL BECAME THE 
CONTROVERSY OF THE DAY... THE CYNICAL, THE 
ENViOUS AND THE MALCONTENTS DONNED THEIR 
CLOAKS OF RESPECTABILITY, MOUNTED THEIR 
CHARIOTS OF RIGHTEOUS WRATH AND RODE WITH 
MALICE LADEN TONGUES AGAINST THE CRAIN 


SO I SAYS TO ) THERE'S BOUND 
HERBERT, “I CAN'T TO BEA BAD 

BELIEVE ANY OF THOSE } APPLE IN EVERY 
HIGH AND MIGHTY CRAINS 7 BARREL! THATS 


“eaIitH/ TRUST/ CONFIDENCE! SPIRITUAL 
STRENGTH AGAINST THE HOSTILE FORCES 
OF REALITY.” THE DARKNESS WAS GROWING 
DEEPER -- THE FEAR WAS STRONGER :- THEN 

THE STORM BROKE /// 


GOOD HEAVENS! 

THEY'RE PRESSING 

CHARGES AGAINST 

PERRY.’ OH, NO-- 
NO? 


MORNING 


PEARY CRAIN 70 
STAND TRIALS 


"THE TOWN OF LAMONT BECAME A LIVING THING HUH! SEEIN'AS HOW HIS HOW UNFORTU- 
OF MANY EYES~ VOICES -- LOADED WEAPONS -- SON ISACRIMINAL, PROF / NATE FOR THE 


TRAINED ON THE NONE TOO IMPERVIOUS RESERVE )CRAIN HAD A NERVE Gijee, CRAINS! I 
I HAD MUSTERED... x “’ FLUNKING MY BOY, & Z % WOULDN'T 


/ 
WE CAN’T POSSIBLY INVITE 
Y GINNY TO THE PARTY! IT 
WOULD ONLY BEEMBAR- Wk 
RASSING FOR ALL CONCERNED = 


Py GINNY CRAIN NAS Wa y 
y HER BROTHER'S Be os Y B /4 WY THERE SHE 
A BIG RACKETEER RS 7 r GOES NOW.’ SHE 
y Sy) ) aS ONCE CALLED ME 
A TOUGH AND A 
BULLY- NIXED 
Y ME ON A DATE! T 
WONDER HOW 


AND FRIGID STARES EVERY WAKING HOUR... ELSE, MISS HELLO, ANGIE.. A POLITE 
PERRY WAS INNOCENT, I WAS CERTAIN, BUT | | CRAIN Z Ul GREETING WOULD HAVE 
HE WAS ON TRIAL--AND SO WERE THE CRAINS ; { & MADE YOUR FURTIVE 
1. L WAS CERTAIN OF THAT, TOO--ESPECIALLY | i ©) 

THE AFTERNOON IHAD MY LUNCH AT BLOCH’S meek ae 

DRUG STORE... a 

HELLO, MARTY... 

I'LL HAVE A M 

CHOCOLATE eS . 

MILK SHAKE, 


"I RAN THE GAUNTLET OF GUARDED WHISPERS| | ANYTHING > Se YOU, MARTY! 
‘ (po 7A 


YOU MUST BE LABORING ANGIE, YOU'RE A 
UNDER DELUSIONS! MY \ DIRTY LITTLE 
FRIENOS COME FROM JUDAS.’ NOW 
RESPECTABLE / BE ON YOUR WAY 
FAMILIES.. I BEFORE MY TEMPER 
Zi ® GUESS I JUST \ GETS THE BETTER 
TOOK YOURS OF ME! 7 
A FRIEND!’ L SHOULD S « FOR GRANTED! Sy JW eee 
HAVE NOTICED THAT 


“ANGER AND FRUSTRATION WERE RAPIDLY 
CONSUMING WHAT LITTLE RESERVE I MAIN- 
TAINED.. I FELT AN URGE TO DASH TO THE 
TOWN SQUARE AND DRAW THE ATTENTION OF 
THE ENTIRE POPULATION ---TO SHOUT LIARS.’ 
SLANDERERS ! BETRAYERS OF THE 
OECENT PEOPLE WHO CALLED YOU 
FRIENOS! INSTEAD I SILENTLY PAID MY 
CHECK ANDO WALKED HURRIEDLY HOME... 


MOTHER -- YOU'RE 
CRYING! DAD-- om 
WHAT'S WRONG? 


i) 


—— 


S Sg 


THEY'RE JACKALS / 
NOTHING BUT JACKALS -- 
TEARING TO PIECES THE 
REPUTATION OF A MAN 
NONE OF THEM ARE 
mee WORTHY OF! 


DON'T HATE 
THEM, GINNY... 
LAMONT IS NOW 
A TOWN IN THE 


y 


i 


"I WAS MOVED BY AN ALMOST REVERENT 
FEELING FOR THIS MAN I CALLED FATHER:--~ 
YET WHOM I HAD NEVER REALLY KNOWN 
UNTIL THAT MOMENT OF CRISIS... BUT I WAS 
TOO IMMATURE TO HOLD A MINUTE PORTION 
OF THIS WONDERFUL MAN'S VISION AND 
STRENGTH... HATED THE TOWN OF 
LAMONT>=- THE PEOPLE _IN IT! I WHEELED 
ANDO RAN, SOBBING INTO THE GARDEN / 


GINNY -- I-I WAS ASKED ) Ox, WO, DAD!=- 
TO RESIGN -- FROM MY NOT AFTER ALL 
POST AT THE COLLEGE ) THESE YEARS OF 
LOYAL, COMPETENT 
SERVICE-- 


IT'S BEEN TOUCHED BY SCANDAL--A SOCIAL ) 
VIRUS--A MALIGNANCE THAT MUST RUN . 


IT SHALL BE WE WHO WILL 
REMAIN UNTOUCHED WHEN 

IT'S OVER--AND THOSE WHO 
FLEE FROM US IN PANIC 

SHALL STAND. PITIFULLY IN THEIR 


~~ 


ST 
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GINNY! YOU MUSTN'T 
QUIT NOW! YOUR FAMILY 
NEEDS YOU MORE THAN 
EVER’ YOU'VE GOT TO 
HELP THEM FIGHT THIS, 


On, KEN! HOW 
\ WILL IT END? 
IM FRIGHTENED 
-- SO TERRIBLY 
FRIGHTENED / 


OF COURSE, HONEY!’ THAT'S WHAT'S 
WRONG! YOU'VE BEEN TENSE EVER 
SINCE THIS TERRIBLE 
THING BEGAN!!! I aN 
GINNY, IT'S TIME Wife . 
I TOOK A HAND , 

IN THIS / 


KEN--MY DARLING KEN-- 
IN AN ETERNITY OF 
HAPPINESS I COULO 
NEVER LEARN TO LOVE 
YOU MORE THAN L 

HAVE IN THESE 

CARK HOURS / 
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OH, HANG THE END, GINNY/ 
FACING IT WITH FEAR WON'T 
LESSEN THE BURDEN ! 
mh LET'S NOT THINK 
ABOUT IT/ GINNY ! 
GINNY.’ YOU'VE GOT 
TO RELAX! 


LOVING YOU MAKES IT MY FIGHT,TOO, 
YOU KNOW! COME ON-- CHIN UP, 


, a 
ry 
v 


PARDNER! WE'VE 
GOT A DATE 
TONIGHT..GONNA 
MAKE THE ROUNDS 
-- HAVE A LOT 
OF LAUGHS, AND 
DANCE TO SOFT 

f MUSIC. THINGSLL 

bh LOOK BRIGHTER 

My FROM NOW 


“ 


-- THAT CANNOT BE ¥ 
DISPELLED WITH 
A KISS2 


“KEN WAS RIGHT, OF COURSE..OUR DATE THAT 
EVENING WAS A WONDERFUL ANTIDOTE FOR MY 
BELEAGURED STATE OF MIND... [T WAS WE 
WHO SNUBBED LAMONT THAT NIGHT-- AND 
STOLE THE PLAY FROM OUR CHAGRINED 
TORMENTORS WITH CALM INDIFFERENCE... 


KEN, IT STILL CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT, BUT LM 
HAVING A MARVEL 


“KEN'S BRIEF ABSENCE FROM THE TABLE FOUND 
ME STILL BUOYANT BUT GROWING SLIGHTLY 
APPREHENSIVE AS THE VOICE OF THE DINNER 
CROWD INCREASED IN CLARITY... SUDDENLY, THE 
TOPIC I DREADED TO HEAR EMERGED IN THE 
CONVERSATION ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 
CURTAIN SEPARATING KEN AND MYSELF FROM 
THE ADJOINING ROOM... 


I SAW KEN DAVIS WHEN WE 
CAME IN.. THERE'S A GUY 
WITH 4 SENSE OF HUMOR... 
IT TAKES COURAGE TO 
SQUIRE A GIRL AROUND 
WITH GINNY'S 
REPUTATION / 


THAT'S MY 
PRINCESS! BE 
RIGHT BACK, 


Wie 5 


cay 
Oa Na 
THAT'S NO LIE, 


OH, LET'S CALL KEN'S MOTIVE he @ | 7 IMAGINE/- CLINGING TOA 
BY ITS RIGHT NAME: PITY! : | roe PInes Bay 
GOODNESS KNOWS, IT af) xfs we aay Ay 

CAN'T BE _LOVE.'-- NOT AY. IDE: 

WHILE THE NAME OF la 

CRAIN IS THE te NN 

COMMUNITY, 
SCANDAL / 


I GUESS YOU'RE 
RIGHT, CISSY, I’LL 
BET SHE KNOWS 
HOW HE FEELS 

BUT OOESN'T 
CARE AS LONG 
AS SHE CAN 
DRAG HIM 
DOWN WITH 
HER! 


“THIS WAS TO BE THE FINAL ABUSE/IT WAS ALL 
I COULD STAND WITHOUT RESORTING TO 
VIOLENCE ! I OON’T KNOW WHY I RAN LIKE I 
DID... THERE WAS NO REFUGE FROM THIS 
EVIL THING/--NOT EVEN IN KEN’S ARMS-- 
FOR THE VIRUS HAD STRUCK THERE TOO! 


KEN CAN'T BE 
PIT YING ME! HE 
CAN'T! IF HE 


“MY MINO WAS A CHACTIC BEDLAM WHICH WAS 
DROWNING OUT ALL RATIONAL THOUGHT... 
T JUST HAD TO GET AWAY FROM THE 
BEASTLY ECHOES THAT WERE HOUNDING 
ME TO THE LIMITS OF MY SANITY! I HAD TO 
LEAVE THE TOWN OF LAMONT! MANAGING 
TO CONTROL MY EMOTIONS, I INFORMED 
MOTHER ANDO DAO OF MY INTENTIONS... 


PLEASE UNDERSTAND! 
“ 
N = a 


IT WILL ONLY BE FOR JSS 
ae WHILE... I-l A 


“KEN PHONED BEFORE I LEFT THE HOUSE. 
I ASKED MOTHER TO TELL HIM I WAS 
GONE... A HALF-HOUR LATER, I SATIN A 
COACH ON THE NIGHT TRAIN TO PINE CITY... 


“THE PHANTOM VOICE WAS SPEAKING THE 
TRUTH ANDO I KNEW IT! I HAD TOMAKE MY 
STAND.’ HERE! NOW! MY BATTLE WAS NO 
LONGER AGAINST VICIOUS GOSSIP! I WAS 
FIGHTING MYSELF -- THE DESPERATE, BEATEN 
GIRL WHOSE DESTINATION WAS NOWHERE... 
WELL, I NEVER DIO CAPITULATE TO HER... 
THE RALLY CAME WITH THE APPROACH 

OF DANNY SUTHERLAND... 


HELLO, GINNY... I IT'S YOUR REPUTATION, 

WASN'T SURE S| DANNY..I DON'T MIND 

TT wae YOU _4 EM --1F YOU DON'T! 
ITT! 


FERS MIN A \ VAN Ay 
IF LIOIN YOu TUG Fe ik RXR 
\ NE aan ves VI 


tral baal DNS 


MOTHER AND I REALIZE WHAT 
yOu'VE BEEN THROUGH, GINNY... 
RIDICULE MUST BE INSUFFERABLE 
WHEN IT IS INFLICTED BY THE 
YOUNG AND IMMATURE... YOU 
ae NEED REST 
» AND A NEW 
ADJUSTMENT 
1 OF PERSPECTIVE! 


"IT GLARED BACK AT THE SHADOW GIRL WHO 
EYED ME SADLY FROM THE TRAIN WINDOW... 
SHE LOOKED HARRIED-- TIRED/! ‘YOU LITTLE 
FAKE!’ T HURLED AT HER MENTALLY..‘/7'S I 
WHO FEEL THE PAIN, THE DOUBT--THE FATIGUE!’ 
THE GIRL IN THE WINDOW ONLY SEEMED TO 
GROW SADDER... HER LIPS DIDO NOT MOVE BUT 
HER REPLY ECHOED SOMBERLY IN MY BRAIN 
LIKE A WEIRD SOLILOQUOY IN SOME LONG 
FORGOTTEN BURIAL CHAMBER... 


IT MUST STOP HERE, YOU KNOW... ja 
YOU CAN RUN, CRINGING FROM 

KEN'S PITY.. BUT THERE IS NO U/ 

RETREAT FROM SELF PITY-- @ 

YOU MUST MAKE A 

STAND NOW-- 

THE LAST 

STOP IS-1IS- 

OBLIVION! 


OH, YOU MEAN THE TALK AROUND LAMONT.. 
WELL, THERE ARE LOTS OF FOLKS IN 
LAMONT, GINNY -- ALL TYPES .. SOME ARE 
GULLIBLE TO GOSSIP-- OTHERS DEMANO 
MORE THAN HERESAY TO PASS 
2m, JUDGEMENT _ON A FAMILY 


G Wy LIKE YOU CRAINS! 
( Ko * 


"DANNY SUTHERLAND WAS JUST AN AVERAGE 
RESIDENT OF LAMONT.. ALTHOUGH HE WAS 
NEVER IN MY IMMEDIATE CIRCLE OF FRIENDS, 
WE'O MEET OCCASIONALLY AT PARTIES ANO 
PUBLIC FUNCTIONS.. THIS WAS JUST ANOTHER 
OF THOSE CHANCE MEETINGS BUT IT WAS TO 
HELP ME OVERCOME A VERY CRUCIAL MOMENT 


IN MY LIFE... 

LOTS OF PRO- YES THE 
AND-CONS ABOUT YOU CRAINS PRO-CRAINS 
HAVE BEEN RICHOCHETING ALL 
OVER TOWN.. I'Li BET MY JOB /MADE THEM- 
THERE ARE SR 


| SAY, WHERE ARE yOu 
BOUND FOR, GINNY ¢ 
I'M GOING TO CLARKSTON 
ON BUSINESS... HOW 
ABOUT A GAME OF 
GIN RUMMY ¢--IT'S A 
GREAT WAY TO SHUT 


“DANNY WAS GENUINE... IN HIM, I BEGAN TO 
SEE THE SOBER, LEVEL HEADED SIDE OF 
LAMONT THAT THE NOISE OF THE SCANDAL 
MONGERS HAO CONCEALED... I ALSO BECAME 
AWARE OF HOW I HAD ALLOWED MYSELF 
TO BE SO SHAMELESSLY STAMPEDED By 
THE NOISE MAKERS-- TO WHAT LENGTHS I 
HAD ALMOST BEEN DRIVEN... 


CLARKSTON ! —~ 
NEXT STOP! « 


HAVE CERTAINLY ) OTHERS JUST LIKE 
SELVES SCARCE... )OWN BUSINESS.. 


MAYBE SOME OF US HAVE, GINNY... 
WE’RE JUST ORDINARY FOLKS-- NOT 
MANY CRUSADERS AMONG US... 
DON'T KNOW WHETHER eg 


EARNING A LIVING 
TO INDULGE IN 
PUBLIC ISSUES- 


TO MINO THEIR 


FUNNY HOW THE 
CKPOTS 


TIME TO RAISE 
CAIN / 


“DANNY WASN'T JUST TRYING TO BE NICE! HE 
WAS PRACTICALLY A STRANGER TO ME... IN 
FACT HE HAD BEEN MY BROTHER'S BIGGEST 
RIVAL IN SCHOOL... BUT DANNY WAS FOR 
FAIR PLAY...NO WONDER PERRY HAD ALWAYS 
RESPECTEO HIM... I SMILED AT DANNY 
WARMLY AND ACCEPTED THE CARDS HE DEALT. 


YOU'RE SHARP MY HANO’S AT 
TONIGHT, KID! EASE, DANNY-- 
THAT'S THE L FIND LCAN 
THIRD TIME SUDDENLY 
YOU'VE WON! CONCENTRATE 


HAVE TO 
RECOUP MY 
LOSSES SOME 


LONG, CARD 
SHARP. SAY 


I3I 


“WHEN I ARRIVED AT PINE CITY, I TOOK A 
CAB TO THE HILLCREST HOTEL AND RETIRED 
FOR THE NIGHT.. A COOL BREEZE SWEPT 
INTO THE LITTLE ROOM FROM THE OPEN 
WINDOW AND I SLEPT-- SLEPT SOUNDLY:: 
DEEPLY... MY HEART WAS CLEANSED OF 
DREAD AND FULL OF THE SOFT DOWN OF 


“KEN DAVIS ALMOST BROKE THE DOOR 
DOWN SOON AFTER MOTHER PHONED 
HIM THAT I WAS HOME.. HE BURST INTO 
THE ROOM LIKE AN ANGRY STORM! I 
WAITED ANXIOUSLY FOR HIS NEXT MOVE.. 
« IT WOULD DECIDE ONCE AND FOR ALL 
THE TRUE DEPTH OF HIS LOVE! 


SO/yYOU CAN'T EVEN FACE 
ME, CAN YOU! WELL, I CON'T 
BLAME YOU--AFTER RUNNING 
OUT ON ME LIKE YOU DID/ 


JUST ONE KISS BEFORE 
WE TAKE OFF, PRINCESS! 


"THE NEXT EVENING, I SURPRISED MOTHER AND 
DAD BY WALKING JAUNTILY THROUGH THE DOOR: 
WAY WITH GRIP IN HANO.. MOTHER WAS SOME- 
WHAT STARTLED, BUT DAD STUDIED ME _WITH A 
SLIGHT, KNOWING SMILE... HE ASKED_NO EXPLANA~ 
TION FOR MY SUDDEN RETURN... I RAN INTO 
THE TENDER CIRCLE OF HIS ARMS! 


GINNY/I KNEW Veal OH, DAD, I'VE BEEN SUCH 
YOU'D OO THIS! (ANS A FRIGHTENED LITTLE 

, DR FOOL... HOW CAN YOu 
EVER FORGIVE ME? 


i 


y 


AW, HONEY, LET'S GET MARRIED 

RIGHT AWAY=-- TONIGHT! BLAST THE 

SCANDAL / ee) ALL LAMONT! WE'LL 
LEAD ON TO 
THE PREACHER, 


MISTER DAVIS! 
I'M GOING YOUR 
a 


“EVEN AFTER OUR MARRIAGE, KEN ANO I 
STOOD FAST AS THE KETTLE STILL BOILED 
IN LAMONT! WE FOUND MORE FRIENDS LIKE 
DANNY SUTHERLANO ANO TOOK GREATER 
HEART... EVERYTHING STRAIGHTENED OUT 
EVENTUALLY, AS WE KNEW ITHAD TO... THE 
ROAD TO JUSTICE IS A HARD ROAD. BUT 
HOW SWEET IS THE JOY FOR THE STRONG- 
OF-FAITH WHO COMPLETE THE JOURNEY... ” 


Wid Daily Buttes eine ge. 
PERRY CRAIN CLEAREQ 
OF FRAUD CHARGES! 


RENEWEO FBI PROBE UNCOVERS 
REAL CULPRIT IN DEPARTMENT 
re BY PROFESSOR'S 


ISN’T IT STRANGE...THAT IN THE SLOW,CALM SETTING 
OF THE AGELESS ORIENT--- 


<\ 


THIS |S THE MAN I 
TOLD YOU ABOUT, EVIE/ 
HE CAN SHO 
I WOULDN'T SAY THAT, 
MISS, {T ALL DEPENDS 
; ON WHAT INTERESTS 
THOUGH! MAYBE YOU MOST-- INDIA -- 
HE DOESN'T LIKE OR PERSONALITIES / 
TO TALK TOG/RLS/ Nay , 


SS = ee : -BK f ns ‘ 
gee, 
; ee | . AY 


i 


tts 


“iz 
<i 


THAT SOUNDS 
SUSPICIOUSLY LIKE 
THE PRELUDE TO 
A PROPOSAL, 


EVIE, LISTEN TO ME! I'VE 
KNOWN THAT I'D ASK 

YOU THIS QUESTION SINCE 
THE DAY WE FIRST MET! 
L'VE ALWAYS LOVED YOU, 


"A CHEERY ENTHUSIASTIC ANGEL OF GOOD 
FORTUNE MUST HAVE CIRCLED OVER THE 
TOWN OF GARLANO FALLS WHEN I ENTERED 
THE WORLD AS EVIE FROMAN... ONE CELESTIAL 
STROKE HAD GIVEN ME MORE THAN ANY OTHER 
BABY BORN THAT DAY! CONFIDENCE, CHARM 
AND LAUGHTER... MINE WAS A JOYFUL RIDE 
THROUGH LIFE... GRADUATION Day AT SCHOOL 
FOUND ME DANCING WITH REX TAYLOR , OUR 
TOWN'S WEALTHIEST AND HANOSOMEST CATCH... 


IF YOU CAN BE SERIOUS \AFTER THIS DANCE, 
FOR A MOMENT, EVIE... / REX! LJUST ADORE 
I'D LIKE TO TALK TO THIS NUMBER / 
YOU ON THE 
TERRACE ! 


X THEN YOUR 
ANSWER 


I FEEL TOO YOUNG TO 
COMMIT MYSELF TOA 
SERIOUS PROPOSITION 
LIKE MARRIAGE, REX! 
THERE iS SO MUCH FOR 
ME TO SEE--TO DO-- 
BEFORE L ACCEPT ANY 
OBLIGATIONS / 


ABOUT IT? 


L 


I MUST FOLLOW A 

COURSE TOO! WHEN TAKE ME HOME, 
YOU FINALLY DECIDE / REX- BEFORE THE 
TO GET OFF THE CONVERSATION 
MERRY-GO-ROUND, TAKES TOO 

THERE MAY NEVER }SOLEMN ATURN! 
BE A MOMENT LIKE 

THIS ONE AGAIN / 


REX--I-I LIKE YOU VERY Y I UNDERSTAND! 
MUCH! IE I WERE READY, \ WELL, GO AHEAD, 


Z'O SAY “YES” WITHOUT HAVE YOUR GAY 
ANY HESITATION!-- BUT / FLING AT LIFE/ 

I CAN'T RIGHT NOW! BUT REMEMGER--- 
I-I CAN'T / 


IT’S NOT THAT AT ALL/ YOU'RE 
A LEVEL-HEADED GIRL, ANN... 
I'VE UTMOST FAITH IN YOUR 
CONDUCT! -- BUT TRAVELING 
ps ALL THE WAY TO INDIA 
Vala 


MOTHER EVIDENTLY 
WANTS TO SHIELD 
ME FROM FALLING 
VICTIM TO THE 
HYPNOTIC SPELL 
OF THE TROPIC 


“WHEN I ENTEREO My ROOM ON MY RETURN HOME, 
I DISCOVERED MOTHER AND MY SISTER,ANN, IN 

HEATED DEBATE OVER A SUBJECT THAT I COULDN'T 
QUITE MAKE OUT, OFF-HAND.., 


CIRCUMSTANCES Y 
AREN'T AT 
eo sey 


OH, IT'S NOTHING BUT ) ITS APPEARANCES | IT'S ALL SO SIMPLE/ ANN NEEDS A 
A BUSINESS TRIP! IM Ga GERNED acer Ga ane A ee, a Ue 

| IS TM FIRMLY AGAIN : 
Wer Cloaina YOUR GOING / NO CAUSE FOR EMBARRASSMENT! 
DEAL IN CALCUTTA @ffe/@=ut: IF WE EXPLAIN TO MISTER 
AND WILL NEED P @// walt! I HAVE WRIGHT, IM SURE HE'LL  » 


ME TO TAKE iO THE (DEAL CONSENT TO THE 
NOTES! @ SOLUTION / ARRANGEMENT / 


WHAT'S THE USE OF Z OH, NO YOU DON'T! YOU'RE NOTHING HOW RIGHT YOU ARE, DEAR 
DISCUSSING IT ANY WE'RE NOT PASSING BUT A LITTLE SISTER! BUT ANY 
OPPORTUNIST, EVIE’ ) OBJECTIONS TO MY 
WILL JUST IRRITATE gee YOU ALWAYS FIND PRESENCE HAVE 
MATTERS... am 77 VS ! SOME WAY OF BEEN VERY RaRE/ 
( : BPR I'M CHARMING 
we COMPANY — REALLY! 
@ ILL SEE YOUR 
fa. MISTER WRIGHT 
mm TOMORROW...T 
> JUST KNOW 
HE'LL AGREE 
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"MY DREAM, THAT NIGHT, WAS A THRILLING, 
EXOTIC TRAVELOGUE .. THAT WAS AN OMEN 
FOR LITTLE EVIE FROMAN..THE FASCINATING 
LANOS I VISITED IN DISEMBODIED SLUM - 
BER COULD BECOME REALITY IF I ACTED 
BEFORE MY STODGY, BIG SISTER SPOILED 
EVERYTHING! EARLY THE FOLLOWING 
MORNING, I EMBARKED ON‘OPERKATION 
VOYAGE*-MY OBJECTIVE --WARREN WRIGHT! 


AH, GOOD MORNING, SISTER, 
DEAR! DON'T BOTHER 
ANNOUNCING MES I'LL 
JUST SURPRISE 
MISTER WRIGHT / 


WALI 


lin N a EVIE / YOu 
Me ye CRAZY KID! YOU 
CAN'T GO IN 


CALCUTTA, MISS 
FROMAN, CALCUTTA’ 
YES, YES-- WHY --ER-- YOU'RE 
IS IT, MISS : BOMBAY. NOT MISS YOUR GLASSES, 
FROMAN! # SISTER, EVIE... \MISTER WRIGHT! 
Te . YOU SEE,SHE-- J 


ey 
ASS a 


VERY AGGRESSIVE 
IMPERTINENT--AND I 
MIGHT ADD, VERY PRETTY 
GIRL, EVIE! NOW ABOUT 
THE TRIP TO INDIA 2 


WELL, I TALKED /( I DO WISH YOU'D 


TO MOTHER GIVE MY 
ABOUT IT LAST 
| NIGHT, SIR, AND- ae, 
: “a A x 
ren iS 
if p> , yy oy 
2 ai {8 v, y > 
{ : a io 4 


( 
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“IN SAN FRANCISCO, WARREN ESCORTED ANN 
ANO MYSELF THROUGH THE ORIENTAL MAZE OF 
THE CHINATOWN DISTRICT AS A SORT OF PREVIEW 
OF THE MYSTERIOUS EAST WE WERE TO VISIT... 
WE TERMINATED OUR BRIEF STAY IN THAT 
GLAMOROUS CITY MAKING THE ROUNDS OF 
THE CLUBS BEFORE WE BOARDED THE S.S. 
TURNBULL, BOUND FOR THE BROAD PACIFIC / 


NOT IF YOU DON'T 
= NEED ME, ANN... 
I LOVE THE 
m OCEAN WHEN 
IT'S ROUGH / 
I'LL STAY ON J 

THE DECK! 


“WARREN WRIGHT, THE WONOER BOY OF BIG 
INDUSTRY, THE HORATIO ALGER HERO MY 
SISTER ANN SECRETLY WORSHIPPED, WAS 
A PUSHOVER FOR A WELL-TURNED ANKLE / 
--ESPECIALLY MINE! IT WAS EASY TO WIN HIS 
SUPPORT FOR MY ARRANGEMENT... MOTHER 
WAS FINALLY OVERWHELMED--AND WE 
WERE ON OUR WAY WITHIN THE COURSE OF 


A FEW WEEKS... 

THOUGHT YOU GIRLS 
I'VE NEVER BEEN WOULD LIKE IT, Evie! 
UP IN & PLANE IT'S REALLY A 
BEFORE! IT'S SIMPLY ) GRAND VIEW, ISN'T 
BREATHTAKING, ITZ 


ROUGH-- I 
THINK I'LL 
GO BELOW! 


OH, ANN'S ALL RIGHT! SHE'LL 
RECOVER AS SOON AS THAT 
SEA SICKNESS WEARS OFF! 


Se MY/ LOOK AT THAT BROAD 


Bea fra \ EXPANSE OF BLUE OCEAN / 


CAN I BE OF ANY THANK YOU, 
HELP, ANN ? I'LL SEE MISTER WRIGHT... 
YOU TO YOUR /1 GUESS I CAN 


I DON'T IMAGINE 
I‘M MUCH OF A 
SAILOR / 


n=; 


A ata tdi) 
Py 


EVIE! WE'RE 
SHIPMATES! 
JU Cc, 


ST CALL 
ME. WARREN / 


AND_A 
SWEEPING 
TYPHOON! 


“KEEPING WARREN COMPANY WASN'T A DIFFICULT 
TASK.. HE WAS Peele ALMOST fe an eae 
DEGREE.. WHEN I LOOKED PLEASED, WARREN 
WRIGHT, THE GIANT AMONG MEN, SEAMED WITH 
BOYISH DELIGHT! I HAD TO SMILE INWARDLY AT 
THE LOVABLE WOLF PURSUING MY AFFECTIONS 
WITH THE EAGERNESS OF A SOPHOMORE ... 


. I SEE YOU'RE WEARING 5 KNOW, WARREN, 


HAIR, EVIE... DOES IT 
MEAN ANYTHING IN 
PARTICULAR ? YOU 
SEE, IT'S MY 

FAVORITE FLOWER / 


"Tl FELT BUOYANT AND GAY THAT EVENING 
AS I ORESSED FOR THE CAPTAIN'S DINNER 
...1T WAS THE KIND OF DIVINE AFFAIR 
WHICH WOULD BRING MANY AN ENVIOUS 
SIGH FROM THE GANG BACK HOME WHEN 
MY LETTERS REACHED THEM... ANN WAS 
STILL IN BED, STOICALLY ENDURING THE 
OCEAN'S ILL Se -AS I PREPARED 


| TO MEET WARREN.. 
UGH! DON'T MENTION i,” 
IT'S TOO BAD YOU | FOOD TO ME ANYMORE ! 


a NICE TIME... LUCK 
ey YOU'RE ALONG TO KEEP 
Nia WARREN COMPANY ! go 


“ti APPEASED WARREN'S TRUCULENCE AS BEST T 
COULD ANO WAS SOON GLIOING ACROSS THE DANCE 
FLOOR IN THE ARMS OF THE SMOOTHEST DANCER WHO 
EVER CONVERTED RYTHM TO SWAYING MCTION::A 

TALL, GRACEFUL MAN WHO HELO ME ENCHANTEO!! 


YOU OANCE VERY WELL, YOU DO YOURSELF 
YOUR HIGHNESS! © AN INJUSTICE, 
CAN’T IMAGINE ay MISS FROMAN /! 
YOU CHOSE ONE SO | I CHOSE YOU 
CALLOW AS MYSELF BECAUSE YOU 
FOR A PARTNER... ARE THE MOST 


“JUST THEN, A SMILING, LITTLE MAN WITH 
SMOOTH, BRONZE SKIN APPEARED AT THE 
TABLE.. I. WAS SIMPLY INTRIGUED BY HIS EAST 
INDIAN GARB AND SOFT, ENGAGING VOICE... 


I BRING YOU GREETINGS \A RAJAH 2.- 
FROM MY MASTER, THE 
RAJAH OF CHANDAVAR, OH, 
MY LADY. HE IS MOST GOODNESS! HOW 
ANXIOUS TO MEET YOu! / POSITIVELY 
“EXCITING! 


tay GEAUTIFUL 
GIRL I'VE SEEN 

ON BOARD 

THIS SHIP! 


rs J 
ae 
SE oe Oe ON! 


Sts 


ee, 


pevmeslO7 


IN CHANDAVAR, L 
COMMAND! I SAy, "I 
TAKE THIS AS MINE 


THE OCCIDENT I AM 
CHALLENGED! THE 


NOT VERY OFTEN MISTER 
WRIGHT.’ I'VE MANAGED TO 
hei MYSELF RATHER 
ADMIRABLY TO 
YOUR AMERICAN 


THE OCCIDENT ALSO 
HAS A CONVENIENT 
CUSTOM CALLED 
CUTTING IN, YOUR 
HIGHNESS.. I'LL BET IT 


HEART |S MASTER--| \ HAD TO BE PULLEO ON DESIGN FOR 
AND_I MUST CURRY |/ you QuITE itr COMPETITION / 
ITS FAVOR. ; OFTEN DURING fam HOWEVER, ONE 


YOUR STAY MUST RESPECT 


“WARREN'S JEALOUS INTERRUPTION WAS A YOU'RE RIGHT, OF COURSE ! IT'S SWELL OF 
RAW BLAST OF WINO IN THE JASMINE SCENTED] | I'LL POSTPONE WHAT I MUST ) YOU TO BE SO 
ROOM OF AN ANCIENT TEMPLE THIS BUSINESS! |SAY TO YOU, EVIE, UNTIL THIS |UNOERSTANDING, 
OF PLAYING FEMME FATALE WAS GETTING ME TRIP 1S OVER.. MEANWHILE, /WARREN/ WE'LL 
PLACES ALL RIGHT-- BUT THEY ONLY PROVED WE'LL RESUME THE HOLIDAY / HAVE A GRANO 
TO BE UNCOMFORTABLE PLACES! WITHIN ME SPIRIT... <i TIME! I'O LiKE 
WAS A FURY I QUICKLY SMOTHERED--ELSE I pT ae. TO TURN IN Now! 
WOULD HAVE HAD TO TURN IT AGAINST MYSELF... oN) T FEEL VERY TIREO.. 


‘BESIDES, ANN MAY 

WELL, I GUESS I W I-I THINK IT IS, WARREN.. Be NEEDING ME... 
MADE ACOM- gi IM VERY ELATTERED.. BUT 

PLETE FOOL OF S$ IT SOUNDS SUCH A ; 

a Ge SERIOUS NOTE \K. 


nu 


si 


YOU SHALL, EVIE! OH, I SEE/THE DEAL 
BUT,UNFORTUNATELY, ] THAT MUST BE CLOSEO! 
ANN ANO L WON'T I-WISH I COULD BE OF 


eas SOME HELP, WARREN... 
THE WITTY, FUN-LOVING HOST/ BUT ANN HAO { ALL THE TIME... 


FAA TD FEEL EMBARRASSED 
SEEN HIS EYES AND KWEW.. NEVERTHELESS, | THIS IS ALL A 3S, GETTING THE MOST 
BUSINESS a 
t : ma 


TRIP FOR US, ]\ Tie 
ea 


“THE REMAINDER OF THE VOYAGE PASSED, 
WITHOUT ANY RECURRENCE OF WARREN'S 


HERE WE ARE 
.AT LONG LAST, 
KIDDIES ! INDIA! 
CALCUTTA! 


YOU KNOW.. J 


\ 
S 


r. 


DS) Ae 
A AE 2 
4 VN px \\ 


‘2 


ae] 


- ANN, I'LL NEED YOU AT NINE 

ON THE CONTRARY / IT'S WARREN SHARP TOMORROW MORNING... 
WRIGHT ENTERPRISES I PLAN TO OPEN 
THAT WILL REAP THE “4 NEGOTIATIONS AT THE 
PROFITS FROM THIS EARLIEST MOMENT! 
COOK'S TOUR! I'VE ; YOU'LL BE ON YOUR OWN 
TAKEN THE LIBERTY OF . UNTIL LATE AFTERNOON, 
PROVIDING AN EXPERT x EVIE-- DEADEYE WILL 
GUIDE TO SHOW yOu WAIT FOR YOUR CALL 
THE SIGHTS WHEN _ Mi . SHOULD YOU WANT HIM.. 
ANN AND I ARE ——— i 
HAGGLING WITH = DEADEYE ?-- 
THE EAST THE GUIDE? L 
INDIA TRADING : a WONDER IF HE'S 
COMPANY / ; AS COLORFUL 

: Y . ¥ AS HIS NAME? 


n 
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OH, I OON'T KNOW NOT WHEN THEY'RE 
WHAT'S WRONG! MAYBE } PAYING CUSTOMERS ! 
IT'S YOU! DON'T YOU BAD FOR BUSINESS / 
LIKE TO TALK TO UGHT YOU MIGHT 


“DEADEYE SHOULD HAVE BEEN CALLED 
DEADPAN! HE TURNED OUT TO BE AN OCCI- 
DENTAL YOUNG MAN FROM COLORADO WaAy, 
WHO REMAINED IN INDIA AFTER THE WAR 
LONG ENOUGH TO ACQUIRE SOME SURPLUS 
ARMY PLANES AND THE PHLEGMATIC 


NATIVES... HIS REAL NAME, OF ALL ORAB 
THINGS, WAS BASCOM FULLER! 


YOU'VE DONE A FINE 4 MAYBE YOU DON'T 
JOB THESE PAST WANT TO SEE 
THREE DAYS, DEADEYE..) INDIA! 


THO 
GIRLS, DEADEYE? LIKE A CLOSEUP OF THIS 


LOGGING CAMP! 


THE INOIA I'VE SEEN 
SHOULD THRILL ME-- 
YET IM BORED! 

URED 


— i 
ras ¥ = 

~~ NE 
SW 

I KNOW.’ YOU'RE AN EX = POCKET! HEY/ 


WAR ACE.! SHOT DOWN eae ‘ & 
CARLOADS OF JAPS! ; | » 


THE GROQUNO AND SKY CHANGED POSITIONS 
A MILLION TIMES EACH SECOND..I NEVER 
KNEW WHEN DEADEYE PULLED US OUT OF 
THAT DIVE-- FOR I FOUND MYSELF LOOK- 
etic HIS EYES AND KEPT FALLING-- 


S 
“g 
al 
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"DEADEYE WAS THE FIRST MAN EVER TO PUT ME 
ON THE DEFENSIVE / I COULON'T TELL WHAT THE 

KISS MEANT TO HIM.. HIS FACE WAS UNREADABLE 
... TWO WEEKS LATER, WARREN'S BUSINESS DEAL 

WAS SUCCESSFULLY CONCLUDED... TIME WAS 

SHORT--AND DEADEYE'S KISS--STILL FRESH 
UPON MY LIPS... 

fa 


oh 
\ 


MISS FROMAN, 
YOU'RE A 
FLIRT! 


“I HAO CALLED HIM BY HIS TRUE NAME... IT 
WAS THE ONLY WAY I COULD DECLARE MY 
FEELINGS WITHOUT RISKING CYNICAL REBUFF.. 
THE GLOVE WAS ON THE OTHER HAND NOw,,. 
IT WOULD ONLY BE POETIC JUSTICE FORA 
MAN TO OISDAINFULLY IGNORE EVIE FROMAN... 


SERVICE HAS NEVER 
a HAD A CUSTOMER 
MEN QUITE LIKE YOU / 
Y WE'RE PLANNING 
XTENO 


ie LO ee 

LOVE MADLY! 
I‘LL NEVER BE 
THE SAME IF I 
DON'T SEE IT 
AGAIN / 


WAS 
MORE TIME.. I’M 
INTERESTED IN 
KNOWING EVERY- 
Ww THING ABOUT- 
y INDIA- EXTREMELY 
i INTERESTED... 


--YOu'LL HEAR 
FROM US SOON 
--VERY SOON-- 


ONLY THE 
SURFACE! | 


“WARREN WRIGHT NEVER DID PROPOSE TO ME 
WHEN WE ARRIVED HOME... YOU SEE, O 
TOLO HIM ABOUT DEADEYE--AND WARREN HAD 


S. & NEX 
DAY, AMONG THE CROWD AT THE 
PIER..I STOOD AT THE RAIL UNTIL WE WERE 
WELL OUT TO SEA... 
NOT SO FAR, 


COMING, EVIE? INDIA'S WARREN... NOT 


ONLY MAN 
GET AWAY 


ty 
 S/ 
eats ( 1 


FAR BEHIND US NOW! /SO FAR AT ALL. 


IF STUL 
INTERESTED,” 


S 
A 
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FOR THOSE OF YOU TO WHOM . 

BROADWAY |S THE ONI.Y GOAL IN LIFE 
WORTH ACHIEVING-- FOR YOU WHO ARE 
BLINDED BY THE STARDUST IN YOUR 
EYES--- I'VE WRITTEN THIS STORY-- THE 
STORY OF MY STAGE STRUCK SISTER'S 

RELENTLESS EFFORT TO DIVERT ME 
FROM THE ONE THING I WANTED MOST--- 


! HAD TO GIVE UP SOMETHING 
FOR STARDOM -- 


mas LOWE fo be 


iy 


4 
pe 
Ey 
Vs te 
«4 A 
tS =... 
. 
@ a) . 


"T DON'T SUPPOSE I EVER REALLY HAD A TIRED / & GOOD IRENE HAS THE RIGHT 
CHILDHOOD. LOOKING BACK ACROSS THE TROUPER NEVER SPIRIT, CHRIS! YOU 
YEARS I CAN ONLY RECALL AN ENDLESS GRIND TIRES! HE ALWAYS 

E GIVE IT EVERYTHING 


OF DANCING LESSONS... 
HE'S GOT! HOW CAN 
WE GET ANYWHERE CHANCE FOR FAME. 
IF YOU WON'T \ BUT MY LITTLE 
INSTRUMENTS THROUGH CH THER, COULD nee | 
NS WHICH M 
REALIZE HER LIFE’'S DREAM OF SUCCESS ON 


THE STAGE... 

I JUST CAN'T 

CHRIS’ WAKE UF, a MOTHER! J-IM 

CHILD, WHERE'S TAIT Bes TIRED! I OON'T fife 
OuR vege I6. ¢ WANT TO 


‘9, me 


; 4y/ f d tA ah | 


14.2 


"THAT'S THE WAY IT HAD ALWAYS 
AND MOTHER WERE CUT FROM TH 
CLOTH...TO_ THEM, THE 

BREATH OF LIFE..AS FOR ME-- -°1 
WANTED OTHER THINGS! BUT I WAS WEAK-- 
AND THE YEARS SLIPPED AWAY... 


WELL, IT'S ABOUT 

CA, TIME YOU SHOWED 

» UP! BEEN MAKING 

\e" ANOTHER DATE WITH 
x CARDO 2 


BEEN / IRENE 
ES. 


OH, DON'T BE 
SILLY YOU KNOW 


ave); 
TO ME! AFTER 
{ WE LEAVE THIS 


¥ t KNOW! IL KNOW! 
THERE'S NO 
HALF- WAYS 


IN SHOW 
BUSINESS / 


SOMEDAY WE'RE GOING 
TO GET OUR BIG BREAK / 
BUT TO GET IT, WE'VE GOT 
TO MAKE EVERY PERFORMANCE 
OUR BEST PERFORMANCE / 


M 


SORRY IF I KEPT 


ee) oh Mas 22s OCi8Te 


WITH MEN, WHY PICK ON 


1, 
(Df 


— 
, 


a/ 


PLUGGING! 
NOT EVER / 


ivi 


Mn 


‘ 
iH} 


1 ae i 
(—eN 
ny y ii 
Why ! 
. oe || 


IRENE --- HAVEN'T 
YOU EVER WANTED 
ANYTHING MORE 
THAN JUST--- 
SHOW BUSINESS? 


Vj 
Ne 


"ROMANTIC NONSENSE! THAT’S ALL _M 
DREAMS HAD EVER MEANT TO IRENE.IT WAS 
USELESS TO MENTION THE SUBJECT/..WE 
LEFT FOR_HOME IN THE MORNING / BECAUSE 
IRENE HAD ALWAYS HANDLED OUR BUSINESS 
AFFAIRS, I DION'T KNOW SHE HAD BOUGHT 
TICKETS ONLY AS FAR AS CHICAGO .... 


"KNOWING IRENE, I SHOULD HAVE GUESSED 
HAD ‘SOME 


THAT SHE SELFISH MOTIVE IN 
MINO! BUT I NEVER REALIZED THAT SHE 
WOULO cee ME AS A PAWN TO ATTAIN HER 
OWN ENOS// oe 


oN 
<3 


Wy) 
NANG) 


ALL RIGHT, 
IRENE.. I-T 

GUESS YOu'RE 
RIGHT AS 


USUAL / 


OON'T BE AFOOL! WE HAVEN'T Y 
STRUGGLED THIS FAR JUST TO 
GIVE UP BECAUSE OF E 
ROMANTIC NONSENSE! WE'RE 
GOING HOME! WE'RE GOING 
HOME TO REST-- ANO THEN 
WE'RE GOING TO 


WHEN OUR BI6 BREAK { 
pg WE'RE GOING A 


THAT'S RIGHT! TLL 
EXPLAIN LATER! 
MEANWHILE, COME 
ALONG / 


= IF YOU SAY SO, ; 
y IRENE...B6uUTTI J2 


WHY, SAM DICKERSON \ IT'S NO MYSTERY! 

HAS HIS OFFICE IN THE YOU'RE GOING TO 

SELBY BUILDING! WHY BORROW SAM'S 
ON'T YOu TELL ME CAR! 

WE WERE GOING TO 
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LET'S NOT GO THROUGH THE 
INJUREO INNOCENCE ROUTINE, 
CHRIS! YOU KNOW AS WELL AS 
I DO, THAT WE ONLY GOT OUR 
LAST BOOKING BECAUSE SAM 
WENT TO BAT FOR US!-- AND 
DON'T THINK IM NOT AWARE 
THAT HE DATED 
YOU THE LAST 
: TIME WE WERE 
Ba IN CHICAGO! 


BORROW SAM'S CAR? IRENE! WHAT 
ARE YOU UP TO? WHY SHOULD SAM 
DICKERSON LENO ME 
BECAUSE HE'S HIS CAR Z 
SWEET ON YOU... 
HAS BEEN FOR 
MONTHS! 


: 2. GN 
: Neen 
ar. 


oO i 
BR ee See) % 


“THERE WAS NOTHING I COULD SAY TO 
IRENE ..I HAO DATED SAM...HE HAD BEEN 
VERY NICE TO ME...-- BUT THAT WAS ALL... 


PEOPLE BACK HOME 
THINK WE'RE B/G 
» TIME, CHRIS.’ AND 
THAT'S HOW WE'RE 
GOING TO ARRIVE ! 
7-7 IN STYLE / 
ALL'S FAIR IN 
LOVE AND WAR-- 
AND SAM [IS 
CRAZY ABOUT 
yOu! HE WON'T 
REFUSE / ' 


*MY SISTER'S JUNGLE PHILOSOPHY WAS A 
PRIMITIVE, SOULLESS THING -- DEVOID OF 
EMOTION -- IGNORANT OF BOTH GOOD AND 
EVIL-- ACCEPTING ANIMAL CUNNING AND 
TENACITY AS THE ONLY ATTRIBUTES WORTHY 
OF USE IN THE BATTLE FOR SUCCESS... 
SOMEHOW IT MADE ME SHUDDER, BuTI 
HELD MY SILENCE... 

IT’S YOUR PLAN, 


NOW, LET ME DO IRENE.. YOU CARRY 
THE TALKING: é IT THROUGH! see 


!s 
“a 


“A FEW MINUTES LATER, OUTSIDE SAM 
DICKERSON'S OFFICE DOOR, I WATCHED 
IRENE POUR EVERY BIT OF HER VIVACIOUS 
CHARM INTO A WIDE BEGUILING SMILE, 
OPEN THE DOOR AND STEP GAILY ACROSS 
THE THRESHOLD AS SHE DID FROM THE 
WINGS OF ANY THEATRE... I FOLLOWED 


CHRIS! IRENE / MY 
OANCING DOLLS! COME. 
IN/ COME IN! THE og 
FILLIES ARE ALWAYS 

SURPRISING SAM ° 
DICKERSON SIT 

DOWN / GLAD 

TO SEE you / 


ree sam / 
Y ete amr f 
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THANK YOU, SAM! 
THAT'S THE NICEST 
COMPLIMENT L 
EVER HAD,’ 


ANGRY WITH CHRIS? WHY, 
ANGEL- PUSS, HERE, 
CAN HAVE ANY THING 
I'VE GOT! CHRIS IS THE 
ONE SOFT SPOT NATURE 
LEFT WHEN SHE MADE 
ME HARD AND COMMERCIAL! 


"MORE THAN ANYTHING ELSE IN THE WORLD! 
WANTED TO TELL MY SISTER WHAT L THOUGHT 
ABOUT HER INSATIABLE AMBITION AND OUR 
LIFE IN SHOW BUSINESS... BUT L HELD MY 
TONGUE AS I HAD SO MANY TIMES BEFORE.. 


YOU BOTH LOOK 
SWELL! HOW 

WAS THE TOUR? 
NO HITCHES? 


"IT DON'T THINK L HAD EVER REALLY SEEN 
SAM DICKERSON UNTIL THAT MOMENT! HE 
WASN'T HANDSOME AND WORE A TEN 
PERCENT DOLLAR SIGN UNDER HIS SHIRT! 
BEING A PRODUCT OF AN UNDERPRIVELEDGED 
CLASS IN A BIG CITY, SAM WAS NEVER A 
SOFT TOUCH... BUT HIS HARD EYES TURNED 
TENDER WHEN THEY LOOKED AT ME---ANO 
LIKE IRENE I BEGAN TO REALIZE WHY! 


THIS CERTAINLY SEATS 
A&A DAY COACH, DOESN'T 
ITZ I TOLO yOu SAM 

WAS CRAZY ABOUT YOu ! 
YOU DREAM SO MUCH 
LOVE, YOU DON'T SEE 
THE REAL THING WHEN 


IT'S UNDER YOUR powayge eS 
‘ aa. 
AS, 


/ SURE! WHY 
im NOT? YOU KIDS 
A TAKE THE CAR! 
MY LOGIC SAYS 
“MAKE AN EXCUSE, } 
SAM! BREAK 
YOUR ARM FIRST!“ 
YET HERE I AM 
HANDING YOU THE 
y CAR KEYS! GO 
Me) AHEAD! HAVE A 
NICE VACATION / 


SAM [S-- 
RATHER 
NIGER -="< ‘ 
ISN'T HE-- , 


= Cet ET amr = ap 


NICEZ MEN ARE ALWAYS NICE WHEN A 
GIRL 1S YOUNG ANO PRETTY! USE THEM, | 
CHRIS.’ USE THEM AND FORGET THEM’ 
SUCCESS !S WHAT COUNT IN LIFE! 
WHEN YOU'RE ON TOP THEN 
THINK ABOUT LOVE / 


“SOME OF US-- NEED LOVE! WITHER IN 
WITHOUT IT! BUT IRENE COULO NOT UNDE: 
STAND THAT! SO, IN A CAR WHICH WASN'T 
OURS, LIVING A LIE, WE ARRIVED TRIUMPHANTLY 


HOME ! ee 
YES! HEAR THEY! 
THOSE ARE BIG STARS ON 


On, 
By FORGET IT! 


. \\\ 


( 


Sees lee 


14.6 


IRENE, THE WHISPERED WORDS, , ; 
Peebermtectan cnccianys WERE HEADY [I TIRED OF \T'VE HAD ENOUGH OF YOUR 
WINE! ZI WRITHED AT THE LIES I HAD TO 


LISTENING TO | WHINING’ WHAT IF WE ARE 
TELL! THE FALSE FACE I WORE, BECAME 
MORE DIFFICULT TO DISPLAY! BUT MY 
PROTESTS BROUGHT ME LITTLE SYMPATHY! 


WE 
HAVEN'T HADA BREAK? 


-- HAVE A HOME--HUSBAND-- 

AND CHILDREN! I WANT 

TO BE A NOBODY! 

I WANT TO BE MRS. 

NOBODY WHO HAS A 

HUSBAND'S Love! 

I'M TIRED OF LIES. 

SHABBY DRESSING 

ROOMS AND PHONEY 
GLAMOUR! I-- 


YOUR SISTER IS NO! SHE'S NOT RIGHT! I’vE : 
RIGHT, CHRIS-- B) | NEVER WANTED THIS KIND OF 4 
| | LIFE’ I WANT TO MARRY! 
FOR GETTING a a 
AHEAD! . — a 
| a 


EZ 


LORRAINE 
SISTERS ? 
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"WHATEVER ELSE HE MAY HAVE BEEN, SAM 
DICKERSON WAS A GENTLEMEN.. HE MUST 
HAVE SEEN THE TEARS ON MY FACE, BUT 
HIS EXPRESSION REMAINED IMPASSIYVE ... 
MOTHER KNEW A CUE WHEN SHE SAW ONE 
ANO SPRANG EXPERTLY INTO THE BREACH... 


SO YOU'RE THE SAM IT'S NO SMALL 
ose SEEING 


ICO 
LS! YOUR 
ER, A 


MAG 
WE BOTH WATCHED /WHEE 


\ 
. Wisi, | 


\ THAT'S ABSURD! 
SAM WAS A 


WELL, I'LL TELL YOU, 
KIDS... YOU SEE, I’M 
MAKING A TRIP 
4 EAST. ANO WITH 
Y ALL THE STOPS I 
HAVE TO MAKE ON 


LITTLE 
ROUGH! 


<i 
N A 


CHRIS--IT'S I WHO 
HAVEN'T BEEN 
FAIR WITH YOU! Jef 


"IJ COULD SEE THAT IRENE WAS FURIOUS AT 
LOSING THE CAR! BUT, FOR ONCE, THERE WAS 
NOTHING SHE COULD SAY OR DO... WHEN 
SAM SAID GOODNIGHT, I OFFERED TO 
WALK WITH HIM A SHORT DISTANCE..Z 
NEEDED SOME FRESH AIR... 


YOU'RE NO SOFTIE, 
SAM, BUT I'VE 
NEVER KNOWN 
YOU TO BE 
UNFAIR! 


ANGEL: PUSS, 
YOU'RE A ODOLL! 
BE FAIR, SAM! 


KNOW THAT? 

YOU DESERVE 
OUR GRATITUDE IF 
ANYBODY DOES... 


I WAS ONLY 
TRYING TO 


an ; 

wey. Ta / tes, tue0 

om SY DONT COME 

—_- ! 

pAmeh "are 

OO ——— — SEE YOU'A 

wemm, WISEACRE 
LIKE ME 


WILL PULL 


SUCH A SCHOOL: 


BOY STUNT 
FOR ONE 


CHRIS, T’LL SAY IT 
AGAIN--AND ALL Za 
THE WORDS 

THAT GO WITH 

IT! L CAN 

ONLY SAY 

THEM TO YOU! 


YES, I D0, SAM! 
» OH, I OO LOVE 


m CAN'T THINK OF 
MARRIAGE! IT 
WOULD MEAN 


I FEEL THAT A A LIFE-LONG 
DREAM / 


LOOK/LOOK WHO'S TELLING HOW DARE 
ME, SAM DICKERSON, ABOUT /YOU SAYA 
SHOW BUSINESS! I'VE THING LIKE 
SEEN ‘EM COME ANO GO THAT! Our 
IN THE TRADE, BABY! REAL 
SHOW PEOPLE / 
ARTISTS WHO 
LIVE FOR THE 
BUSINESS! AND 
YOU'RE NOT 
ONE OF THEM! 
IVE WATCHED 
q YOU PERFORM! 


WHY NOT? LOVE 1S NOTHING 
TO BE ASHAMED OF! I 
DON'T FEEL —_ 
FOOLISH SZ 
SAYING IT / 
I LOVE 
YOU, CHRIS-- 


Soe 
o> is 


= 


a. IRENE’S DREAM, X SAM! NOW 
UN YOu MEAN/ WHY '_ \ YOU ARE 


DON'T YOU HOP OFF } BEING UNFAIR! 
a HAMMY SISTER'S YOU HAVEN'T 
STAR-WAGON ! THE SLIGHTEST 
A YOU'RE A KID 


IAS GROUND, CHRIS! 
/ an”: : IRENE AND I HAVE 
ENOURED/DO YOu 
THINK I CAN WALK 
OUT OF THE ACT 
UST WHEN WE'RE 
READY FOR THE 
BIG TIME 2 


BABY -- BABY-- ANY 
EXPERIENCED EYE CAN 
& TELL YOUR HEARTS OUT 
OF STEP WITH YOUR 
TALENT! BREAK 
AWAY, CHRIS! DON'T 
KNOCK YOURSELF 
OUT! I'D RATHER 


ALL RIGHT. THEN! IF YoU. =X SAM/ stop] [| THaT DION'T YOU LIKEO THAT KISS! YOU 
THINK L'‘M TALKING THROUGH It/ YOU D : 
MY HAT, TAS SHOULD 0 Y E MRS. 
SETTLE THE 

ARGUMENT’ 


HAVEN'T GOT 
ALL NIGHT... 
f YOU'LL FIND 
ME IN CHICAGO 
WHEN YOU'RE 


u f 
PEO sa RICI ORC CURE caiN. THe "T TRIED, BUT IT WAS HOPELESS! IN OUR 


ECSTASY OF HIS KISS, ALL HIS THOUGHTS 
OF MY LOYALTY TO THE ACT WERE swerr | ER INt| = Gt 


GANG TCE he r FAO EVER & TE WHAT'S THE 
IOLINS ! ul i 3 
THE SAME AFTER THAT/ IRENE NOTICED 2 eof Spo — S 
IT SOON ENOUGH..SHE WAS EURIOUS... A YOU'RE RUIN! VERY- 


sancti Ley UT XZ, 
A 


THe he /&; “ 


I CAUGHT YOUR ACT, TONIGHT, CHRIS! 

YOU LOOKED LIKE YOU WERE DANCING 

IN YOUR SLEEP! WHY DON'T YOU STOP 
FIGHTING YOURSELF2 


TLL NEVER BE 
HAPPY WITHOUT 
you ! 


(i. 
i 


(2 Ut ae / ee 


"SAM AND I LEFT THE RESTAURANT ANDO 
WALKED FOR HOURS --MAKING PLANS -- 
BASKING IN THE WARMTH OF THE SHINING 
BOND WE HAD FORMED... WHEN WE SAID 
GOOD NIGHT, I WAS NO_LONGER PART 
OF IRENE'S RELENTLESS ASPIRATIONS-- 
Ee. CHRISTINE LORRAINE --AGIRL  , 
NGAGED TO THE MAN SHE LOVED: 


I DON’T BEGRUDG 
THEM THEIR 
¥ AMBITION, SAM.. 
ITS ee FAIR 


THAT THEY 
ACCEPT MINE... 


CHRIS --WHAT Yos9 
Borie YOUR é 


OTHER -- & 
AND IRENE--? (0 


HURRY, CHRIS! GET THAT 
ROBE ON YOu.’ SOMEONE 
IS HERE TO SEE 
US! SOMEONE 


HUH ! Y'ALWAYS GET THE FEW 

WHO CAN'T FINISH THEIR COFFEE 

WITHOUT A FUSS/ IF THAT PICK- 
POCKET HAON'T WASTED HiS 

» TIME ARGUIN’ WITH THE COPS, 

= ee LAST WEEK, HE 

COULD'VE DOWNED 

» HIS JAVA BEFORE THEY’ 

TOOK 


= q 


“BUT THE BREAK WITH THE ACT WASN'T TO BE 
SO SIMPLE... {T TOOK ME A LONG TIME TO 
FALL ASLEEP THAT NIGHT...IT HAD BARELY 
CLOSED MY EYES WHEN I FOUND MYSELF 


ee 


LG 


ad 


"TO ME, THERE WAS ONLY ONE IMPORTANT 
PERSON NOW.'SAM DICKERSON! HOWEVER I 
PULLED THE ROBE OVER ME WHILE IRENE 
CHATTEREO EXCITEDLY. THEN I MET THE MAN WHO 
WAS TO COMPLICATE THE DETERIORATING ; 
SITUATION BETWEEN IRENE ANO MYSELF: 


HOW DO YOU CO, 
MISS LORRAINE. 


CHRIS! THIS IS 
MISTER NOLAN OF 


B 4 


ee 


1. 


15] 


THINK OF IT, N THAT'S RIGHT MISS 
CHRIS! TELEVISION! }) LORRAINE! I'VE BEEN 
IF WE CLICK, WATCHING YOU GIRLS... 
THERE'S NO.) YOU'VE GOT EVERYTHING 
TELLING IT TAKES..WITH A 
WHERE LITTLE COACHING 
IT MIGHT i= ANO SOME NEW 
LEAD TO! MATERIAL YOU 


WE'LL BE THERE, 


GOOD! WELL, I'LL 
MISTER NOLAN 


SEE YOU GIRLS AT 


EIGHT THIRTY’ 2 


GOOD DAY/ 


"IRENE HAD CLOSED THE DOOR BEFORE I 
COULD BLURT OUT WHAT T HAD INTENDED 
ALL THAT MORNING TO TELL HER! TOO 
LATE, ODIO I REALIZE, THAT THIS FEAR OF 
AN EXPLOSION FROM IRENE HAD ONLY 
SET THE SCENE FOR AGREATER ONE 
THAT EVENING £ 
og {| CHRIS LORRAINE, 
Sh a YOU'RE STILL A 
ZA Mm WEAK LITTLE 
FOOL! YOU'VE 
GOT TO TELL 
HER! YOu 


MUST. 
AND NOw IT 


“UNDER OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES I MIGHT HAVE 
SHARED IRENE’S JOY AT THIS PROSPECT OF 
RECOGNITION AFTER OUR YEARS OF HARD WORK.. 
I TOOK THE NEWS WITHOUT COMMENT.. I WAS 
TAKEN ABACK AT FINDING MYSELF AT THE CROSS- 
ROADS SO SOON... THE CHOICE OF MY ROAD was 
CLEAR... IT WAS NOT THE ONE IRENE WOULD TAKE! 
HOWEVER, I FELT IT UNWISE TO PRESS THE ISSUE. 
.. IT JUST COULON’T SPOIL IRENE’S FIRST TASTE 
OF TRIUMPH -- NOT THEN-- 

IUNDERSTAND, CHILD.’ 


WELL,DON'T JUST STAND } SUPPOSE WE WAIT 
THERE! SAY SOMETHING! 


WELL, I REALLY 
DON'T KNOW>-- 


"A MASTER PLAYWRIGHT COULD NOT HAVE 
BROUGHT THE SITUATION TO A MORE TENSE 
CLIMAX! AT EIGHT THIRTY, THE TWO UNCOMPRO- 
MISING FORCES THAT WOULD CHANGE MY LIFE 
WERE TO COLLIDE!-- FOR, THE TIME OF THE 
AUDITION WAS THE HOUR SET FOR MY ELOPE- 
MENT WITH SAM DICKERSON! 


y YOU AT 
Bee THE STUDIO 
NQ TONIGHT J 


Wresee 
rq 
ATT ih We’, 


“AS THE HOURS ORAGGED ON, MY NERVES 
TURNED TO JAGGED SAW BLADES! THE Sky, 
OUTSIDE, WANED SLATE GREY ANO WETTED 
OOWN THE CITY WITH A STEADY DRIZZLE WHICH 
FELL LIKE A FINE SPRAY/ WHEN SAM ARRIVED 
HE FOUND ME WRETCHED, DEPRESSED AND 
DEVOURED BY INNER TORMENT! 


WHAT DO YOU THINK 
HAPPENS EVERY TIME 
RRIEDS IT 


NX I DON'T CARE, 
SAM! L DON’T 
CARE / JUST PUT 

YOUR ARMS 
AROUND ME AND 
NEVER LET ME GO! 
SAM, L'VE BEEN 
SO MISERABLE 


HEY!’ NOT EVEN HIS 


"THE DRIPPING BRIM OF SAM'S HAT THREW 
A DARK SHADOW ACROSS HIS EYES AS 
I EXPLAINED WHAT HAD HAPPENED, THE 
AUDITION -- IRENE'S JUBILANCE ---MY 
FOOLISH HESITANCY-- SAM SEEMED TO 
BE READING MY FACE AS I SPOKE --- 
HE SUDDENLY CUT ME SHORT AND SAID-- 


WHY, SAM, YOU Yi 
Em, 
- tk it } De! 

Fs Nh rv 
ay 


[ __ee_/ STOP WORRYING ABOUT 
Geeeeem> IRENE AND FINISH 
PACKING! SAM DICKERSON 
WILL SHOW YOU THE ONLY 


WAY TO es A SHARP 


eum 


ty 
(i 
mA et 


LJ 


*-SO CONFUSED- 


I KNOW! YOU TOLD OFF THAT 
AND SHE BLEW UP IN YOUR 
FACE / SO WHAT? WE GET 
MARRIED-- HAVE A WEDDING 


AND LEAVE IRENE TO WORK 
OUT A SINGLE! IF SHE'S 


ON HER OWN! 


“i fs 
A 


datas 
: 


ps 


le 


SURE! IT'S 
EASY! YOU 
RUN OUT ON 
HER! TEAR 
OUT HER 
HEART WHEN 
SHE'S ABOUT 
TO GET HER 
FIRST TRY 
AT THE BIG 
TIME ! 


STAR-CRAZY SISTER OF YOURS. 


| SUPPER AT TOOTS SHERMAN'S-- 


GOOD, SHE‘LL DO ALL RIGHT 


I'VE WHEEDLED, CONNIVEO AND PESTERED 
EVERY BIG SHOT IN THE BUSINESS TO 
GET US THIS BREAK-- ANDO ALL THE 
TIME YOU WERE SELLING ME DOWN 
THE RIVER FOR A HEEL LIKE SAM 
; DICKERSON! 


ONE BIG CHANCE @ 
WE'VE BEEN WAITING 
SS 


NS a 
| NX Wek 4 
~~ Cit VN | 


tt 

IRENE'S GITTER INVECTIVES STRUCK LIKE TRIP- 
HAMMERS! SAM CALMLY LIT HIS CIGAR UNDER | SEE WOW WHAT SAM MEANT By 
THE VERBAL BLOWS-- ONLY HIS ICY STARE DEALING WITH YOU, IRENE. YOU'VE 


BETRAYED HIS ANGER. THEN, FOR THE First | GOT_TO BE TOLD TO GO TO 


BLAZES! HOW MUCH HAPPIER 
TIME IN MY LIFE, I LASHED OUT AT MY SISTER! I'D HAVE BEEN IF L HAD DONE 


THE STORM THAT BOILEO INSIDE ME SINCE 
CHILDHOOD BROKE WITH UNBSATEOD FURY! 


IRENE, I'VE TAKEN ABOUT 
ALL IM GOING TO FROM YOU: 
WHEN YOU ATTACK SAM, 

AFTER EVERYTHING HE'S 

OONE FOR. US, I GET 

HOPPING MAO / 


GO AHEAD! GO 
WITH HIM/ YOu 
BELONG TOGETHER! 
THE CHISELER 
AND THE CHUMP! 
A PERFECT 


WELL, YOUR TERM AS 
OVERSEER IS OVER, IRENE,’ 
I CAN BE MYSELF, NOW 
AND IF YOU MEDOLE IN 
MY AFFAIRS AGAIN, L 
WON'T ANSWER FOR THE 
CONSEQUENCES / 


WHAT SHOULD T 
BE GRATEFUL FORt 
--THE WASTED 4 
® YEARS IN ALIFE 
YOU HAD PATTERNED 
JY FOR ME? THE OENIAL 
OF OTHER COMPAN- 
® IONS? THE FORCED 
SMILES ANDO HIDDEN 
TEARS 2 WHAT A 
“NO - GUMPTION 
GERTIE* Z'VE 


LASS D. \ 
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LET'S GO, BABY/ TOO MUCH \ YES, TAKE HER 


\ [™) HELP ANyBoDy/ 


!"“SAM AND I COULD STILL HEAR IRENE RAVING 
WHEN WE ENTERED THE HOTEL ELEVATOR... 
THE SOUND OF SMASHING CROCKERY MANI- 
FEST OF IRENE'S FRUSTRATION, ABRUPTLY 
CEASED WHEN THE DOORS CLOSE 


DESCENDED! ann 
NOT SORRY, SAM, “7g 


le JUST SICK! IT WAS A 
— 
= NIM 


DREADFUL SCENE! I-I 
GUESS I HAVEN'T THE 

ai MAKE -UP FOR THAT bs 

A Dy. SORT OF THING / 

a ] y 
' 7 Bg: 
iS [ 
—-. \ 3m | 
=a) KK Va 


WELL, THIS IS IT, 
Sey HONEY. IT'LL BE 
My THE LONGEST 


BITTERNESS WON'T | OUT OF MY SIGHT! 


aN VALUE TO THE ACT “\7HING FROM 
Mal ats ANYHOW! JUST 7) 
ae _ BD a suine SE WHEN Z 


GET OUT! LIVE YOUR 
HUMORUM LIVES! ONLY 
SHE WAS OF NO J OON'T EXPECT ANY: | 


eee” 
game =6GOOD BYE, 
| P IRENE , 
\ 


w aut i “i 
wat = \\a- 
LN ESA 


YOU'RE NOT 


EXACTLY THE 


MOUSY TYPE, EITHER! YOU 


CAN SAY 


YOUR PIECE WHEN 


YOU HAVE To! 


OH, TLL STILL BE AHEAD! rit 

AKE IT BACK IN INCOME TAX P 

DEDUCTIONS!’ AS MY WIFE, YOU'RE WHERE 
TO 


oN 


DEOUCTABLE, BAB 


nv 


"IT WAS THE EXASPERATED CAB ORIVER WHO 
FINALLY SUGGESTED THAT WE STOP TALKING 
MARRIAGE AND GO SOMETHING ABOUT IT! 
WELL, WE DID! MARRIED LIFE WAS EVERY- 
THING WE OREAMED IT WOULD BE.. THE FEW 
GLOOMY MOMENTS L KNEW, WERE THE 


MY 
RETURN 


OCCASIONS WHEN THE MEMORY OF 
BITTER PARTING WITH IRENE WOULD 
LIKE A HAUNTING SPECTRE... 


HELLO, DREAM- 
W. 


DAGON / 


/ Ag@iii- 
A =| 


"WISE, LOVABLE, UNDERSTANDING SAM! 
NOTHING HAD EVER ESCAPED HIS SCRUTINY 
HE HAD SEEN THE HOVERING SHADOW AND 
DECIDED TO DISPEL IT! I PAUSED AT THE 
ENTRANCE TO THE LIVING ROOM..IRENE ROSE 
FROM HER CHAIR-- AND ALL THE BITTERNESS 
OF THE PAST CEASED TO EXIST FROM THAT 


MOMENT ON... 

IT WAS THAT GLIB- 
{RENE / I'm TALKER, SAM! I HAVE 
SO GLAD YOU / TO ADMIT HE MAKES 


x y 
bs ae 
is) OK 


hae 


“WHEN WE SAW IRENE TO THE DOOR, SHE 
TURNED, KISSED ME AND SAID, “TAKE CARE 
OF YOURSELF, SIS!” THEN SHE WAS GONE... 
BUT THE WORD "SIS" STILL LINGERED IN MY 
MIND... SAM DREW BRISKLY ON HIS CIGAR 
WHEN HE SAW MY EYES FILL... L CRIED 
ANYHOW... IT WAS NICE TO REGAIN A SISTER / 


a SAM -- YOU'RE 


Y'KNOW, YESTERDAY, I LOOK AT MY MEMO_PAD-:: 
AND IT SAYS “YOU'LL BE MARRIED SIX MONTHS 
TOMORROW / SO HUSTLE AND GET THE LITTLE 
WOMAN A PRESENT, YOU SHMO!” WELL, I TOOK 
A PRETTY GOOD GUESS AT WHAT YOU'D LIKE 
a MOST RIGHT NOW... YOU'LL 
FINO IT IN THE LIVING 
ROOM ! 


VITALITY ANO DRIVE HADN'T LESSENEO ONE BIT! 
SHE SPOKE OF MOTHER AND HER OWN UNDIMMED 
HOPES OF BEING A STAR..I COULD SEE THAT 
IRENE'S DESIRE WOULD NEVER LEAVE HER-- THAT 
HARD KNOCKS AND DISCOURAGEMENT COULD 

NOT WHIP ONE WHO WAS BORN ADDICTED TO 


THE STAGE... o 

GOSH, I'D \ THANK YOU, IRENE.. 
LIKE TO STAY LONGER, WE DO WISH you'D 
BUT I'VE GOT TO CATCH WRITE WHILE YOURE 
A TRAIN.. I'M BOOKED E 
FOR TWO SOLID WEEKS 
IN DULUTH / I'M REALLY 


HAPPY FOR 
} 
e f : 
0 4 


os lors OF LUC 
eh PL 


\ my Mn 


i 


YOU'RE SO RIGHT, ANGEL-PUSS / 
KNOW WHY I MARRIED YOUZ 
‘CAUSE YOU RUN MY LIFE 


I LOVE YOU SO, 
SAM! THAT'S 


SO BEAUTIFULLY / 
YOU'RE THE 
SWEETEST 
LITTLE WHIP- 
CRACKER IN 

THE WORLD! 


R YOU! YOU'RE 
LLY SUCH A 
LITTLE BOY! yOu 
NEED TO BE TAKEN 
IN HAND! 


I HAD FOUND THIS TROPIC SETTING, 
IT WAS UNPARALLELED FOR SHEER 
BEAUTY...IT WAS MADE FOR ROMANCE... 
I HAD ALSO FOUND THE MAN... HE WAS 
EVERYTHING A GIRL COULO WISH FOR... 
BUT INSIDE HIM ROAMEDO AN UGLY SHADOW 
WHICH WOULD ALWAYS KEEP HIM FROM ME... 


THE MAN I LOVED WAS A 


WOMAN- 
HATER! 


6) MOW Aw iRBY 


7 


vill ae 
eee M AIT 


“TWO YEARS OF HARD-EARNED SAVINGS 
HAD FINANCED My STAY AT THE SWANK 
FLORIDA HOTEL WHICH GLEAMED NG AN 


“IT WAS DURING ONE OF MY NUMEROUS 
MOONLIGHT DIPS THAT THE UNEXPECTED 
PAIN SEIZED ME--CAUSING ME TO THRASH 
ABOUT IN PANIC! UNABLE TO COPE WITH 
THE SUODEN AGONY, I SHOUTED ONCE -- 
BEFORE THE WATERS OF THE LAKE 
CLOSED OVER MY HEAD /! 


KAREN 
NELSON --A GOOD TENNIS PARTNER 
AND A MOONLIGHT SWIMMING ENTHUSIAST! 


pc ai Sa ee —= 
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°F DON'T QUITE REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED 
NEXT. I STRUGGLED IN THE BLUE DARKNESS 
UNDER ELDORADO LAKE / INSIDE ME COURSED 
PANIC AND PAIN! THE BREATH OF LIFE WAS 
SEEKING ESCAPE ... AND BEFORE I BLACKED 
OuT, I HAD THE VAGUE IMPRESSION OF A 


sg 


THAT'S NO LIE. IT'S 
FORTUNATE. FOR 
YOU THATIM A 
MOONLIGHT SWIM 
FIEND MYSELF / 


\ LaF 
ps 


I-I HAD A CRAMP-- 
GUESS L WOULD 


HAVE OROWNED 


SkIP IT/ I SUPPOSE 
YOU'RE STAYING AT 
THE HOTEL ACROSS 
THE LAKE! IF yOu 

FEEL OKAY, I'LL ORIVE } 
YOU BACK / 


YOU'RE VERY 
GENEROUS! IM 
BECOMING DEEPER 

INDEBTEO TO YOu! 


“TWO EYES LOOKED INTENTLY INTO MINE WHEN 
I CAME TO... THEY DION'T BELONG TO AFISH... 
INSTEAD, THEIR OWNER WAS A YOUNG MAN 
WHOSE GLISTENING COUNTENANCE WAS DRAWN 
IN DEEP CONCERN... BEHIND HIM WERE THE 
STARRY HEAVENS--I WAS ALIVE-- ALIVE / HIS 
VOICE WAS COOL AND GENTLE --LIKE THE NIGHT 
AIR WHICH L WAS GULPING GREEDILY : 


TAKE IT EASY, NOW! 
YOU'RE ALL RIGHT! 
HAD ME WORRIED 
FOR AWHILE! I WAS 
AFRAID THAT ARTIFI- 
CIAL RESPIRATION 
WASN'T GOING TO 


W THE NAME’S PETE 
LEWIS! LIVE IN THAT 
CABIN THERE! THE NEXT 

, TIME YOU DECIDE TO 
SWIM THE LAKE AT 
NIGHT, I'D SUGGEST YOU 
OON'T TRY IT ALONE ! 


“PETE WAS VERY CONSIDERATE..BUT HIS 
MANNER WAS STRANGELY SULLEN-- ALMOST 
BELLIGERENT... NEVERTHELESS, I WAS GIVEN 
A WARM DRINK ANDO ONE OF PETE'S BEACH 
ROBES...HE SAT BEHIND THE WHEEL OF HIS 
CAR LIKE A HANOSOME SPHINX WHEN WE 
gi go THE RESORT...NOT A WORD PASSED 
IS LIPS... 
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"JUST THEN, LOUD-VOICED GEORGIE LESTER 


WELL, HERE WE ARE/ GOOO NIGHT, eal & 
GUESS I'LL HEAD BACK /PE D : 
NOW! GOOD mg THANKS AGAIN’ 
NIGHT! — SOs —_— 
ac we 
JE LWW ee Nee py NS 
NP HAD NEITHER/--SO I BRACED MYSELF FOR THE 
5 BLOW- uP! 
HI, KAREN!’ WHO'S $ 
THE BIG DEAL? HOW DOES 
HE RATE YOUR COMPANY 


\ i v~ 
Jae 


“PETE SWUNG FAST AND HARD! I OION'T EVEN 
SEE THE BLOW--- BUT THE UGLY SOUND IT 
PRODUCED ON CONTACT WITH GEORGIE MADE 
ME WINCE / 


SILENT ON THE GRAVEL... I JUST HAD TO 
PROTEST AGAINST PETE’S UNJUSTIFIABLE ACT// 


REALLY, PETE! IT DON'T ) SORRY! I OON’T LIKE 
SEE HOW GEORGIE'S YOUR FRIENDS! 
REMARK COULD HAVE 
PROVOKED YOU TO 
THIS EXTENT.’ & 


‘ 
RY Ant 
ss i 

Ge Ae 
Xx s* 
Os te 
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I MERELY CAME TO. = \ I WARNED YOU THAT I 
RETURN YOUR BEACH } WOULDN'T BE.. YOu 
ROBE.. YOU'RE NOT me CAN OROP THE 


“I SHOULD HAVE FORGOTTEN MY STRANGE 
ENCOUNTER WITH PETER LEWIS AND RE- 
SUMED THE FRIVOLOUS ROUTINE AT THE 
HOTEL... BUT I DIDN'T... INSTEAD, I 
PLANNED TO SEE HIM AGAIN--TO SOLVE 
THE ENIGMA THAT MADE A JEYKLL AND 
HYDE OUT OF A 


A VERY GRACIOUS SS m ROBE ANYWHERE.. 
HOST! A SORRY I CAN'T 
= CHAT... MUST 
FINISH THIS 
CANVAS / 


inlSiior™.1 
SEE YOU'RE 
AN ARTIST! 


N a 


ACTA 


WHATEVER'S WRONG 
SAY, WHAT'S WRONG WITH YOu WITH ME 1S MY 
ANYWAY 2? YOu CAN'T HAVE BUSINESS / I JUST 
SECEDED FROM THE HUMAN LIKE PRIVACY! iS 
RACE--OR YOU WOULD HAVE THAT CLEAR 2 NOW, & 
LET ME OROWN! WHAT ; IF YOUR CURIOSITY &@ 

IS SATISFIED, I'D 

APPRECIATE IT 

iF YOu'D LEAVE ! 


YOu COULON'T BE “IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, THE SCORNFUL 
MORE EXPLICIT! IMAGE OF PETER LEWIS HAUNTED My EVERY 
DON'T WORRY, I WAKING MOMENT! I HAD NEVER MET A MAN WHO 
WON'T DISTURB ‘ HAD CAPTURED MY IMAGINATION AS PETE HAD... 
MY PRIDE STILL SMARTED FROM HIS UNCIVIL 
TREATMENT--- YET I WAS STILL INTRIGUED By THE 
VERY THOUGHT OF HIS NAME ... THAT’S WHY I 
PAUSED ON MY WAY TO TENNIS --WHEN I HEARD 
PETE'S NAME MENTIONED --By A BEAUTIFUL, 
SMARTLY DRESSED WOMAN ! 


BUT YOU MUST HAVE HEARD OF 
PETER LEWIS! HE PAINTS! HAS 


A COTTAGE OR A SHACK 
SOMEWHERE ABOUT! , 


SORRY MA‘AM... 
I COULON'T 
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I COULDN'T 
aewe wou 

ARING YOU = % 
MENTION PETER Wig : Zen BOUT OuR 
LEWIS.... q 
ARE YOU TRYING 


TZ 


j \\ 
\\ 1h 
A\ a 


TENNIS GAME? 


STN 


SSS 


INTERFERE 
WITH YOUR 


Sara 


ANY; 


; Y/ “HER NAME WAS KAY NORMAN... ANO BY ALL 
PLEASE, DICK» SOME I SUPPOSE , | APPEARANCES, THIS SVELTE, WOROLY- WISE 

OTHER TIME! IT'S YOU'RE RIGHT. | CREATURE WAS ALREADY SLERT TO THE FACT 
ONLY GOOD MANNERS SHUCKS. | THAT MY OVER-ZEALOUS AID WAS MORE THAN 
TO OFFER THIS ; AN ACT OF COURTESY... WOMEN LIKE KAY NORMAN 
WOMAN MY ASSISTANCE: ARE QUICK TO ENGAGE AND BLITZ THE COMPETITION 
.. THE VELVET BROADSIDE WAS NOT LONG IN COMING! 


SO YOU CAN READILY I SEE..DO FORGIVE ME 
UNDERSTAND WHY I'M FOR PRYING, KAREN... 
ONLY TOO GLAD TO PETLR’S WORK IS 
RENDER ANY SERVICE MOST IMPORTANT... 
FOR A FRIEND OF PETE'S! }I WAS HOPING HE'D 
HE DID SAVE MY LIFE! KEEP HIS SOCIAL 
ACTIVITIES TOA 
MINIMUM ... 


Y 
PETE LEWIS? SOC/AL \ EVIDENTLY 
LIFE? YOU'RE LINKING } PETER HAS I-I WOULDN'T EXACTL 
jn Mil Sd PROVEN TO SAY THAT! IT'S DIFFICULT \ WE'RE ENGAGED 


SUBJECTS, MISS BE A_RATHER TO FATHOM A MAN LIKE | TO BE MARRIED/ 
DISAPPOINTING PETE. . YOU KNOW HIM 
ACQUAINTANCE... , 
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"IE KAY NORMAN HAD INTENDED TO TAKE 
ME BY SURPRISE, SHE HAD INDEED SUC- 
CEEDED SOMEHOW! IT NEVER OCCURRED 
TO ME THAT PETE MIGHT BE IN LOVE 
WITH SOMEONE ELSE! NOW THAT HIS 
SECRET WAS OUT, MY HEART OPENED 
WIDE ITS DOORS FOR ME TO SEE WHAT 
I’O SUSPECTED LAY HIDDEN THERE... 1 
SAW TOO LATE! iT WAS A LOVE DESTINED 


TO DESPAIR! 
os PETER DARLING’ r ie 
JUST HAD TO SEE 


ul 


1 NEVER WOULD HAVE FOUND }/ YOU NEEDN'T 
YOU IN THIS MAO JUNGLE 
WITHOUT THE ASSISTANCE 

F MISS NELSON! , 


“I FOUND MANY WILLING SHOULDERS UPON 
WHICH LT COULD READILY EASE THE BURDEN OF 
CARRYING MY TORCH.. BUT IT KEPT BURNING 
BRIGHTER INSIDE ME-- THE FLAMES OF BITTER- 
NESS ANO JEALOUSY SEARING BEYOND 
ENDURANCE... SUDDENLY 4 FAMILIAR FACE 
LOOMED BEHIND THE BOBBING HEADS OF 
THE DANCERS... 


wh rrr: 


"PETE WAS LOST TO ME... THE HOPE THAT 
I COULD SOMEHOW FIND A WAY TO WIN 
HIS LOVE HAD MOVED ME TO RISK HIS 
LASTING SARCASM.. NOW, THAT POSSI- 
BILITY WAS GONE.. I DECIDED TO FORGET 
PETE... THERE WOULD BE OTHERS TO 
CHOOSE FROM... IT WAS YOUNG, FAIRLY 
ATTRACTIVE--AND THERE WAS 4 DANCE 
THAT EVENING IN THE HOTEL BALLROOM... 


YOU DANCE LIKE YOU 
LOOK, HONEY=- LIKE A 


I WON'T DANCE 
WITH YOU, PETE! 
LET ME"GO! 


I'M NOT SET ON 
gm OANCING, MYSELF! 
L WANT TO TALK! 
THE TERRACE 


"OF THE PEOPLE L LEAST EXPECTED TO SEE 
THAT EVENING, PETER LEWIS WAS THE FORE- 
MOST.. YET, THERE HE WAS TRYING TO 
ATTRACT MY ATTENTION... HOWEVER I WAS 
DETERMINED NOT TO PLAY "WHIPPING GIRL” 
AGAIN .. I IGNORED HIM... PETE'S FACE 
CLOUDED AS HE CAME FORWARD... 


CUTTING IN IS ALLOWED, ) OKAY! BUT 
CURLY.. IM SURE THE see, RETURN 


162 


NOW/ WHY DIO nd 
YOU BRING KAY 
NORMAN TO MY 

PLACE ? 


WELL, THAT'S A 
STARTLING 
QUESTION, COMING 
FROM YOU! SHE'S 
ENGAGED TO 
you, ISN'T SHE? 


N 


NO, AGAIN! I WANT TO 
IMPRESS UPON YOU THE 
FACT THAT L CRAVE PRivacy/ 
GET THAT? PRIVACY! I'VE 

NO USE FOR WOMEN ! 


RIGHTEOUS 
ESPECIALLY 


HERMIT / 
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NOT THAT iT’S ANY OF YOUR 
BUSINESS, BUT THE ANSWER 
IS WO! T CAME 
~ TO THIS PLACE 
BECAUSE SHE-- 
AW- NEVER 
MIND! KAY 
MEANS NOTHING 
TO ME AND / 
VICE VERSA’ 


YOU'RE JUST A BIG, SELF-PITYING 
Bm BABY! I DON'T KNOW_WHAT. 


YOU KNOW--L BELIEVE 
WHAT YOU JUST 
SAID -- IS TRUE ! 


OH, PETE !OON'T DO 


ws GIRL LIKE: 


THIS HORRIBLE THING TO \YOU KAREN? 


° 
>. 


‘VE LEARNED TO LOVE 
YOU, KAREN! BUT I 
DION'T DARE OFFER 


I-I MIGHT HAVE 
GONE BERSERK ’ 


LOVE, LIKE LIGHTNING, HAS ; 

STRUCK ME TWICE, KAREN. 
KAY NORMAN 

WAS THE FIRST 


I-I IMPLIED 
NOTHING OF 
THE SORT/- 
I-- 


SCAR / 
BUT YOU--- 


"THE BARRIERS BETWEEN PETE AND MYSELF 
CRUMBLED AND DISSOLVED IN THE FLAME 
OF OUR FIRST KISS... AND FROM THE WARMTH 
OF PETE'S LIPS POURED THE ICY DETAILS OF 
ANOTHER LOVE--A LOVE WHICH NEVER FOUND 
A PLACE IN A CALCULATING HEART ALREADY 
FILLED WITH MATERIALISTIC DESIRES.’ KAY 
NORMAN HAD TURNED DOWN PETE'S LOVE AS 
POOR COLLATERAL FOR MARRIAGE... I 
SUFFERED WITH PETE AS HE RELATED THE 
HUMILIATION OF THAT REBUKE / 


I GUESS I CAN 
STILL NEAR THE 


‘ 


Rass rf is 
a BY 

7A EWN 
<a 
Waa 


PETE PEME--Ifot: wy 

» HAD ONLY KNOWN: 
THE Fy YOU'LL NEVER BE 

CHANCE.’ YOU'RE B® HURT AGAIN! 

MY KIND OF , NEVER / I'LL TRY 

GIRL, KAREN: : SO HARD TO 

WE BELONG oo 

TOGETHER ’ ’ 


TONIGHT, I-1 
JUST HAD TO 
TAKE 
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“THE NIGHT WHISPEREO IN THE SOFT MOON: 


GLOW, AND I CONJURED EXCITING VISIONS 
OF THE LIFE THAT PETE AND I PLANNED 
FOR THE FUTURE...L ALSO THOUGHT OF 


KAY NORMAN... WHAT WERE HER PLANS? 


WHEN I TOOK LEAVE OF PETE AFTER 
THE OANCE, I WAS TO LEARN THE 
ACCURACY OF AN INTUITIVE FLASH... 


OH-MISS NORMAN? 
HAVE YOU BEEN 
WAITING NEAR 

MY ROOM 

VERY LONG? )§ 


NOT VERY, 
BEEN TO 


DEAR...I'VE 
THE DANCE 
OCF 


aWwotos 
f \\ we ra i ao a TAY 4) 
AN \\\ "A VAG 


WANT PETER LEWIS! BUT NOT FOR 
THE SILLY, ROMANTIC REASON 


(e; 
HAVE IN MINO/ PETER MEANS PROFIT TO 
MY ADVERTISING AGENCY’ 


HIS PAINTINGS ARE 


SELLING THE PRODUCT 
OF AN ACCOUNT WHICH 


1S NETTING US FIVE 
MILLION DOLLARS A 
YEAR! I INTEND 


KEEPING THAT ACCOUNT 


KAREN! EVEN IF I 


HAVE TO MARRY 
PETER TO DO !T! 


WELL, L KNOW_THE 
TRY 

MA 

ANY WOMAN'S LOVE 
ANY W : 
UNDESSTANDIN 


ye 


PRACTICAL ARE 
THEY IN ee 


AY, — 


REALLY? YOu 
SURPRISE ME, MISS 
NORMAN / I 
RATHER TOOK 4 
YOU FOR ONE 
Oe GRACIOUS 


JUST CHECKING ON AN 
INVESTMENT... THE CAREER 
OF PETER LEW!S! WHATI 
UX HAVE TO SAY '5 STRAIGH 


TO THE POINT OF WOMAN, M 

BEING GROTESQUE.’ DEAR! WITH A 

TO THINK THAT PETE SENSE OF VALUES 

WAS HURT BY YOUR 

REFUSAL OF HIS LOVE! 

IT SHOULD HAVE MADE HIM 
THANKEUL 


YOU'RE STRAIGHTFORWARO, Sen sap 


YOUR 


Mmve cor PETER LEWIS UNDER CONTRACT 
HONEY’ I CAN MANEUVER HIM INTO 
VIOLATING SAID CONTRACT! WHEN THAT'S 


DONE I'LL BLACKLIST HIM IN EVERY AGENCY 


IN THE FIELO! HE‘LL HAVE TO LIVE ON 
YOUR STENOGRAPHER’'S SALARY... 


aeaee PETE WON'T LIKE 


THAT/.HE'LL NEVER ff7 
BE HAPPY/ 


ON THE OTHER HAND, Z CAN MAKE PETER 
A SUCCESS! A MAN OF WEALTA! HE 

LOVED ME ONCE +». HE’D LEARN TO 
LOVE ME AGAIN... LOON'T THINK ‘¥ 
PETER WOULD BE UNHAPPY UNDER Fee 
SUCH CONDITIONS... fe ent | 
NO, I DON’T ye 


egy | 


“eo 


"BUT WHAT I HAD MISTAKEN FOR THE 
FINAL CURTAIN OF MY ROMANCE WITH 
PETE LEWIS, TURNED OUT TO BE THE 
OPENING SCENE OF A GLORIOUS SEQUEL! 
I KNEW IT WHEN I FELT HIS ARMS CLOSE 
ABOUT ME... WHEN HIS FACE DREW 
NEAR TO MINE! I FAIRLY SHOOK WITH 

AS I SHOUTED... 


IT WAS SIMPLE... HER INFLATED EGO 


Uy 


POLISHED SURFACE, I KNEWI WAS 
GAINING! SHE FINALLY : 
TORE MY CONTRACT 
TO PIECES AND 
THREW THEM IN Jf 
MY FACE / 


NEXT---, 
TOGETHER. 


"T GUESS IT WASN'T DIFFICULT TO UNDERSTAND 


KAY NORMAN... SHE LIVEO IN A JUNGLE WORLD IN 
WHICH THE CUNNING AND THE STRONG, UNFETTERED 
BY EMOTIONS, BOASTED AND FOUGHT! KAY WAS 
A POWER...RATHER THAN SEE HER CLUB PETE 
INTO OBLIVION WITH HIS CONTRACT, I DECIDED 
TO REMOVE MYSELF AS & THREAT TO_HER 
INCOME... THE NEXT MORNING I WAS ON AN 
EARLY TRAIN HEADING NORTH... 


WELL, IT WAS A WONOERFUL OREAM 
WHILE IT LASTEO/ WHERE DOES A 
GIRL GO FROM HERE... 
WITHOUT THE MAN SHE 
; LOVES? 


--OF COURSE, I UNDER- 
STAND, HONEY! KAY 1S 
EVERY BIT AS RUTHLESS 
AS YOU THINK! BUT PETE 
LEWIS CAN BEA 
CUTIE TOO! --- 
ESPECIALLY 
— WHEN HE'S IN 
LOVE /I PLAYED 
MADAME 
NAPOLEON'S 
OWN GAME 
LAST NIGHT-- 


PETE, I-I JUST HAD 
TO BOW OUT... 
THAT WOMAN 
WOULD HAVE 
DESTROYED you! 
I COULD THINK 
OF NO OTHER 


TRS 
. 
NESS | 
“THE SHACKLES OF FEAR WERE SUDDENLY STRUCK 
FROM MY HEART! KAY NORMAN AND HER 


POWER OVER_QUR FUTURE HAO WITHERED 
INTO THIN AIR! 


PETE-- WOULD» 
YOU MINO IF L A 
KISSED YOUZ 4 


WE'RE FREE, KAREN! 
FREE TO FACE 
WHATEVER 


Tees 


THERE WAS NOTHING WRONG WITH 
ORIN FLEMING --- HE WAS INTELLIGENT, 
CHARMING AND HAD A BRIGHT FUTURE 
‘AHEAD OF HIM--- BUT HE LACKED A 
MIND OF HIS OWN! -- 


THIS MAN | LOVEDWAS A 


I HAVE A PERFECTLY, 
LOVELY a NIN PLANNED 
FOR BOTH OF YOU, O 


/ THINK OF DOING 7 
ANYTHING WITHOUT 
CONSULTING YOU / 


Tae Ne 


\y 


NOW, BE OFF YOU TWO/ HOW | SORRY, MISTER 
CAN I ANALYZE THIS WORLD | CECKER/ WE'RE 

SITUATION WITH ALL THIS LIVING IN & LITTLE 
COOING ABOUT MY WORLD OF OUR OWN! 

EARS? THESE ARE SERIOUS “7 
TIMES.’ HMM-- I GUESS ANO WE'RE 

YOU WOULDN'T KNOW TAKING IT WITH 

- US RIGHT NOW! 
GOOO-BYE, POP! 


“I DON'T IMAGINE ROMEO AND JULIET OR TRISTAN 
AND ISOLDE WOULD HAVE STEPPED DOWN FROM 
THEIR IMMORTAL HEIGHTS TO MAKE ROOM FOR 
ORIN FLEMING AND JULIE DECKER... THE 
ELEMENTS OF CLASSIC DRAMA WERE NOT 
EVIDENT IN OUR ROMANCE...LIKE ANY AVERAGE 
COUPLE, WE HAD SINGLEOD EACH OTHER OUT 
FROM THE CROWD TO SHARE MUTUALLY THE 


JOY OF LIVING! 
' , THANK YOU, 
-— o \Y KIND SIR! 


YOU CAN'T 
| BE THE GIRL L 
SQUIRED 
YESTERDAY! f 
YOU ‘RE 


0 


=~ 


ve 

Ri ‘ 

i ‘ : 
why 


Ty ; We Al 2 7h 
ee \ sx 
yi , tie 
y ¢ he 
vee |) i 
Re 
“THE NIGHT WAS CRISP ANO CLEAR AS ORIN'S 
HUH / LITTLE WORLD OF THEIR OWN, EH? CAR SPED THROUGH MONTCLAIR'S MOON-WASHED 
WELL, THEY'LL FIND THEMSELVES IN A MUCH STREETS... BUT THE SECTION OF TOWN WE DROVE 
LARGER ONE WHEN THEY’RE MARRIED / TOWAROS WAS NOWHERE IN THE VICINITY OF THE 
LUCKY FOR THAT YOUNG PUP HE'S GOT MY “¥ THEATER AND RESTAURANT DISTRICT WE HAD 
JULIE! A FINE SELF RELIANT KID, THAT GIRL! PLANNEO TO TOUR THAT EVENING... MENTIONED 
ALWAYS KNOWS WHAT : THIS TO ORIN... A aciame . 
‘ U 


SHE'S DOING / 
pei Be / WE'RE GOING TO SEE 
es a rah A SHOW, HONEY! 
N° iS BUT FIRST-- ¢ 


I WANT YOU TO MEET OF COURSE, ORIN-- 
MOTHER! AFTER ALL, \ ONLY--IT MIGHT 
SHE WOULD LIKE TO BE EMBARRASSING 
KNOW THE GIRL I'M TO BURST IN UPON 
GOING TO MARRY / / HERON SUCH 
SHORT NOTICE... 


NONSENSE! MOTHER’S A GREAT SCOUT! FACT 
1S, SHE'S BEEN ASKING ABOUT YOU... WANTS 
TO SEE THIS CHARMER WHO HAS CAPTURED 
THE HEART OF HER FAVORITE SON! I AM 
HER FAVORITE, YOU KNOW! MOTHER CAN'T DO 
A THING WITH 
MY YOUNGER, 
. BROTHER, 
,' » fODY 
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"SOMEHOW, THE PROSPECT OF MEETING ORIN'S 
MOTHER AROUSED VAGUE MISGIVINGS WHICH I 
FOUND DIFFICULT TO DISPEL... SHE WAS THE 
AUSTERE SHADOW THAT LINGERED PATIENTLY 
BEYOND THE RADIANCE OF OUR COURTSHIP... 
PERHAPS IT WAS THE WAY HER NAME COMINATED 
ORIN'S CONVERSATION... I COULON'T TELL.. BUT 
I OID KNOW THAT L WAS STRANGELY FRIGHTENED.. 


HERE WE ARE, JULIE! 
THAT'S TOD IN THE 
GARAGE... PUTTERS 
AWAY ON HIS 
SPEED- BUGGY AT 
ALL HOURS! 3 


DON'T TAKE TOD TOO SERIOUSLY 


JULIE! HE'S AS FRESH AS 
THEY COME! = oy all / 
pe Cy = 
HE'S RATH a / 
= Weer / : 


Ss “ 
4 Ce = 


MOTHER / 
OH, MOTHER ! 


ia8 
Mt: 


ARE YOU RIBBING ME, BRIGHT 

BOY ? THE HIGH EXECUTIONER’S 
IN THERE READY AND WAITING -- 
ANO THIS, I TAKE IT, IS THE 
LOVELY VICTIMS SAY-Y-Y-Y/ 
SHE'S THE NICEST YET/ 


Hi, TOD!’ MOTHER 
HASN'T GONE 
OUT, HAS SHE? 


"THERE WAS A REBEL IN TOD’S YOUNG EYES! A 
BOLD, UNCONQUERABLE REBEL, AWARE AND 


ORIN- I FEEL 
THAT TOD WAS 
TRYING TO TELL 

ME SOMETHING-- 


PROUD OF HIS DARING SPIRIT! BUT ALSO PRESENT 
TOD IS A TACTLESS, \S 
ew, 

Ee IM SURE YOU 
ae. y Pele. 


IN TOD'S BRIGHT GAZE WAS A HINT OF SADNESS... 
MY APPREHENSION SUDDENLY TURNED TO ALARM / 
DISRESPECTFUL 
YOUNG GOON ./ CN 
) 
AND MOTHER. 7 
% WILL GET ALONG J rq 


WHY, ORIN! SHE'S 
UTTERLY CHARMING! 
CHARMING / 
TAKE JULIE'S 
COAT AND 
HOOD, ORIN! 


HERE SHE IS, 
MOTHER! TOLO 
YOU I'D BRING 
HER! THIS 1S JULIE 
DECKER! 


" BELIEVE (T OR NOT, 
MOTHER... JULIE'S BEEN 
f AFRAID TO MEET YOU! 


I IMAGINE I WAS JUST YOU POOR CHILD! IT 
AWE- STRICKEN BY THE ORIN'S cl 
IMPRESSIVE PICTURE 

ORIN PAINTED OF YOU, /SHOULD HAVE CONCERED 
MRS, FLEMING... I°-L YOUe- AND you've 
BEGAN TO WONDER IF 


OH- ITS NOT 
THAT, REALLY, 


ae 


AS FOR ME, WHY, IM 
ONLY A MOTHER WITH 
A DEEP SENSE OF DUTY 
TOWARD HER CHILDREN! 
Mm I'VE ALWAYS TRIED TO 
A GIVE THEM THE 
ADVANTAGE OF 
MATURE GUIDANCE / 
ORIN IS A FINE BOy-- 
BUT IM AT ALOSS 
WITH TOO... HE 
INSISTS ON DOING 


EVERYTHING I ADVISE 


I COULD MEASURE UP 
TO THE STANDARDS 
OF A PERSON ORIN 
HELO IN SUCH HIGH 
ESTEEM... 


"MRS, FLEMING WAS A STARTLING CONTRAST TO 
THE INSIDIOUS MENTAL IMAGE FROM WHICH I 
HAD CRINGED.. THERE WAS A WARM QUALITY IN 
HER MANNER WHICH DREW ME FROM MY DEFENSES 
... WAS L A VICTIM OF UNFOUNDED FEARS? I WAS 
BEGINNING TO THINK SO.. HOWEVER, I FELT IT 
BEST TO REMAIN ALERT AND CAUTIOUS... 


TELL Mee 
HAVE YOU 


THERE'S NO ONE IN THIS 
WORLD WHO CAN PLAN 
ow THINGS AS WELL 


MAND I WILL 
y RELY ON YOUR 
JUDGMENT / 


Ui 


SPLENDID! IT'LL 

TAKE CHARGE OF 

ALL THE DETAILS/ 

NOW, LET ME 
SEE- 


I THINK JUNE WILL BE THE MONTH--YES, JUNE / 
ORIN WILL HAVE HIS MEDICAL DEGREE BY 
. THEN... AND WE'LL HAVE A LARGE, 
mh CHURCH WEODING! OH, IT WILL 
BE LOVELY / THEN I MUST 
INSIST UPON -- 
WOULO IT BE 
IMPROPER FOR 
~ THE BRIDE TO 
OFFER A SUGGESTION, 
MRS, FLEMING ? 


= 


ASST TT 


OH, LM SORRY, 
CHILD! (S THERE 
ANYTHING IN MY 
PLANS YOU 
DISAPPROVE 
OF ¢ 


YES! YOUR PLANS /I 
WAS ALWAYS LED TO 
BELIEVE THAT IT WAS 
THE BRIDE AND GROOM 
WHO MAKE THE PLANS ! 
AFTER ALL, WE'RE NOT 
INCIDENTAL TO THE WEDDING! 
WE ARE THE : ' 
WEDDING. — 


I DON'T SEE WHY THIS I'VE NEVER REALLY 
SHOULO UPSET YOU SO, CONSIDERED IT 
HONEY 7 MOTHER KNOWS IN THAT LIGHT. 
MUCH MORE ABOUT THESE I ALWAYS 
THINGS THAN WE THOUGHT THAT 


ate HAVE A THING /OWN WEDDING 
Ie st UP a TO WORRY WOULO BE A 
#% ABOUT WITH 

HER ON THE JOB! | 


"MY WORST FEARS WERE REALIZED! MRS. 
FLEMING WAS MORE THAN AN ADVERSARY... 
SHE WAS AN INSTITUTION! --AN INSTITUTION 
CALLED 'MAMMA’‘! & FORCE SPURRED BYA 
FANATIC DEVOTION WHICH ROBS THE THING 
IT LOVES MOST OF ITS INITIATIVE IN ORDER 
TO KEEP IT FOREVER... TOO HAD FOUGHT 
HIS WAY FREE--8UT ORIN ---COULD HE BE 
SAVED FROM ‘MAMMA’? + 


THERE / MEETING MOTHER 

WASN'T SO BAD AFTER 

ALL / WHERE WILL IT BE 

NOW, HONEY? THE 

LACEY ROOF? 
RUGINI'S 2? 


I DION'T MEAN TO OFFEND, MRS. FLEMING,, 
» BUT DON'T YOU SEE HOW UNFAIR 


~ 


IT WOULD BE OF ORIN AND _—-QGRias 


MYSELF TO , 
: ay JULIE! WHAT 
ON EARTH 2 
Al IS WRONG 74 
WITH YOUf 


V/ \V/ 
MARRYING YOU, I SEE.. WELL, THERE 
JULIE, WILL BE THE | ISN'T MUCH MORE | MY OEAR.. 
GREATEST THRILL /I CAN SAY... YOU 
OF MY LIFE! BUT / SEEM TO HAVE 
BE REALISTIC, 


IN 
COMPETENCE 
AS 


laey 
“begs 
ww, LTT een 


% si ftent = 


PLEASE, ORIN, I-I'‘O STILL DISTURBED 
RATHER NOT GO DANCING ) ARE YOU? THOUGH 
TONIGHT..I FEEL A BIT L STILL CAN'T SEE 


TIRED.. WOULO YOU WHY! OKAY! HOME 
TAKE ME HOME? Es iT 1S! 


és 


Ref 


“AFTER THAT EVENING I BEGAN TO WONDER ORIN, ARE YOU \CAN'T SAY, JULIE. \{ SO AT FIRST I 
iF IT EVER REALLY KNEW THE MAN I LOVEO... CERTAIN THAT | ANYWAY, IT’S A THOUGHT CANCER 
HIS MOTHER'S HAND WAS REVEALED IN ORIN'S YOU WANTA /RED TIE. MOTHER |] RESEARCH WOULD 


EVERY ACT! HE WAS A HAPPY AUTOMATON, TIE OF THAT 

FREE OF ARISING PROBLEMS AND DECISIONS... GO WELL WITH a 

MOTHER SAW TO THAT... SHE WAS ADVISER, THIS SUIT! BEAT THE DRUMS FOR 
CONFESSOR AND CENSOR--AND A THREAT BRAIN SURGERY...DAD 
TO OUR HAPPINESS / WAS A BRAIN SPECIALIST 


17 GOOD PLAY, ISN'T IT? 

1 MOTHER RECOMMENDED 
4 IT/ SHE'S NEVER PICKED 
ran € : 


Ak 
A \\/ | ek oo 


‘ {\ BA. 
Os SE BT 4) 9 


"I TRIED MY UTMOST TO COMBAT MRS, FLEMING'S 
INFLUENCE ON THE FEW REMAINING SHREDS OF | PLEASE TRY TO UNDERSTAND, } POSTPONE 
INDEPENDENT THOUGHT THAT WERE STILL JULIE... IT ISN'T THAT I'VE —/ THE WEODING? 
GROWN WEAK- KNEED OR NO, ORIN / 
¢ ° 


INTACT IN ORIN... THE MAN I MARRIED HAD TO 
. | ANYTHING LIKE THAT-- BUT 
STAND ON HIS OWN TWO FEET AND ACT ACCORD: | ee aie ee OR TPONE YOU CAN'T 


ING TO HIS OWN CONVICTIONS... WHEN THE NEW 
OUR WEDDING FOR AT MEAN THAT! 
BLOW CAME ,I KNEW MY EFFORTS HAD BEEN IN LEAST A FEW YEARS... 


VAIN... 
WHAT'S WRONG, ] I AM A BIT UNEASY, 
ORIN® YOU WERE BUINE..YOU SEE, T'VE 
FIDGETING ALL Me, SOMETHING TO 
THROUGH THE Seems ok = TELL YOU": 
MOVIE TONIGHT! Maes SOMETHING 
IS THERE SOME- YOU MAY 
& NOT LIKE-:- 


y 


y 


\ if 
ee ai! 
oe iced 


NO, JULIE, WE'O BE FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, 


SCHOOL AHEAO OF ME... 
AFTER THAT, AT LEAST 

. TWO YEARS 
AS AN INTERNE 


WE'LL HAVE TO, JULIE. I-I'vE ) BUT, ORIN! MISERABLE... I'D NEVER ORIN! DID YOu 
STILL GOT SIX MONTHS OF I’M NOT FORGIVE MYSELF FOR EVER THINK OF 
AFRAID OF ASKING YOU TO ACCEPT CONSULTING MAE IN 


HARDSHIP! SUCH CIRCUMSTANCES... 


THOUGHT 
LATELY AND 
m WE'VE BOTH 
REACH THE 
SAME CON- 
CLUSION! 


BUT THE FACT YOU MEAN MARRYING YOU JUL IE! LET GO OF ME, JUNIOR! I CAN 
STILL REMAINS, AT ALL |S IMPRACTICAL! 2 STILL DO ASTI PLEASE EVEN 
JULIE.. THAT ORIN FLEMING, I THINK || WHAT ARE IF YOU CAN'T! I SUGGEST YOU 
GETTING MARRIED \ YOU'RE A SPINELESS. YOU SAYING? “WAIT UNTIL MOTHER FINOS A 
ON SUCH A POOR / PAMPERED JELLYFISH SUITABLE MILK-SOP FOR YO) 
SUBSISTENCE 1S “WHO WOULD BREAK WHO'LL : 
ABSOLUTELY DOWN AND CRY IF YOU 

IMPRACTICAL! / EVER LOST SIGHT OF MAMA! 


IM NOT 
THE TYPE / 


. Wu =. 

; é ef 5 

ee ee A 
"THERE WAS NOTHING MORE I COULD HAVE 


SAID OR CONE THAT COULD SAVE THE LOVE =|" LINGERED FOR DAYS IN THE BARREN WASTE 
THAT ORIN ANO I HAD CALLED OUR LITTLE 
oy Ga ne ee ee WORLD. I GAVE SILENT VENT TO MY GRIEF 


ONCE GIVEN M A 
OF BUGNING BRED Wa BASKING STING | UNTIL SPENT TO THE POINT OF PROSTRATION... 


FEELING...I RAN THROUGH THE DARK STREET |'!T HAO BEEN A BEAUTIFUL PLACE. I SCANNED 


3 ITS CHEERLESS GREY HORIZON FOR THE 
ME WERE THE AGONIDED THRASHINGS cor LAST TIME... THEN L CAST ITFROM MY HEART 


"THE DAYS BECAME WEEKS... THE WEEKS 
LENGTHENEO INTO MONTHS... I ACCEPTED 
DATES .. ATTENOECO PARTIES AND FOUND 
SOLACE IN THE COMPANY OF FRIENDS... THE 
RED CHARIOTS OF THE APPROACHING SUMMER 
RODE ACROSS THE EVENING SKIES WHEN JUNE 
ARRIVED... THE PAST WAS LITTLE MORE THAN 
A FAINT SCAR.. THAT [S UNTIL THE NIGHT THE 
SPEEDING CAR BORE DOWN UPON ME ON 
THE CORNER OF JYUDSON STREET... 


HEY! LOOK 
our! 


THANKS, DAD... 
YOU'VE BEEN 

PATIENT AND 
Mm UNCER- 
STANDING... 


BEFORE YOU GO, JULIE. 1'0 
LIKE YOU TO KNOW THAT 
IM PROUD OF THE WAY 
YOU'VE COME OUT OF 

THIS... YOU'RE THE 4 
KIND OFA GIRL & 
MAN HAS TO EARN... 


.. & MNALF-MAN 
DOESN'T DESERVE 


Cod 
ig ete ; Sa 
ie 


A iy 


173 


SAY WHY AREN'T \ TOO FLEMING! I GOSH IM GLAD TRAN TO BE FRANK, TOO, 
YOU PEDESTRIANS SHOULD HAVE INTO YOU--ER--I MEAN-- \I OO HAVE TO 
: KNOWN IT WOULD LOOK, IF YOU'RE NOT PREPARE DAD'S 
HEY! JULIE! BE YOU DRIVING THIS BOUND FOR ANY PLACE / SUPPER-- BUT L 
JULIE DECKER / JET PROPELLED IMPORTANT L WISH GUESS I CAN SPARE 
JALOPY / yOu'D LET ME TREAT A MOMENT-- 
YOU TO A COKE OR 
SOMETHING-- IT 
WOULDN'T DELAY 
YOU VERY LONG... 


) NMAAIMMIT SENT TT. 


H A tin GSN 
“I ACCEPTED TOD’S OFFER AGAINST MY BETTER 


JUOGMENT-- KNOWING FULL WELL THAT ORIN’S | NOW, LISTEN, JULIE / THERE'S A 
NAME. WAS CERTAIN TO ENTER THE CONVER- | LOT OF OTHER THINGS T'O RATHER ) 
SATION ... HOWEVER, IT DION'T SEEM FAIR TO | DO THAN PLAY CUPID! IN FACT, 
ALLOW MY PREJUDICE AGAINST HIS FAMILY I'VE ALWAYS WONDERED WHAT 
TO EXTEND TO THIS COMPLETELY CAPTI- A GREAT GIRL LIKE YOU EVER SAW 
VATING YOUNGSTER... IN THAT ORIP, ORIN’ I KNEW WHAT 


cm 
YOU LOOK SWELL, : H — iON'T 
JULIE! I-=1'VE MISSED ee ENJOY WATCHING 
YOu !-- ORIN_HAS TOO! Bg Sey 


JULIE ..I THINK 
THERE'S STILLA 
CHANCE THAT YOU 


IT HAPPEN ..BUT, 
\G CAN WIN OurT / 


OH..TOD.. YOU'RE A VERY WISE. YOUNG MAN/ 
WISE AND UNDERSTANDING BEYOND yOuR 
YEARS! YOU'LL FIGHT FOR THE THINGS 

YOU WANT MOST... AND GET THEM THROUGH 
YOUR OWN EFFORTS! BUT ORIN WON'T! 
HE NEEDS HELP’ HE'LL ALWAYS NEED HELP? 
YES, I LOVE po BUT I CAN NEVER 


| ( 'S THAT BROTHER OF MINE / HE'S 
: MISERABLE / TOTALLY MISERABLE HAS 


BEEN SINCE YOU LEFT/ OH, 
GE DON'T GET ME WRONG, 
x 


HE'S STILL MOTHER'S 
DOTING BOY! BUT I'LL 
BET My CAR THAT IF 
ORIN THOUGHT YOU 
STILL WANTED HIM, HE'D 
BUST LOOSE FROM 
MOTHER'S APRON 
LIKE A WILD BULL! 
HONEST, JULIE / 


FEDS 


"THE WOUND BENEATH THE SCAR TISSUE 
SEGAN PULSING ANEW WITH PAIN... I HAD TO 
MUSTER WHAT RESERVE REMAINED TO MAIN- 
TAIN A CALM EXTERIOR... TOD SAID NOTHING. 
FOR A SECOND HIS EYES STUDIED ME WITH A 
STRANGE INTENSITY-:- THEN SHIFTED ABRUPTLY 


ELSEWHERE... 
GUESS I STEPPED OUT OF 
I'VE GOT TO GO_) LINE.. I HAD TO, JULIE...AT 
B LEAST I'VE LEARNED WHAT 

I WANTEO TO 
5 KNOW... 


I'VE DONE THINGS WITH 
THIS CAR, JULIE! you’LL 
SEE WHAT 

I KICK HER INTO 

HIGH SPEED/ 


"FOR DAYS AFTER MY CHAT WITH TOD, I REMAINED 
IN THE GRIP OF OLD MEMORIES WHICH STIRRED 


RETURNED --STRONGER THAN EVER-- WAS I NEVER 
TO ESCAPE ¥ WOULD I LIVE THE REST OF MY DAYS 
WITH THE IMAGE OF A MAN OF WHOM I WAS 
ASHAMED # I WAS TO FINO OUT LATER THAT WEEK... 


VERY ENTERTAINING, 
JULIE Din's 


VNC TT 
hf 


' 


NOTHING TO GET EXCITED 
YOU AGAIN! gm ABOUT, JULIE ... HAPPENED 
a TO SEE YOU THROUGH 
NO ROY'S WINDOW.THOUGHT 
: Nw YOU MIGHT WANT A 
LIFT HOME / 


SURE, JULIE, SURE’ ONLY 

I HAVE TO STOP HERE 

TO SEE A FELLOW..WON'T 

TAKE BUT A SECOND... 

THEN WE CAN TALK WHILE 

WE ORIVE TO YOUR HOME! J@?Pudl 


"Tl SHOULD HAVE REALIZED WHAT TOD WAS UP 
TO! HIS BEHAVIOR HAD FORMED A PATTERN 
THAT HAD AROUSED MY SUSPICIONS:- BUT 
LIKE A SILLY LITTLE FOOL, I ALLOWED 
MYSELF TO BE DRAWN INTO THE SITUATION 


I FEARED MOST! -- THAT OF MEETING ORIN- 


ANO HIS MOTHER.’ THEY WERE IN THE CAR 
BEFORE I COULD BOLT FROM MY SEAT / 


hz 
Yoon 


NOT STUPID, MOTHER, JUST 
FRESH OUT OF PATIENCE WITH 
THESE TWO! I KNOW THEY STILL 
LOVE EACH OTHER-- THAT'S 

WHY IM PULLING THIS 

HARE- BRAINED - 


AHH / I MIGHT HAVE 
KNOWN IL WAS WASTING 
MY TIME ! I THOUGHT 
THIS MIGHT BE FUN-- 
SEEING YOU TWO KISS 
AND MAKE UP... OH, 
WELL, MAYBE I CAN 
STILL SAVE THIS 
EVENING FROM 
BECOMING A 
COMPLETE 


“EVEN THOUGH TOD COULD DISPLAY A GREAT 
DEPTH OF UNDERSTANDING, HE WAS STILL LIMITED 
BY THE RESTRICTIONS OF HIS YOUTH -- WHICH 
IGNORES ANY OBSTACLE, NO MATTER HOW 
INSURMOUNTABLE, TO ACHIEVE A PURPOSE!--IN 
THIS CASE, RECONCILIATION / TOD RAPIOLY STEPPED 
ON THE STARTER... THE CAR SHOT FORWARD LIKE 
BD JAVELIN HURLED AT THE NIGHT! 

TOD, THIS 


EMBARRASSMENT IS 
UNFORGIVEABLE / 
YOU'RE A WILD 


NOW LET'S NOT SPEND 
THE ENTIRE EVENING 
CONCENTRATING ON 


ATING ME/ I ARRANGED AND STUPID 
nas Re g BOY! 


THIS FOR JULIE AND 
YOU, ORIN? 


ORIN, YOU SAP.’ THIS MAY 
BE YOUR LAST CHANCE TO J] THING AT ALL TO 
SPEAK WHAT’S SAY TO JULIE 


Mm BEFORE-- I'M 
ASHAMED TO CO 
IT NOW, TOO... 


IF I'VE HAO ANY- 


THIS GIRL! 
GET GOIN “6 


wy 


~ Nat SS: 


a ™ 


EVER RIDE IN A “HOT-ROD” 
MOTHER ¢ BIGGEST THRILL 
YOU'LL EVER GET’ THIS HONEY 

CAN OO WELL OVER IOO 
PER! RIDES LIKE A GUIDED 


MISSILE! 

. TOD! YOU'VE 
DONE EVERYTHING 
TONIGHT EXCEPT KILL 
US ALL! I DEMAND 
THAT YOU SLOW DOWN 
AND TURN ABOUT 
BEFORE YOu 

ACCOMPLISH THAT 


"I WAS SEIZED BY A GROWING FEAR AS I 
WATCHED THE SCENERY OUTSIDE THE CAR 
WINDOW LEAP CRAZILY AT US AND RUSH 
BY IN AN UNENOING BLUR... A FALLEN TREE 
SUDDENLY SPRANG INTO THE GLARE OF 
THE HEADLIGHTS-- SPRAWLING ACROSS 
OUR PATH LIKE THE CROOKED HAND OF 
DEATH’ TOO SAW _ IT AND VEERED 
SHARPLY OFF THE ROAD! 


ae 
_ Pee C 
. 


"RETURNING TO LIFE WAS A SERIES OF 
VAGUE SENSATIONS THAT GREW SHARPER 
AS MY FACULTIES READJUSTED THEMSELVES 
... A FEW YARDS AWAY, A TATTERED, BLOOD: 
STAINED FIGURE ROSE UNSTEADILY FROM 
THE TORN EARTH AND TURNED AT THE 
SOUND OF MY CRY! me 


JULIE! THANK 
HEAVENS YOU'RE 
ALIVE! WHERE'S 
MOTHER? TOD? > 


RT DISTANCE FROM THE CAR, WHERE 
ME IMPACT OF THE CRASH HAD FLUNG HIM/ 


ORIN! YOU'VE GOT 
TS TELL US? 


“THE DOORS OF ETERNITY OPENED SWIFTLY TO 
RECEIVE US’ WHEN THE SOUND AND PAIN 
CEASED ABRUPTLY IN THE DARKNESS -- THERE 
WA 4 


ty a/ 

"MRS, FLEMING, ALTHOUGH SUFFERING FROM 
BRUISES AND SHOCK, WAS EXTRICATED FROM 
THE WRECKAGE MIRACULOUSLY UNHURT. I 


ATTENDED TO HER WHILE ORIN PROBED 
THE WRECK FOR TOD... 


eeu H-HE'S NOT IN 
WHERE IS whe THE J 


TOD, ORIN ? 


Ay 


Vyt 


L MUST HAVE 
THEY'RE PRESSING 


HE’S NOT GETTING ENOUGH AIR / 
MOTHER / WE'VE 
GOT TO GET 


I-I OON'T DARE’ L HAVEN'T 4/ HELL OVE, 
ANY INSTRUMENTS --- THE ORIN! YOU 
CONDITIONS ARE IMPOSSIBLE-- 
THE RESPONSIBILITY ‘vee? 


{_/ BUT WERE MILES FROM A 
HOSPITAL, ORIN! TIME IS 
RUNNING OUT! YOU 
Bs KNOW MEDICINE! 

ONLY YOU CAN 
HELP TOD! 


| de 
“ORIN'S PERSPIRING FEATURES WERE 
WRETCHEDLY CONTORTED BY EMOTIONAL 


CONFLICT! HIS EYES, BLAZING WITH DES- 
PERATION, RACED ACROSS HIS MOTHER'S 
SOBBING FIGURE-- BUT THE W 


NG 
Vinal 


wt 


RE-- BUT THE WOROS OF 
GUIDANCE _DIO NOT COME -- THE DEC/S/ION 
AND ITS TERRIFYING CONSEQUENCES 
RESTEO ENTIRELY ON ORIN'S SHOULDERS! 


HE'S FINDING IT MORE X. 
DIFFICULT TO BREATHE / P| 
IT MAY BE_A ies 


HUNORED TO ONE Sd y We”. 
CHANCE-- BUT f Se 
VE GOT TO [ZY (Fags 

TAKE IT/ 


“HOW WELL I KNEW WHAT THE STAKES WERE 
LIFE HUNG IN THE BALANCE - SUT AlSO ORIN'S 
YOU'VE FOUND THE , \ DON'T WORRY ABOUT \ CONFIDENCE WHICH FAILURE COULD SHATTE 
FLASHLIGHT! GOOD! } ME, ORIN...I-I WON'T } FOREVER! I TURNED THE FLASHLIGHT ON TODS 
YOU'LL HAVE TO FALTER-- NOT WHILE /sTILL FORM-- AS ORIN, WITH HIS PITIFULLY 

pal lis es ig . af IMPROVISED SURGICAL TOOLS AND UNTRIED 
OPERATION, gate 5 SKILL GRIMLY SET TO WORK... : 


w, 
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"T WAS TOTALLY UNPREPARED FOR WHAT JULIE / YOU POOR KID/ YOU WERE -- 
UNFOLDED BEFORE MY EYES... ONLY THE WHAT AN OROEAL IT WONDERFUL -- 
OCCASIONAL REASSURING GLANCES FROM MUST woe BEEN ORIN-- WONOERFUL- 


ORIN KEPT ME FROM SUCCUMBING TO THE 
WEAKNESS THAT SEIZED MY LIMBS.. ORIN 
WORKED RAPIDLY, WITHOUT PAUSE OR 
HESITATION, PITTING HIS KNOWLEDGE 
AGAINST THE RAW FORCES OF NATURE / 
IT WAS A DESPERATE FIGHT AGAINST 
FANTASTIC ODDS! AND ORIN FOUGHT VALIANTLY! 


THERE / THAT SHOULD 

alg IF INFECTION £@ 
DOESN'T SET 
Dm IN, HELL f-e. 


FOR Y 


“ORIN AND I WERE MARRIED AT THE ELWOOD 
GENERAL HOSPITAL BEHIND THE CLOSED 
DOORS OF A SMALL ROOM IN WARD 'B... IT WAS 
A VERY SIMPLE CEREMONY WITNESSED ONLY 
BY MY DAD, MRS. FLEMING AND MENDING TOD, 
WHO WATCHED WISTFULLY FROM THE PE AMING 
WHITENESS OF HIS BEO.. THE BEAUTY OF 
THAT SCENE SETTLED GENTLY, DEEPLY Pee 
ME ae a BECOME A PART OF ME FOREVER... 


a I NOW PRONOUNCE 
og 
<4 Selig 3 
wed Boe 


“OVERCOME BY EXHAUSTION AND SHOCK, T 
PASSED OUT IN ORIN'S ARMS-- FEELING THE 
WARMTH OF HIS LIPS ON MINE AS HIS 
STRONG, MANLY FACE SWAM OUT OF FOCUS... 


REST, MY 
SWEET-- REST! 
THE TERROR-:-- 


"g oa Pe TWal= BLOOD 
. HAVE PASSED 
-- THERE'S 
ONLY US-- 


LL HANOLE THINGS MY. 
OWN MAY YOU MEDDLER! 


AND WAIT . 
YOUR TURN / 


WELL, GO ON: 
KISS “HER, Doc! 


“EVERYTHING GOOD AND PROMISING THAT ha 
COULD OFFER WAS IN THAT WEDDING KISS.. 
THE LOVE I THOUGHT HAD DIED IN HEART- 
BREAK EMERGED REBORN WITH AN ETERNAL 
STRENGTH... OVER ORIN'S SHOULDER IL 
GLIMPSED MRS. FLEMING'S PROUD SMILE... 
SHE SEEMED TO BE SAYING, ‘MAKE HIM 
‘HAPPY -- HES WORTHY OF US ALL! 
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CAN A DEBT TO SOCIETY 
EVER REALLY BE MARKED 
“PAIDIN FULL"? HEREIS /, 

THE STORY OF MONA CARTER, 

A GIRL WHO THOUGHT THAT 

TWO LONG YEARS IN PRISON 
EVENED ALL SCORES, ONLY 
TO LEARN THAT SHE WAS 


THANK YOU, WARDEN--I HAVE 
LEARNED -- MAYBE EVEN MORE 
THAN YOU THINK! 


SO YOU'LL BE LEAVING HERE 
TOMORROW. FOR GOOD... 


PRISONER, MONA, AND I 
THINK YOU'VE LEARNED 
THAT THE RIGHT SIDE OF THE om kk 
LAW IS THE ONLY GOOD lg is a ——— 
SIDE -- GOOD LUCK / a. : ‘ 


~— 
ay re 


Aa Get 


GOOD... FIND SOME NEW GOOD BY 
FRIENDS, GET A JOB-- AND WARDEN.._ 
REMEMBER -- THIS IS AN 
a EASY PLACE TO GET INTO 
ma } BUT HARD TO LEAVE! 
Bs wry? wevers GOOD BYE, MONA... 


“SOMETIMES A SINGLE MOMENT CRYSTALIZES 
AND BECOMES FOR ALL TIME THE FOCAL 
POINT OF OUR LIVES.., THAT MOMENT, FOR 
ME, CAME IN THE WARDEN’S OFFICE OF 
ne STATE PRISON NOT SO LONG 


a 

FREEDOM! CAN YOU, WHO HAVE NEVER KNOWN 
ANYTHING ELSE, UNDERSTAND WHAT THAT WORD 
MEANT TO ME? IT WAS SUNLIGHT, A BIRD SING~ 
ING, BLUE SKY UNMARKED BY UGLY IRON BARS... 
IT WAS HEAVEN ! 


roe tha ts 


WHAT'S THE 
RUSH, BABY? 


VE GIVEN UP TWO YEARS W YOU USEDME, AND 


OF MY LIFE FOR YOU-— 
AND YOU WEREN'T WORTH 
IT! TWO YEARS! WHEN 
ALL YOU HAD TO DO WAS 
TO STEP FORWARD AND 
SAY IT WAS YOU I WAS 
PROTECTING / YOU WERE 
THE GUILTY ONE IN THAT 
ROBBERY, NOT ME / 


I LOVED yOu,1 LET 
yOu! ALL RIGHT! I'VE 
PAID MY DEBT AND 
I’M CLEAN / IT WAS 
WORTH IT TO REALIZE 
WHAT YOU REALLY 
ARE ! FROM NOW ON) 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE! 


/ 
THAT'S ALL TASK! 


1 FIGUREO YOU'D BE 

GETTING OUT BY NOW... 

WELCOME HOME, 
MONA ¢ 


“THE TICKET CLERK AT THE STATION SMILED 
KNOWINGLY WHEN HE SAW MY ORAB PRISON - 
ISSUE CLOTHES BUT I SCARCELY NOTICED. I WAS 
FREE! THE TRAIN THAT TOOK ME TO NEW YORK 
WAS A MAGIC CARPET THAT FLOATED ONA 
CLOUD. BUT CLOUDS CAN BE DISSIPATED 


MAYBE YOU DON'T 
GET 'T, BABY’ IMA 
BIG SHOT NOW--I 
CAN DO A LOT FOR 
YOU! MAYBE YOU'LL 
FIND OuUT I'M THE 


STARTING 
CLEAN / JUST 

LEAVE ME 
DLONE, JOE 


MAYBE TI WILL, AND MAYBE 
I WON'T! NOBODY TALKS 
LIKE THAT TO JOE CRANE 
AND GETS AWAY WITH IT/ 
REMEMBER THAT, BABY.’ 
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ONLY FRIEND YOU'VE 
GOT! THE STRAIGHT 
JOHN'S DON'T GO 
FOR EX-CONS/ 


LEAVE HER 
ALONE ! HEAR 
THAT, MISTER? 


= 


Y FOR A TOUGH 


WHY, YOu 
PUNK, T’LL= 


OKAY! BREAK IT_UP/ 
BREAK IT UP! 
) ee 


OH, NO / NO LOOK.I -- 
“SOMEHOW I and OON'T 


PLEASE/I-I 

DON'T WANT <|GOT AWAY.. I 

ANY TROUBLE! \} DION'T WANT 
LEASE / TROUBLE AND 


PLEAS. 


NEARBY COFFEE 
SHOP... MY LEGS 
WERE TREMBLING 

IDN'T 


= NS a7 
La He. al 
i= 


ae My, 


~d 


ly 


Sw = 


THAT'S RIGHT, BABY, THIS !S 
“I COULON'T TELL JOE / ONE OF MY BOYS TAILED 
LARRY-- LARRY YOU TO-NIGHT. YOU CAN'T GET 
AWAY FROM ME - REMEMBER 
THAT... YOU CAN'T GET 
AWAY FROM ME-- wee 


SAID GOOD NIGHT 
TO HIM AT_THE 
HOTEL WHERE TI 


wee e| 
‘ M | r 
igi) | 


THAT I WOULD SEE 
HIM AGAIN. BUT 
JOE WAS TO MAKE | [Ba a. 
SURE I DIONOT | KRY Ne 
SLEEP THAT NIGHT. a ej 
i 4 


THE PHONE RANG 
AS I ENTERED 
MY ROOM... 


Aa 
ul i 


MONA, WHAT 1S IT? 2 / 
CAN'T YOU TELL 
ME WHAT'S MAKING 
YOU SO DESPERATELY 
UNHAPPY? I-I'D 
LIKE TO HELP IF 
YOU'LL LET 

ME! 


“FOR ONCE JOE 
WAS AS GOOD 
AS HiS WORD... 
I FOUND JOBS-- 
I HAD BEEN A 
GOOD 
STENOGRAPHER, 
ONCE -- THEN 
WOULD COME 
THE PHONE 
CALL, THE 
ANONYMOUS 
LETTER AND 
THE QUESTIONS. 
JOE SAW TO 
IT THAT THE 
PEOPLE I 
WORKED FOR 
KNEW ABOuT 
ME... THAT 
WAS ENOUGH ! 


OKAY, HONEY, BUT THERE'S 
SOMETHING I CAN'T FORGET. 
MONA, I KNOW IT'S ONLY 
BEEN A FEW WEEKS SINCE 

I MET YOU, BUT—I/M TERRIBLY 
FOND OF YOU..I GUESS YOU 
KNOW THAT BY NOW, SOME- 
DAY I HOPE TO ASK YOU TO 
MARRY ME ... 


BY A FRIEND! OKAY, MONA... I GUESS I'VE 
Y MADE PRETTY MUCH OF A CHUMP OUT 
OF MYSELF! I THOUGHT — WELL, IT 
DOESN'T MATTER, NOW...I UNDERSTAND. 
I-T/LL CALL YOU SOMETIME... 


ore 64 


a | 


i } ‘4 0 
j O) 


p 
me 


HELP? THAT'S Vo NOTHING.. IT'S 
FUNNY. L LOST 
ANOTHER JOB 
TODAY... PEOPLE 
DON’T FORGIVE 

AND FORGET... 


A WHAT, MONA? 
WHAT ¢$ ALL THE 


THEY DON'T 


WANT A-A-- 


“I KNOW 


SAYING, 
NOT YET! 


“IE ONLY MY COURAGE HAO NOT FAILED ME THEN/ 
BUT IT DID/ I COULDN'T TELL LARRY THE TRUTH. 
LCOULON'T £ I KNEW HOW HURT AND PUZZLED 
HE MUST BE — BUT MY TONGUE WAS PARALYZED / 
I DION'T SEE HIM GO.. THERE WAS A VEIL OVER 
MY EYES..A VEIL OF TEARS / 


OKAY, MONA, LETS |} JOE? HE- YOU'VE 
FOLLOWING 


BEEN 
ME. 


“LONG AFTER | GO! JOE WANTS 


BENCH, 
TRYING TO 


— 
Cal 


iy; 


F WELL WELL! IF IT 
THERE WAS | ISN'T LITTLE 


ps CHOICE / 


KNOW THAT 
THE PEOPLE 
WHO WORKED 


PLAYING CAT 
AND MOUSE 
WITH ME FOR 
A LONG TIME. 


THAT'S RIGHT, BABY. ME ANDO 
A COUPLE OF MY BOYS ARE 
KNOCKING OFF THAT BANK- 
TOMORROW! ANO YOU'RE 
GOING TO BE RIGHT THERE! 
YOU'RE GOING TO COLLECT 
THE CASH FROM YOUR 
BOY FRIEND... WHILE WE 
COVER THE CROWD/ 


RECOGNIZE us! 
NO/ I WON'T DO 
iT! ¥ CAN'T 
FORCE ME TO 
DO IT/ 


SURE...1'D HAVE BUSTED 
INON YOU SOONER, ONLY 
I HATE SEEING A DAME CRy- 
GIVES ME THE CREEPS,..S5O 
I FIGURED T'D WAIT TILL 
YOU CRIED YOURSELF OuT/ 
YOU GONNA COME ALONG 
NICE-LIKE 7 


a | 
= a 


dnilinre 


= See ke woe ll 


BECAUSE I OON'T FEEL LIKE 
LEAVING YOU ALONE! AND 
BECAUSE YOU'RE GOING TO 
DO ME A FAVOR, BABY. A 
BIG FAVOR /I COULD HAVE 
TAKEN CARE OF YOU AND 
YOUR BOY FRIEND LONG 
AGO-- NOW IM GLAD I 
DION'T. YOU'RE GOING TO 
BE USEFUL TO ME, BABY / 
VERY USEFUL / 


LOWE THAT 
PUNK SOME- 
THING! IT'S 
uP TO yOU 
WHETHER OR 
WITH SOME SORT OF AN 
ACCIDENT / 


OKAY. MONA GETS TO THE 
"THERE WAS | WINDOW AND TELLS HER BOY 
NOTHING I FRIEND TO FORK OVER.. 


COULD DO... 
NOTHING/ | IN THE BANK.. NO SLIP-UPS... 
REMEMBER THAT. MONA! 


‘s 
\ 4 
\ 


T/VE SET OFF 
THE ALARM’ 
DOWN ON THE 
FLOOR, MONA! 


LARRY, THIS -- 
THIS MAY BE 
OUR LAST 


ME... I WAS NOT 
EVEN QUESTIONED... 
BUT THE 


T 
QUESTION 1 
STILL CARRIED 


WHEN HE CALLED 
FOR ME THAT 
NIGHT, I KNEW I 

HAD TO TELL HIM.., 


LAST DANCE? 
NOT ON 
YOUR LIFE! 


MONA! T 2 LARRY, LISTEN 
“SITTING THERE DION'T 
IN THE CAR, 
LISTENING TO 
JOE, I REALIZED 
SICKENINGLY 


\\\ iif od 
‘e ts i — 
RESOLUTIONS I A 
OF HONESTY SE Pi) : 
AND DECENCY? WE. 


HEART I WANTED 4 


ad 


(Baw. 


YES, YOU DO.. ICAN SEE 
THAT! COME ON, LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE.. WE'VE GOT 
Sa) TO TALK... 5 


Lal Lal 


zoel | 


- 


NVA 
~) 


"SOMEHOW 
AS WE 
OROVE OUT 
OF THE CITY, 
NEITHER OF 
US SPOKE... 
THOSE WERE 
SAD, SWEET 
MOMENTS..- 


AT THE Sank Dy 


HAD FINALLY 
COME WHEN 

I HAD TO 

FACE WHAT- 
EVER FATE Va@ 
HAD IN STORE [fae 


NO, LARRY WAIT, PERHAPS- 
PERHAPS WHEN YOU'VE 
HEARD THE REST OF IT, 
YOU WON'T WANT TO 

KISS ME / 


Y THERE 1S NO PAST, 
MONA / ONLY-THIS / 


MORE 
MONA ? 


\ NO, NO MORE 
MYSTERY, | MYSTERY. ONLY 
THE TRUTH’ BUT 
FIRST- BEFORE 
I TELL YOU THE 
TRUTH ABOUT 
MYSELF, THERE'S 
SOMETHING I 
WANT YOU 


LARRY, THE OTHER NIGHT, 
WHEN YOU ASKED ME TO 
MARRY YOU, 1 SAID I DION'T 
LOVE YOU.. I LIED, LARRY-=- 
I WANT YOU TO KNOW THAT! 
I DO LOVE yOu/ I LOVE 
YOU WITH EVERYTHING THATS 
IN ME, WITH EVERY THOUGHT, 
WITH EVERY BREATH 


TO KNOW! 


“AND SO, AT 
LONG LAST, THE 
STORY WAS 
TOLD, EVERY 
WORD WAS A 
KNIFE BLADE 
CUTTING INTO 
MY HEART, BUT 
I OMITTED 
NOTHING AND TI 
DID NOT SPARE 
MYSELF! MY 
HAPPINESS HUNG 
BY A SILKEN 
THREAD AND I 
HAD TO CUT 
THAT THREAD 
AND THEN-- 
IT WAS OVER! 
FOR A LONG 
TIME NEITHER 


ANYTHING TO ¥ 
SAY? NO-- 
NOTHING TO 
SAY. BUT 
SOMETHING 


LARRY - YOU-- 
DON'T YOU 

HAVE ANY THING 
TO SAY? — 


OF US SPOKE! bam 


YOU SEE, DARLING, ALL THIS TIME 


yOu'VE BEEN TORMENTING YOUR- 
SELF YOU'VE FORGOTTEN ; 
SOMETHING! IT LOVE you! 
| THERE AREN'T ANY IFS OR BUT'S 

IN LOVE..NOT FOR US/ 


186 


“ANO THAT'S THE 

i WAY iTS BEEN... 

NO IF'S OR 
BUT'S ! SOME - 

5 TIMES WHEN I 

Ae THINK OF WHAT 
MIGHT HAVE 

BEEN IF L HAD 
CONTINUED 
LIVING A LIE, 

A CHILL RUNS 
THROUGH ME... 
BUT AT THOSE 

TIMES I ONLY 
HAVE TO THINK 

OF MY 
HUSBAND AND 
I’M WARM 
AGAIN... SAFE, 
AND WARM...” 


I HAD RUN AWAY FROM LOVE TO 
SEEK SUCCESS ON THE STAGE -- BUT 
LIFE HAD LEO ME INTO THE BLIND ALLEY 
OF A DIME-A- DANCE PALACE --- 

HAPPINESS WAS STILL OUT OF REACH, 

FOR --- : 


| WAS TOO PROUD TO 
BE A TAXI-DANCER, and 


a ae ae 


Le 
- 


pe ee = — 


\ 
J 
N f 
RN 


I’M GLAD YOU'VE SCORED 
A SUCCESS ON THE STAGE, 
JUDY. AND YET I'M SORRY 
FOR US BOTH... OUR LOVE 
COULD NEVER THRIVE IN THE 
LIGHT OF YOUR FAME... THAT'S 
WHY LI THINK IT'S BEST 
TO SAY GOOD-BYE... | 


N 


E HOW CAN LSTOP 
HIM F HOW CAN L 


DANCE HALL HOSTESS-- 
THE DANCING PARTNER .7j 
OF ANY MAN 
WITH THE PRICE 
OF A TICKET! 


“THE ALS, PETES AND HARRYS WERE LEGION / 
THEY WERE LONELY MEN, LOUD MEN, REGULAR 
JOES AND IRKSOME WOLVES... THEY TRIED MY 
PATIENCE AND HURT My FEET.. BUT THEIR CON- 
TINUED PATRONAGE AT THE JOYLAND BALLROOM 
FILLED THE TILLS OF THE MANAGEMENT AND 
MY PAY ENVELOPE EACH WEEK / I WAS ATAX/ 
DANCER FULFILLING HER JOB-- A JOS THAT 
LED TO SOME DREAD CORNER OF LIMBO! 


"HE MENTIONED HIS NAME... IT SOUNDED 

LIKE AL-- I WAS TOO WEARY TO REMEMBER 
OR CARE... HIS PURCHASED TICKET MADE US 
DANCING PARTNERS-- TWO NON- ENTITIES 
BROUGHT MOMENTARILY TOGETHER BY THE | 
THROBBING BEAT OF COMMERCIAL MUSIC... 
I OFFERED SILENT THANKS FOR THIS 
SLOW NUMBER --FOR I WAS TIRED -- 


DANCER, BABE!’ 
YOU'VE, GOT 
cLASS/ 


“I LOOKED UP FROM MY HALF-CONSUMED ICE 
CREAM SUNDAE IN RESPONSE TO THE BESEECHING 
VOICES OF MY YOUTHFUL COMPANIONS... WE 
WERE GATHERED IN WALKERS DRUG STORE OuT- 
SIDE THE WELL STOCKEO STORE WINDOW, THE MILD 
BREEZES OF LATE SPRING STIRRED THE SUNLIT 
TREES THAT LINED THE BRIGHT, CLEAN STREETS 
OF EAST ELVISTOW...I BEAMED HAPPILY --FOR 
THERE WAS NOTHING THEN BUT HAPPINESS... 


AW, COME ON, 
BA JUDY! IT OUGHT 


TO BE 
A TERRIFIC! | 


"THE WEAVING FACES ABOUT ME ACHIEVED A 
WEIRD AND GHASTLY ANIMATION AS THE 
REVOLVING LIGHTS ABOVE US SPRAYED THE 
DIMLY- LIT BALLROOM WITH WHIRLING COLOR.. 
MY THOUGHTS, REPELLED BY THE PRESENT 
AND FRIGHTENED OF THE FUTURE SOUGHT 
THE WARMTH OF THE PAST-- AND IT RE- 
TURNED --RETURNED FROM BEYOND THE 
MURKY HAZE AND THE BE- BOP-- INVITING 
ME TO RELIVE IT AGAIN... 


FOR THE CON- 
& VENTION , JUDY ? 


Zim 
iw 4 Set 


BUT A STAR NEVER J 
DESERTS AN 
ADMIRING AUDIENCE! 
THINK OF THE BAD 
PUBLICITY! 


HAVE A HEART, GANG! 

SOME OTHER TIME... AT THE 

PARTY NEXT WEEK / 
Ply HONEST’ 


w BUD'S RIGHT, 
hae =a ONE 


I'D LOVE TO, 
REALLY..BUT I'VE 
JUST Sil TO GET 
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"MY HOME WAS A SOUND AND SECURE PLACE.. 
IT WAS THE TYPE OF HOME THAT DREW ITS 
STRENGTH FROM THE THRIVING REPUTATION 
OF A RESPECTED PHYSICIAN LIKE DAD--AND 
IT'S CHEERY GLOW REFLECTED MOTHER'S 
LOVABLE DISPOSITION... I LOVED THEM 
DEARLY... ANYONE WOULD... 


HELLO,YOU ) YOU'RE BACK, 
TWOLAM 
I LATE Z 


I MUST CONFESS MOTHER'S CONCERN IS 
YOUR THEATRICAL 
AMBITIONS ARE A BIT 


FRIGHTENING, JUDY.’ 


BRIGHT-- CHEEKS HIGHLY 
FLUSHED-- AND PULSE 


ALARMING RATE.. 
THIS TALENT FE 
GETTING OUT OF HAND, 


at 
VER IS 


I'M GLAD 


JUDY... WE'RE 
JUST GETTING 
READY FOR DINNER! 


HMMM -- EYES UNUSUALLY / IM IN A WONDERFUL 


PROBABLY BEATING AT AN 
M AFRAID } LONG-- AND ONE 


STATE OF DELIRIUM, 
DOCTOR KING! SEE 
VISIONS ALL DAY 


OF THESE DAYS 
THEY'LL COME TRUE! 
JUST YOU WAIT, 


OH, NO, DAD.. SOME HARD KNOCKS AT 


NATURAL , JUDY... LIKE FIRST, PERHAPS, BUT NOTHING THAT 
im WYSELF, SHE a CAN'T BE OVERCOME BY A GIRL WITH 
, DOESN'T WANT YOU Ss GUMPTION- WHO LOVES THE 
TO EMBARK ON A STAGE AND HAS FAITH IN HER 
VENTURE THAT S ABILITY / 


MAY PROVE 
UNREWARDING/ 


YES-- WITH A LITTLE ABOVE ALL, I WANT 
EXPERIENCE --A FEW SO TO MAKE YOU BOTH 
GOOD BREAKS, I’M PROUD OF ME... I'LL 
CERTAIN TO ACHIEVE WORK HARD-: VERY 

WHAT I'VE ALWAYS HARD UNTIL I CAN 

DREAMED OF --- DO JUST 
STAROOM ON THE THAT! J 
STAGE --AND THE | att 
GAY, GLAMOROUS 

LIFE THAT A 

GREAT STAR 

. LEADS! 


THEN NOTHING MORE 
NEED BE SAID! YOU 
LOOK LIKE A WINNER 
TO ME, YOUNG LADY/ 
NOW, I SUGGEST 
WE DINE!S IM 
SUBJECT TO 
EMERGENCY 


48 
I FELT NO DESIRE TO SNEER CYNICALLY AT 
-STRUCK YOUNG GIRL I ONCE 


WALKED DOWN MAIN STREET. I PAUSED AT 
THE SOUND OF HAL BOLAND'S VOICE... 


et 


WHAT, 
STRO? 


WELL, THE OUTFIT NEEDS A 
GOO6 VOCALIST TO HELP 
PUT THE NUMBERS ACROSS.. 


SOMEONE LIKE YOU 


COLLEGE DANCES! 
IT'S A CHANCE FOR 


YOU'RE ON-- BOSS! 
YOU'VE GOT YOURSELF 


A CHANTEUSE / REHEARSALS 
WHEN DO , 


ARE AT TEN! 
08 


ON TIME, 
CHICKEN ! 


! 


iN 
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‘ ND 
"THIS MEETING WITH HAL WAS SURELY THE T LET My HAIR DOWN BOTH LITERALLY A 
ans oe crores Genie mewy | SPIRITUALLY TO DRAW THE UTMOST FROM EFFECT 


AND PERFORMANCE .. HAL BEAMED AT ME HAPPILY 
LONG AWAITED CUE TO EARN MY WAY TO 5 ai 
STAROOM... AFTER WEEKS OF REHEARSAL THE AUDIENCE WAS RESPONDING IN FINE FASHION / 
WITH HAL AND HIS ORCHESTRA, I BEGAN 


MY FIRST ENGAGEMENT AS JUDY KING, 
SULTRY SIREN OF SONG... 


I GLORIED IN THE APPLAUSE... 


care 


Ng 


~F\ al TH 


St \ 


UES 


PSE 
SMe 
Vs 


JUDY --- GIVE UP THIS WHY--HAL / YOU'RE 

YEN FOR BROADWAY / PROPOSING / I-- 
REMAIN HERE-- WITH I'M AFRAIO YOU'VE 
ME--AS MRS. HAL A — CAUGHT ME 


“ALL WINTER LONG I SANG AT SMALL NIGHT 
CLUBS AND COLLEGE DANCES WITH THE 
MELODY MEN...I WAS GAINING POLISH AND 
IMPROVING WITH EACH ENGAGEMENT?! THINGS 
WERE TURNING OUT VERY WELL-- THAT 15, 
UNTIL HAL PRESENTED AN UNLOOKED FOR 


SITUATION... 
THE VIEW IT ISN'T BAD 
HERE IS SIMPLY ) WHERE I SIT 
BREATH-TAKING, 
HAL 


Ne x 


HAL, I OO HOPE NONSENSE, HONEY.’ 
YOU OON'T THINK IKNOW HOW ITIS. .z 
I’M UNGRATEFUL FOR \ WHEN YOU'VE GOT 
ALL YO THE STAR BUG! I'LL 
TAKE YOU HOME NOW- 


I-IM VERY FLATTERED, 
HAL! I COULO BE 
VERY HAPPY AS 
YOUR WIFE-- BUT L 
JUST CAN'T 
ABANDON MyY., 


Ig! 


MEP --ENOUGH CLIPPINGS TO ESTABLISH 
FP MY TALENT ON BROADWAY... ZI SELIEVE 
Mm THE MONEY I'VE EARNED TO OATE WILL 
SEE ME THROUGH UNTIL I BECOME Je 
SITUATED THERE .. THIS ISIT, I GUESS. 
THE SECOND STEP TO STARDO, 


“UNLIKE JULIUS CEASAR WHO HAD CROSSED 


Ce} 


I'LL LEAVE FOR THE CITY AS SOON 
AS THE BANO FINISHES ITS NEXT 


ENGAGEMENT! 


WELL / MISS JUDY KING! 

VE ACCUMULATED 

UITE A FEW PRESS 
CLIPPINGS .! 


YO. 


IT’S OIFFICULT 
LEAVING YOU, 
HAL..NOT ONLY 


“IT WASN'T EASY TO TAKE LEAVE OF HAL 
ANO_ HIS BOYS... ESPECIALLY HAL HIMSELE. 
F cOUS mansuSt YS eee me rem 
SWAYING FROM MY PURPOSE AT THAT RE Ee ete 
MOMENT OF PARTING... 2 NOW THAT THEYRE, 
GONE AND WE'RE 


ees WE CERTAINLY WISH B 

YOU LOTS OF é 
LUCK, JUDY. 1T J 
WAS SWELL 


= 


AS THEY SAYIN THE A. | 


THEN YOU DO CARE, ) I CAN'T STAY, HAL-- we 
JUDY! YOU LOVE ME-- / I CAN'T! LIKE YOUR '{ SOAP OPERAS- 
ANO I LOVE YOu... LOVE , THIS AMBITION gt ee THIS IS GOOD- ] 


DON'T TRY SEEKING / IS A PART OF ME ~~ 
TOO! I'VE NOURISHED yy, IT ISN'T FOR 
IT THROUGH THE —- AL 2-7 
\ YEARS UNTIL IT'S VE you! / 
OME TOO “4g 
STRONG TO 
oOIscaARD/ 


TARNISHES.. 
LOVE WILL 


LAST THROUGH 
ETERNITY! 
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SORRY, JUDY’ I CAN'T BUY YOUR 
SCHEME FOR HAPPINESS... TOO 
UNREALISTIC... EVERYTHING 
MARKS TIME -- WAITING TO 
FALL INTO PLACE WHEN 
YOU SEE FIT..NO yUuDY:: 
THINGS JUST DON'T 
OCCUR IN PROPER 
SEQUENCE .. ESPECIALLY 
c! —= 


“MY REPRESSED FEELINGS RUSHED FORWARD 
AND TORE FROM THEIR MOORINGS WITH A 
WILD AND ALMOST SAVAGE EXULTATION IN 
THE SWEEPING STORM OF HAL'S WORDS... 
TIME AND SPACE MERGED INTO ONE 
MAJESTIC MOMENT--AND IN THAT MOMENT, 
I LIVED! WW 
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LOVE IS A LIVING FORCE-A POUNDING HEART, 
AN ECSTATIC CHORD- THE DRIVING SMASH OF 
UNYIELOING STEEL--A 
m DEEP MOVING EMOTION 
*- THAT'S LOVE, JUDY- 
PNOULCAN'T FILE 
THAT FOR FUTURE 
REFERENCE / 


“HAL -- 
PLEASE-- 


I GUESS YOU KNOW 

NOW, DON'T YOU-- 
THE FULL, TRUE 
MEANING OF WHAT 
BINDS US TOGETHER-:- 
STILL WANT TOLEAVE ? 


HAL-:I-I FEEL 
LIKE L DESERVE 
TO 2 


"A FEW DAYS LATER, I WAS PART OF THE "MY FIRST STROKE OF GOOD FORTUNE IN THE BIG 
HUMAN TIDE THAT SWEPT THROUGH THE CITY WAS THE ACQUISITION OF A FURNISHED 
NOISY, TEEMING STREETS OF BROADWAY..| | ROOM WHICH I FOUND TOO MODEST FOR THE 

IT WAS MAIN STREET ON A TITANIC SCALE/! | | RENTAL CHARGED, BUT ADEQUATE FOR MY 
DON'T LET IT THROW YOU, JUDY /"WHISPERED] | IMMEDIATE NEEDS... CONSIDERING THE HOUSING 
MY COMFORTING EGO! ‘THOSE WITH TALENT! | PROBLEM, I ACCEPTED THIS AS A GOOD OMEN. 
CANNOT BE SWALLOWED BY THIS GIANT alee 

WITH NINE MILLION HEADS/.. | 5 a NOW, TO TURN ON THE 

| ei ; IRRESISTABLE CHARM 

| FOR THE THEATRICAL 
} 


— 
a 
— 


Y SOME OTHER TIME, 
YOUNG LADY... 
IM TERRIBLY 


--AND THESE ARE MY PRESS 
NOTICES, MISTER HOWARD.. 
IM NEW TO BROADWAY 


"THE WHIRRING, LITTLE WHEELS OF HIGH- 
GEARED CONFIDENCE WERE SLOWED UP 
MEASURABLY BY THE COOL RECEPTION THAT 
GREETED ME IN EACH AGENCY I VISITED... 
Se SNDe ee, I CONTINUEO WITH MY 
u one 


SORRY, MISS, WE'VE 
NOTHING TODAY... 


"ore ‘ 
a a 

ix SS 

“THE PASSING DAYS SAW THESE FRUITLESS © 
INTERVIEWS CONSTANTLY RE-ENACTED..I CAME 
TO DETEST TOLERANT SMILES -- PROCTOL 
POLITENESS AND ARTFUL 00 FES...A GOOD, 


OLO FASHIONED HEAVE- WOULD HAVE 
GIVEN THIS GAME OF SORRY, TOO BUSY 


SOME VARIATION... 
; mans YOU'RE NOT EXACTLY 
; . SWEEPING THIS TOWN OFF 
lig ITS FEET, JUDY KING... 
yOu'RE LOW IN SPIRITS... 
AND WHAT'S MORE -- 
LOW IN FUNOS! D4 


WORKS MAGIC WITH ICE ; 

CREAM SODAS! HOW s 

ARE THINGS GOING TO A COUPLE O'DOLLS- 

, TOOAY 2 ANDO HEARD THEM SAY 

oe THAT ERNEST 

JOHNSON 

IS CASTING 
Fi A 
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YEAH, YOU BETTER HURRY 
UP TO JOHNSON'S OFFICE! 
HOPE YOU LAND A PART 

IN THE SHOW! GOOD 


THANKS, EDDIE-- 
THANKS! I 
WON'T FORGET 
His! 


-Piyf' 
RAS 


LW » Rg 
so 


“THE DEPTHS OF DESPAIR ARE DARK AND 
BOTTOMLESS. IT TOOK A LOT OF DOGGED 
DETERMINATION TO RETURN FROM THAT 
BLACK ABYSS-- AND VERY LITTLE SLEEP.. 

THE FOLLOWING MORNING AT BREAKFAST 
I RECEIVED ADDED STIMULATION TO 
CONTINUE MY QUEST / 


bar | Ls 
Vy 


ARTHUR GLICK 

HOLOS AUDITIONS 
FOR NEW MUSICAL 

REVIEW SUMMER 


Ol? 1? <—— 
SQELNM HE = 


eat "= 
reahitt) ic Wl 


“THE AUDITIONS WENT ON FOR HOURS...1 
WITNESSED VARIOUS SHADES OF TALENT 
BEFORE THE LAST GIRL IN THE ASSEMBLED 
GROUP HAD FINISHED HER ROUTINE... I WAS 
BOTH EAGER AND FEARFUL AS I LISTENED 
TO NAMES SELECTED FOR THE CHORUS LINE 
BEING READ FROM ALIST...- 


GATES, MARSH, CARROLL, 
“PARSONS, HAUSE 


TET) 


ix 


"MY EXIT FROM WAVERLY'S DRUG STORE WAS 
SIMPLY SUPER-SONIC! WAS THIS RANDOM TIP TO 
BE THE BREAK I NEEDED?.. I RAN THE DISTANCE 
TO JOHNSON'S OFFICE WRAPPED IN & CLOUD OF 
DAZZLING VISIONS...SOON AFTER MY SOARING 
HOPES WERE ONCE AGAIN DASHED TO EARTH / 


I UNDERSTAND WAS CASTING, MISS. 
THAT MISTER IM SORRY BUT YOU'RE 
JOHNSON IS TOO LATE... MISTER, 
CASTING A JOHNSON PICKED 
NEW SHOW- THE CAST HE NEEDS 
ANO I'D AN HOUR AGO. 
LIKE TO-- : 


errrrey 


DAN 


, 4 6 , ~ 
ft / Mas Vis 
br) a ee VA 
“THAT MORNING I WAS FINALLY GIVEN THE CHANCE 
I WAS BEGINNING TO THINK WOULD NEVER COME... 
ARTHUR GLICK WATCHED THE HOPEFULS PERFORM 
FROM A ROW OF EMPTY SEATS AT THE OUTER 
RADIUS OF THE ILLUMINATION CAST BY THE STAGE 
LIGHTS... L PUT ALL THE HEARTBREAK I HAD 
EXPERIENCED INTO THE BLUES NUMBER I MEANT 
TO DELIVER: TO THE LITTLE GNOME EYEING ME 
FROM THE EMPTY GLOOM... 
OKAY, MISS, THAT'LL 


AND SINCE YOU'VE GONE 4 
m L'VE GOT TO SING THE 
BLUES 


4 
He ¥ 
OW! 
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“THERE WAS NO ONE MORE PROMPT, MORE 
CONSCIENTIOUS, MORE EAGER TO GIVE HER 
BEST DURING THE WEEKS OF FEVERISH RE- 
HEARSAL THAN MYSELF’ OPENING NIGHT ARRIVED 
SWIFTLY IN A RIOT OF SOUND, LIFE AND COLOR... 
MY SENGES REELED WITH THE SHEER DELIGHT 


I'LL ALWAYS 
REMEMBER 
THIS! IT’ 34 


GREATEST 
THRILL OF. 
MY 


fe” NES 


So. 


“AFTER THE SHOW, KAY HAMPTON, THE 
LEADING LADY INVITED THE ENTIRE CAST 
TO HER LUXURIOUS APARTMENT TO 
CELEBRATE... I LOST MYSELF 2, alt 
ANO SPARKLE --CONTENT IN THI 

BRIGHT WORLD I HAD AVIDLY PURSUED! 


“THE CRITICS, HOWEVER, SAW NO OCCASION etal oy 
JUBILATION... THE MUSICAL RECEIVED LUKE-W. 
NOTICES AND AFTER A FEW PERFORMANCES Ty THE 
CAST WAS ASSEMBLED ANDO INFORMED OF THE 
CLOSING... IT WAS A BITTER BLOW TO MY RISING 
HOPES... I LISTENED 1 THE nin IN 
TEARFUL SILENCE... 


i \ “9 THAT'S THE STORY, KIDS 
) reRear, Ce ‘ oe 
Jaa ¥ Smee I GUESS, AS FAR AS 
oe we THE PUBLIC IS 


CONCERNED THE 
Y SHOW'S RUN 


‘s) fis Ail id inne ah 


“ALL THE UGLY LITTLE MONSTERS THAT pie 
WAITING IN THE DARK CORNERS OF T 

MIND KICKED OVER THE TRACES ANOS 
SWARMED THROUGH ME UNCHECKED 
PONELINESS *eSter, FEAR---I RAN THE 
FULL GAMUT OF SELF PITY! THE HEROINE 
OF A PLAY MAY HAVE REACHED THE 
HEMLOCK-- BUT THIS WAS LIFE--A BATTLE 
TO BE FOUGHT-- AND THE PRIME OBJECT 
IVE AT THE MOMENT WAS TO EAT.. 


I'VE GOT TOO MUCH PRIDE i Zac! 
oo . 
oy 
A r 
yp 


HERE'S SOMETHING / 
“ATTRACTIVE GIRLS— 
MUST BE GOOD 
DANCERS -- EXCITING 
JOB - GOOD PAY.’ 
CALL TR- 3-6588/ 
IT'S WORTH A Try / 


4 
TO CRAWL BACK TO EAST 2s 
ELVISTON AND goo LITTLE —~, 


SA 
7 oe 


yy 


ee 


ey Fs 
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i 
JOYLANO BALLROOM A THRIVING DIME A DANCE 
PALACE -THE NOISY MECCA FOR THE JIVE- HAPPY 
ELEMENT WHO FLOCK NIGHTLY TO THE GLITTER 
DISTRICT... LT HAO PASSED BY THE GAUDY PLACE 
MANY TIMES,,,.NEVER DREAMING THAT ONE DAY I 
WOULD BE NUMBERED AMONG ITS EMPLOYEES... 
yYes,I eg FOR a es MEANT A ey 
WAGE AND TIME OF URING THE DAY TO CIRCULAT 
WELL, I'M THE MANAGER | 
DE IGYLAND BA EN AMONG THE THEATRICAL AGENCIES... 
WE NEEO A FEW NEW 
HOSTESSES.. IF YOU'RE 
INTERESTED, COME 4 
TO MY OFFICE 
TODAY BETWEEN 
¢? 2 AND 5. THE 
NAME 1S JOHN 
BERGEN . 


"I PHONED THE NUMBER AS SOON AST ARRIVED 
AT MY APARTMENT... THE VOICE AT THE OTHER 
END OF THE LINE WAS A REASONABLE FACSIM- 
ILE OF A SAW MILL IN OPERATION , IN ITS 
INHARMONIOUS TONES, HOWEVER, LAY A GENIAL 
ew coal COMBINED WITH AUTHORATIVE 


CAN YOU GIVE ME 


FRANKLY, MISS KING. 
YOU'RE NOT EXACTLY 
THE TYPE OF GIRL WE 
USUALLY GET.. JOYLAND 
IS NOT A COLLEGE PROM... 
IT’S A TOUGH GRIND! 


I WILL ADMIT THAT I 
DION'T PLAN MAKING 
JOYLAND MY CAREER.. 


HONEST I'M 
CERTAIN I 
CAN FULFILL 
ITS REQUIRE- 


Oxay, HONEY, WE. CAN ae ps asus ieee 
s MEMBE N I SHALL "T ACCEPTED LIFE IN JOYLAND ON ITS OWN TERMS 
THAT JOYLAND DEMANDS REPORT TONIGHT) | AND THE ENVIRONMENT PROVED BOTH ALIEN ANDO 
ITS HOSTESSES BE WELL AT SIX.. GOOD UNCOMPROMISING.. I FOUNO MYSELF GAZING INTO 
BEHAVED, PLEASANT AND | DAY, MISTER COUNTLESS FACES OF VARYING EXPRESSIONS, 
DRESSED IN GOOD TASTE! BERGEN. ENGAGING IN CONVERSATION EXCHANGED ON 
OUR BANOS PLAY MUSIC MANY MENTAL LEVELS AND TROD UPON BY AN 
FOR ANYBODY WHO'LL ARMY OF FEET RANGING IN ALL SIZES... I 
Pala A, cues . REACHED MY co EARLY ye Post ES 

Z bg UTTERLY AND COMPLETELY See 
CHARACTERS JUST : lis ip 
SIGNAL A BOUNCER! 
THAT'S ALL... 


7 


PARTS.. A WARM BATH MELTED THE LEADEN “BUT THINGS NEVER SEEMED TO GET BEYOND THAT 
FATIGUE THAT STILL LINGERED IN MY BONES... STAGE...THE CONTINUOUS DANCING INEVITABLY 
; RESULTED IN FATIGUE.,. MY INCENTIVE FOR A 


TOMORROW --I'LL VISIT THE THEATRE | STAGE CAREER WAS SLOWLY CRUSHED BY THE 


"T AWOKE LATE THE FOLLOWING DAY-- TOO 
LATE TO DO ANY INQUIRING ABOUT STAGE 


AGENCIES TOMORROW.. I‘LL BE LESS 

TIRED...1T'S JUST A MATTER OF 

ADJUSTING MYSELF TO THIS NEW 
ROUTINE... 


TAXING, ENERGY-ORAINING WORLD OF JOYLAND... 


WE'RE TERRIFIC, 
BABY! THIS IS 
REALLY LIVIN’/ 


Gare 10h 
maw yee 
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IM AFRAID YOU'VE HAL!/ HAL-- 


GOT THE NAME LAGS , 
N “we” 1-1T'S REALLY 


“THE BALLROOM LIGHTS SUDDENLY TURNED 
BRIGHT AND GLARING ON THE LAST NOTE OF 
THE DANCE NUMBER... I BLINKED WEARILY AS 
THE SCATTERED APPLAUSE AND WHISTLES 
DOUSED MY NETTLEO NERVES WITH SOUND... 
MY OANCING PARTNER TOOK HIS LEAVE 
ONLY TO BE REPLACED BY THE PRESENCE 
AND TICKET OF HIS SUCCESSOR... 


{T'S YOUR 


IDS Ges 
NO, I CAME FOR 


EASY, HONEY.. )@aNS HAL-- THIS 1S A aff. \\ ig EZaeY YOU, JUDY.. YOUR 
THERE'S NOTHING APN MIRACLE..I-I a "2s LETTERS TO YOUR 
B NEVER THOUGHT 1 NP &el PARENTS GLOWED 
‘0 SEE yOu WW TOO EXTRAVAGANTLY 
AGAIN .. DIO YOU My WITH SUCCESS...I 
COME HERE BY ua7 KNEW YOU'O HITA 
CHANCE- OR-- : ROUGH SPOT-- 
THAT'S WHY I TOOK 
THE FIRST TRAIN 


OH, DARLING- 
DARLING:: 


© ae { : i ANTWAILE Ma 

“THE WORLD BEGAN TO REVOLVE AGAIN.. THE 
STIMULANT OF NEW HOPE AWAKENED MY 
SPIRIT FROM ITS LETHARGIC STUPOR..I WAS 
ALIVE ONCE MORE —- AND JOYLAND SLIPPED 
QUICKLY INTO THE PAST AS HAL AND I-- 
ARM IN ARM-- LEFT THE DANCE AND STEPPED 
INTO THE COOL NIGHT... 


YES, HAL, YES! I 
THOUGHT I WAS 


46 \ TOO WISE TO 


INCLUDE LOVE 
EX 
| } 


JUDY... LET'S MAKE A 
FRESH START,, I" 
SURE WE CAN GET 
TOGETHER ON THIS 
MARRIAGE AND 
CAREER PROBLEM. 
WE LOVE EACH 
OTHER, HONEY.. 
LET'S WORK OUT 
THIS THING TO- 
pe Pr. GETHER. 


IN MY PLANS. 


) LON 
F WITHOUT YOU, 
HAL. YOU'LL ‘4 
NEVER, NEVER 
KNOW HOW 
LONELY’ 


ABOUT THE RESTORATION 


fter the release of Young Romance: The Best of Simon & Kirby’s Romance Comics, Gary Groth and I started talking 
jokingly about doing a follow-up volume. I say “jokingly” because I was not seriously considering do- 
ing another huge restoration task. The first volume had taken me years to finalize and I didn’t see myself 


repeating the process anytime soon. 


Then, I remembered an email I received when the first book was announced. Chris Fama had written to 
tell me how he had been restoring Simon & Kirby’s work for years and offered to help on the project. At 
the time, however, Young Romance: The Best of Simon & Kirby’s Romance Comics was already completed. I thanked him 
for the offer and explained that no more help was needed. Thinking back to the exchange, the idea struck 
me that perhaps Chris would be interested in providing the restoration for a new volume. I wrote to him 
and explained my idea for a second tome covering Simon & Kirby’s early romance stories~a compilation 
featuring the birth of the genre. 


About a week later, I received a package in the mail containing several samples of these stories restored by 
Chris. Needless to say, I was greatly impressed by his technique. A few phone calls and several emails later, 
we had mapped out the inside of the book, and Chris enthusiastically went to work on the restoration. Here, 
I asked him to explain his technique. 


—Michel Gagné, Editor 


Our panel in its original ...is soaked ina ... and heated at a near 
form... special solution .. . boil until... 


... the blue and red ink The page is then air dried The art is scanned at high 


wash away. and flattened. resolution. 


The image is digitally processed At last, color simulating the orig- 
and touched up manually so that inal tones is digitally applied. 
a nice crisp black ink line can be 

obtained. 
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BIOGRAPHIES 


Joe Simon 
Born on October II, 1913 


Joe Simon started his art career in the newspaper field. In the mid-1930s, he came to New York and 
stumbled into the then new publishing venture called comic books. 


With his longtime partner, artist Jack Kirby, he helped define the golden age of comic books and created 
many comics of historical significance. Their collaborations extended to several genres, which they helped 
pioneer: western (Boys’ Ranch), science fiction (Blue Bolt), crime (Justice Traps the Guilty), horror (Black Magic), 
superhero (Captain America), kid gang (Newsboy Legion), and romance (Young Romance). 


He died on December 14, 2O1I. 


Jack Kirby 
Born on August 28, 1917 
Jack Kirby was one of the most influential, recognizable, and prolific artists in American comic books, 
and the co-creator of such enduring characters and popular culture icons as the Fantastic Four, The X- 
Men, the Hulk, Captain America, [ron Man, Silver Surfer, and hundreds of others stretching back to the 
earliest days of the medium. 
His output was legendary, with one count estimating that he produced over 25,000 pages of comic art. 
He died on February 6, 1994. 
Chris Fama 


(Restoration) 


Chris Fama was born and raised in Chicago, Illinois, around the University of Chicago campus. Growing 
up, he was encouraged to draw and collect comics rather than play sports and get into fights. 


Chris began restoring comics when he realized he would like to collect Jack Kirby stories found in anthol- 
ogy magazines such as Young Romance into stand-alone books. From there, he began exploring restoration 
techniques, the results of which you hold in your hands. 


Michel Gagné 
(Editor) 


Michel Gagné was born in Quebec, Canada. As a young man, he studied animation at Sheridan College 
School of Visual Arts in Ontario, Canada. 


In 1985, he began a successful career drawing characters, special effects, and conceptual designs for movie 


studios, as well as doing books, comics, animated short films, and video games. He lives with his family in 
the Pacific Northwest. You can visit his website at www.gagneint.com. 
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PRAISE FOR YOUNG ROMANCE: 


"Simon found he had a knack for tangled melodrama set in very specific milieus, while Kirby drew ordinary men and 


women with the same Sweaty fervor that he lent to monsters and costumed do-gooders....All of which means that the 


Michel Gagné-edited collection Young Romance... 


isn’t just a book of some minor historical interest; it's 


a genuinely enter- 


taining and artful set of comics, and in some ways more readable than Simon and Kirby’s adventure stories. 


— NOEL MURRAY, The AV Club 


From tears to soda fountains, from mobsters to pretty in- 
génues in freshly pressed dresses, the stories of love and 
betrayal in Young Romance 2 will prompt you to grab a tis- 
sue box or swoon in delight. Joe Simon and Jack Kirby’s 
sensational romance comics continue in this sequel to 
Fantagraphics’ critical hit, Young Romance. This volume in- 


cludes stories about women from all walks of life — such as 


iJs6(@s) BOOKS 


ISBN 978-1-60699-732-1 | $29.99 


the French widow in “War Bride” or the recently released 
prisoner in “Unwanted.” Simon and Kirby invented the 
romance comics genre and explored all the flirtations, dal- 
liances, and passions of the young men and women who 
populated fheir stories. Mothers, lock up your daughters 


(and yourselves) before you both get swept away by the 


sheer delirium that these pages induced so long ago. 


